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The  Taming  of  the  Shrew, 

A£lus  primus.    Scouu  p^nuu 

Enter  Segger  attd  hofies,  Cluift9{lhfro  SI7. 
B^er. 

ILe  phee»  TOO  infaith. 
H<^.  A  paire  of  ftockcs  yog  rogue. 
Beg.  Y'are  a  baggage,  the  Sites  ars  no  rogues,  Loolce 
to  tbe  Clirooicles,   vee  came  in  with  Richard  Conqueror,! 
tiicrefore  Paucas  paUabris,  let  the  world  Hide  :  Sella.  , 
Hqft.  YoD  will  cot  pay  for  the  glaflcs  you  have  burd  ? 
Beg.  No,  not  a  deoiere :  g^  by  lerenimie,  goc  to  thy  cold 
bed,  aad  warme  thee. 

H<^.  I  know  my  remcdie,  I  mull  goe  fetch  rtie  head- 
borongh. 

Beg.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fift  borongh,  lie  anfwere  him 
by  law.  He  not  budge  aa  ioch  boy:  let  bim  come  and 
kindly.  Falkt  afltepe. 

Fade  homes.     Enter  a  LerJ/rom  hunting,  -with  hit  traine. 

Lo.  HnDtTman  I  char^  thee,  tender  well  my  honndt, 
Brach  Merman,  the  poor  cnrre  u  inboft. 
And  couple  CiowJsr  with  the  de^w  mooth'd  brach, 
Saw'ft  thou  not  bc^  how  Sihter  made  it  good. 
At  the  hedge  corner,  in  the  ctddeft  fiinlt, 
I  would  not  loofe  tbe  do^e  for  tweatie  pound. 

Huntf.  Why  Jiebnan  [i  m  good  as  he  my  lord. 
He  akd  vpoo  itut  the  meereft  lofl^ 

B  X  And 
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And  twice  to  day  plck'd  <mt  the  dnlleft  lait» 
Tnift  me,  I  take  him  for  the  dogge. 

Lcrd.    Thou  an  a  foc^c,  liEccho  were  as  fleete, 
I  would  efteeme  him  worth  a  doEcn  fucb ; 
But  fup  them  well, '  and  looks  ruto  them  all. 
To-morrow  I  luteod  to  hunt  agaioe. 

Hunt/.  I  will  my  lord. 

Lord.    What's heere ?  Ooedead,  ordmske?  Seedothhe 
breath  t 

2  Hun.  He  breath's  my  lord.  *  Were  he  not  warm'd  with 
ale,  this  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  (leepe  fo  foundly. 

lord.  Oh  mounArous  beaft,  how  like  a  fwioe  he  lyes. 
Grimme  death  how  foule  and  loathfome  is  thine  im^c : 
Sirs,  I  will  praAife  on  this  drunlien  nan. 
What  thiakeyou,  if  he  were  coauey'd  to  bed, 
Wrap'd  la  fweel  doa^hes :  rings  put  vpon  his  fiugcty : 
A  moft  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed, 
And  braue  attendants  necre  him  when  he  walics. 
Would  not  the  be^er  then  forget  himfelfe  ? 

1  Huntf.  Bcl^ue  mc  lord,  1  thinkc  bee  caunot  cbooTe. 

2  Hunt/.  It  would  fccme  Grange  unto  him  when  he  wak'd. 
Lord.  Euea  as  a  fkt'iiag  dreame,  or  worthies  fancie. 

Then  take  hhn  vp,  and  manage  well  the  lefl : 

Carrie  him  gently  to  my  faitefl  chamber, 

Aad  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  piftures. 

Balme  his  foule  head  in  wanne  dialled  waters, 

And  burne  fweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  fweete  i 

Procure  me  muftcke  readie  when  he  wakes, 

To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heaneoly  found : 

And  if  he  chance  to  fpeake,  be  ready  Araigbt 

(And  with  a  low  fubmiffine  reuerence) 

Say,  what  is  it  your  honor  will  command : 

ItX  one  attend  him  with  a  fduei:  bafon 

Fol!  of  rofe-water,  and  bcftrcw'd  with  flowers, 

Anotlier 


j,=,i,zt!dbvGoogIe 


Thi  Taming  or  ths  Shr'ew. 

Another  bcare  the  ewer ;  the  third  a  ^per. 

And  faj  vile  pleale  your  lordlhip  CQole  jfonr  hoods. 

Some  one  be  readic  with  a  cofUj  fuite,  .      ..  - 

And  a£ke  him  what  apparell  he  wlU  wcaret 

Another  tdl  him  of  hu  hounds  and  horl^  ;, ,     ' 

And  that  his  hdy  moiinei  at  bis  difeafe,' 

Pcifwade  him  that  he  hath  bin  Inoitlcke,  • 

And  whcQ  he  fayes  he  is,-  &y  that  he  dreamer 

For  be  is  nothiag  bat  a  ndghtte  lord ; 

lliis  do,  and  doc  it  kindly,  gentle  £rs,  « 

It  will  be  paftimtpalSag  excellent. 

If  it  be  bnfbanded  with  modeflie.  ,     ,. .  i  .   , 

I  Buntf.  My  lord  \  warrant  yoo  we  iril  ^ay  otir  pact 
As  he  Audi  thinke  by  oar  true  dill%cflce  . 
He  is  no  leOe  than  what  wc  (ay  he  Is. 

Lard.  Take  him  rp  gently,  and  to  bed  with  hinit  ,  ,  ■  .  -, 
And  each  one  to  ht^  office  when  be  wakes. 

.     ,  Smai  TnoT^ett. 

Sirrah,  go  fee  what  trumpet  'tis  that  Ibooda, 
Bdike  fome  noble  gentl^ao  that  m^anes  ... 

(TizuellJng  Ibme  ionmey)  to  repofe  him  heere. 

Enter  Seruingman. 

Bow  DOW  i  who  is  It  ? ' 

Str.  An't  pleafe  your  honor,  players 
That  offir  fcmice  to  your  lordfliip.  ■-    -■ 

Enter  Pl^trt. 

Lord.  Bid  tbetn  oxne  oeere : 

Kow  fdlowes,  yon  are  wclccme. 
PUyert.  Wc  thaoke  your  boBor. 
Xon/.  Do  yon  intend  to  ftay  with  loe  to  night  f 
2  Player.  So  pleafe  your  lordfhippe  to  accept  oar  diui& 

B  3  Lord, 
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Lonf.  With  al>  my  faett-t.     Ttib  fdlow  I  reiAemticr, 
Since  once  hephidc  a  f^ItaCrS  eUeft  fonne, 
Twas  where  yoa  woo'd  the  gnirieWfmna  lb  well  i 
I  haiie  forgot  yonrUllte't  but  fiire  thdt  pm 
Wat  aptly  fitted,  ami  mtortHy  ^tforia'tlt 

Sinekh,  I  thinkc  'w<M  Sola  ^M  yow  haoat  mMM. 

lord.  'Tis  vcric  me.  thon  di^  It  iencetkM  t 
Well  yoa  are  cotne  tdditfa  ba{>ple  t(B«,: 
The  rather  for  I  hauc  tbmt  {phnia  tana. 
Wherein  your  ainniag  litkiUfift  me  tnodh. 
There  is  a  lord  will  heare.f(A  play  rosigfer^' . 
Bat  I  am  donbtfoll  of  your  AioMHeb, 
Lean'(Mlcr-«^iagi]f1il5iC)ddet)«haiilotfrj  .  ; 

Foryet  bis  hoDor  ncoerlleW'dk  ()la~y] 
You  breake  iato  fome  a^nUe  p^Iioa, 
And  b>  offind  hhn :  fsr  1  ielt  yoa  fit*. 
If  yoa  flwttld  finite,  hc-growvS'lmpallMt.' 

Phy.  Vtan  not  my  lord  we  can  contidne  oorielues. 
Were  he  the  Tericft  antfcke  in  the  t#orM.' 

LerJ.  Go  firra,  tfttth^  M  the  butteriC, 
And  gtne  them  frieaiAy  ■vKkome  eaaj  IMe, 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  my  hoafe  aJtbords. 

Exit  one  with  the  Players^ 
Sirra  go  yoo  to  Sarthohnevf  my  page. 
And  fee  him  dreft  in  all  fnkcs  like  a  ladie : 
That  don^  condnit  him  to  the  drunkards  chamber. 
And  call  him  madam,  do  bim  obo&nce : 
Tell  him  from  me  (as  he  will  win  my  loue) 
.  He  bare  himfelfe  with  hononrable  aCUon, 
Such  as  he  hath  obferu'd  in  acMe  ladtei 
Vnto  thdr  lords,  by  them  aCcooipIUhed, 
Such  dutie  to  the  drankard  let  Mm  do :     ' 
With  foft  We  toBgHe,  «ad  lowly  ciHtdfi^ 
And  fay  r  ^Aiax.  is't^onr  honor  dodi  oamsaaA, 

Wherein 


D,a,l,'t!dbvG00gIe 


Thb  Tauino  or  ths  SaKswJ 

IVIuRia  yoor  hdie,^*Dd  jaat  hambte  iriCt, 

Miy  Ibew  her  doiie,  uti  taake  kamrBC  her  lone' 

Ami  them  viA  kiode  unbi^cEmeitti,  tcaptsig  iiSks, 

And  mth  declining  bead  inm  hJs  bofoais 

Kd  b'lm  fliad  tcarcE,  iu  bong  ooer  io^ 

To  fee  her  ootAe  lord  nftor'd  Id  health. 

Who  for  this  fenen  ycuu  hath  tfteencd  blm 

NobetterthanapooreaqdlaatMbnicbcsgeri    ■ 

And  if  the  boy  hant  Dot  a  womui*s  gntft 

To  nuM  a  (bowar  of  coBnuoded  teara^ 

Ab  oidoo  iriU  do  woll  for  facfa  z  Otft, 

Whidi  te  a  itt[Jda  (bobg  dofc-ooood'^) 

Shall  hi  defpi^t  caferoe  «  waterie  ds : 

Sw  Ais  <fifpfttch'd  iritb  all  the  haft  thoa  aa&t 

Anoa  Ik  ^K  due  more  iaAraAknc 

I  kooT  the  boy  tIU  wd  wTorpe  ^  pK4 
Voices  gue*  mda^ioa^agratlewimMr 
I  l«pg  to  ban  Im  odl  the  dnwJunl  toAMd, 
And  bow  1117  men  ^rill  ftajr  th«ml«l«es  frab  Im^ttr, 
When  they  do  bonug*  to  this  fiflipk  ped&at. 
He  io  to  coaaiiil  tbon  :  h^plf  my  fmimie 
May  wdl  ab^  the  oui>Mnie  fpl«9fc 
Which  othennfe  vonld  gvow  into  oxtnagKi. 

f itf(tr  a&/}  the  Dntnhard  v/lth  attt^mtf,  fmt  w/fB  f^ofttf 
hafm  and  evier,  md  ctber  q^^uriemncts,  t^d  f^ri. 

B^.  For  Gods  fake  a  pot  <^  fmall  alp. 
1  Ser,  Wilt  pleafe  your  lordOup  drloke  a  cup  of  fadce  > 
1  Ser.  Wilt  pleafe  yonr  honor  tafte  of  tbefe  omfehiei  7 
3  Str.  What  r^ment  will  yonr  honor  veare  to  &y. 
Big.  I  am  Cbrifiopbero  Sfy,  call  not  me  honor  Qor  lord* 
Ihip :  I  peVe  drank  fackc  in  my  life :  and  if  you  gioe  me  any 
coaferues,  ^uc  mee  confenies  of  becfc :  sere  alk  me  trhat  rai. 
B4  meat 
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meat  He  weare,  for  I  bane  do  more  doublets  that  tndces :  no 
more  flockings  tbea  l^ges  ;  nor  qo  more  (hooes  then  iiet, 
my  fomtime  miHC  fcettbcn  Shoes,  or  Cach  (hooes  as  my  toes 
looke  throagh  the  oner  leather. 

Lord.  Heinen  ccafe  this  idle  homor  in  yonr  honor. 
Oh  that  a  mightic  man  of  fuch  di£cent. 
Of  fach  pofleffimfi,  and  to  high  efleeme 
Should  be  infofed  with  fo  fbule  a  fpirit. 

Beg.  What  would  yon  make  me  mad  i  Am  not  I  Chrifio' 
pber  SIU,  old  Sliej  {jaaae  of  Bvrtori'htath  by  byrth  a'  pedler, 
by  education  a  cardmaker,  by  tianfmntatioD  a  baii«.hQud, 
and  DOW  by  prclenc  prc^elGon  a  tinker.  Alk  AUrrian  HoA- 
tt  the  fat  alewife  of  WitKat,  if  Iboe  know  me  not :  if  Ibe 
lay  I  am  not  xiuj.  d.  on  the  fcore  for  Ulcere  ale ;  fcore  Biee 
vp  for  the  l;^Dgft  knauc  in  Chriftendonu.  What  I  am  not 
beAraugbt;  here's 

3  Man,  Oh  thie  it  is  that  makes  j^our  ladie  monme. 

2  Man.  Oh  this  is  it  that  makes  your  feroants  droop. 
'   Lord.  Hence  comes  it,  that  your  Idadred  fhniu  your  houle 
As  beaten  bence  by  yonr  ftrange  lunacie. 
Oh  noble  lord^  beihinke  thee  of  thy  birth. 
Call  home  thy  aneieat  thoughts  from  baaifhnent, 
And  banifli  hence  theTe  abieft  lowHe  dreaiitcs ; 
Loolce  bow  thy  Quants  do  attend  on  thee. 
Each  in  his  office  readie  at  thy  becke. 
'  Wilt  thou  haue  mnficke  '.  Harkc  jl^t^o  playci,  Muficke. 

And  twentie  caged  nighdagalcs  do  fing. 
Or  wilt  thou  Ocepe  \  Wce'I  have  thee  to  a  couch, 
Softer  and  fweeter  then  the  luAfull  bed 
Oq  purpofe  trim'd  vp  for  Semiramit, 
Say  thou  wilt  walke ;  we  will  befirow  the  groood. 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  i  rHy  horfes  fhall  be  trap'd. 
Their  harneflc  Audded  all  with  gold  and  pearle. 
DuA  thou  Joue  hawking  i  TIkhx  baftbawkes  wll  foare 
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Abooe  the  okxiui^  larke.    Or  vnk  thou  hant;    . 
Tbj  bonnds.fbaU  make  the  welkin  anfwcF  then 
And  fetch  Ihrill  ecchoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  Man.  Say  tboo  wilt  conrfe,  thy  gray^ioaitd*  anaifwtft 
As  breathed  Aags :  I  fleeter  tbeo  the  roe. 

2  Man.    Dofi  them  lone  {Mfiures-/  m  wil  fetch  thee  ftnit 
Alonis  pmnted  by  a  moiiiog  brook«, 

And  Gtia^ all in&dga  hid, 

Which  &cme  to  moiK  and  wanKia  with  her  bteatfa, 

£iKn  as  the  waning  ladges  play  with  winde. 

l^ri.  Wcel  Aieir  thee  &,  a|!  fhe  was  a  auai. 
And  how  Ihe  was  begmled  and  fiirpfiz'd, 
Af  Uoelie  paiawd,.  aa  the  deede  was  dene. 

3  3/<in.  Or  Daphne  romii^  through  a  th<MTue  wood, . 
Saatdiiog  her  legs,  that  one  Ihal  fweare  ihe  bleedf. 
And  at  that  £ght  Hull  {ad  AptJlo  weepe. 

So  workmaolie  the  blood  and  tearcs  are  drawncL 

Lord.  Thon  art  a  1(^  and  nothing  but  a  lotd  : 
Thou  haA  a  ladle  fitrre  more  beamifnll. 
Then  any  woman  in  this  watoing  age. 

1  RUn.  And  til  the  tearcs  that  the  hath  flicd  for  thee,  ' 
Like  ennioas  floods  ore  run  her  louely  i»a. 

She  was  the  fahrft  creature  in  the  world, 
And  yet  (he  is  iofertoor  to  nooe. 

Beg.  Am  I  a  lord  and  haue  I  fuch  a  ladie  i 
Or  do  J  dreame  ?  Or  haiie  I  dream'd  till  now  } 
I  do  not  lleepe ;  I  fee,  I  heare,  I  fpeake ; 
i  ComI  Tweet  latiors,  a<d  I  fede  foft  things  : 
Vp(»  my  li^  I  am  a  lord  iode^e. 
And  not  a  dnker,  ntx  Chriflppher  She. 
Well,  bring  our  ladie  hither  to  our  light. 
And  once  agaiue  a  pot  o'th  fmallefV  ale. 

2  Man.  Wilt  pleafe  your  mlghiioelle  to  wafli  your  hands . 
0h  how  we  toy  to  fee  yoar  wit  Kftor'd, 

■  oi» 
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Oh  that  ODce  norc  iron  knew  bat  whai  yoa  an  i 
Thefe  fifteene  jwro  you  huK  bio  to  %  dreams. 
Or  when  you  .wnk'^,  fo  vmk'd  n  if  you  Ilapt. 

Stg'  Thelfi  fi£tecae  yoercs,  bjr  my  by,,  a  goodly  nap. 
But  did  I  oeuer  fpcakcjof  all  tibat  time. 

1  Man  Oh  ]K>  ny  lord,  but  Torie  idle  words 
For  though  you  lay  hccrc  ia  tUs  goodlte  chmnber, 
Tct  would  yoa  fay,  ye  weare  beaten  oot  at  doom. 
And  raile  Tpon  the  holleflis  of  the  bonfo, 
And  lay  you  would  pre&ot  her  at  the  loet^ 
'  Becanfe  fhe  ]konght  Ai>iie-ii^,  and  do  fedU  <jnLrts  t 
SometioKS you  wouldcall  out  toviStdf  t/mclut. 

Beg.  I,  the  womju  siaid  of  the  hoafe.. 

3  Jktcn.  Why  fir  yoo  know  no  bonfe,  qor  do  fudi  maltf 
Mor  no  fnch  ncn  aa  you  bane  nckoa'd  vp, 
As  Stephen  Site,  and  <id  /iJm  Napt  of  Greue, 
And  Peter  Turpi,  and  Henry  PimpmaU. 
And  tweade  more  fudi  names  and  mca  as  thde, 
Which  neuer  were,  oor  no  man  eoer  fmr. 

Beg.  Now  Lord  betbaoiud  for  my  goocl  amefuls. 
jf!L  Amen. 

Enter  Ladie  luiti  aUea^aiitf- 

Beg.  I  thanlte  thee,  thou  (halt  not  loofe  b;  tt. 

Lady.  How  fares  my  poble  lord  ? 

Beg.  Marrie  I  fare  well,  for  beere  is  chcere  enongfu 
Where  is  my  wife  i 

lady.  Heere  noble  lord,  what  is  thy  will  with  her 

Beg.  Are  you  my  wife  and  -wQi  not  call  niee  bpflwid  i 
My  men  (hould  call  mee  lord,  I  am  your  good-mao. 

tody.  My  hufband  and  my  lord,  my  Iffd  tod  hoftopd 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

Beg.  I  know  it  wdl*  what  iQufl  I  call  ber  f 

Lord.  Madam. 
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X^.  Mu  madam,  or  /me  oudam  \ 

L^i.  Mulaa,  and  nodung  dfcv  fo  kcds  call  ladies. 

Beg.  Madame  wife,  di^  {ky  that  I  banc  dream'd. 
And  fl^  about  fiune  fiftteiM  TSare  or  nore. 

loJ)'-  I)  and  the  dme  leeme'j  thirty  nto  ot^  , 

Sdng  all  thU  tiriie  abandoQ'd  from  yoar  bed. 

Be^.  'Tismnch,  feruants  leauc  me  and  ber  alone  : 
Madam  radreOe  yon,  add  come  now  to  bed. 

la^.  Thfice  noble  lord,  let  me  ifltrcate  of  yoa 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  mght  or  two ; 
Orif  not  fo,  mdl the  fon  be fet. 
For  yoor  phyCdons  have  cxpreflely  charg'd. 
In  pcrill  to  incarre  you  former  malady,    ■ 
That  I  (hould  yet  abfent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  h<q)e  this  reaToa  ftaods  for  my  excnfe. 

Btg.  \,  It  ftands  fo  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  fo  loDg: 
Bat  I  would  be  loth  to  &11  into  lUy  dreames  againe:  I  iiW 
tberef(»v  tarrie  in  dclpight  of  the  flelh  and  the  blood. 

M^.  Yonr  boaon  players  hearii^  your  ameAdoeat, 
Are  come  to  play  a  plealaat  comedies 
For  fo  your  doA<»^  bold  it  verie  meete, 
Seeing  too  mnch  ladncife  hath  coogcal'd  youc  blood* 
And  mdanchotly  Is  the  oarlc  of  frcnzie, 
Tbere&ve  they  thought  it  good  you  beafio  a  pUy, 
And  frame  your  mlod  to  mirth  and  nertiiDeii^ 
Which  barrcs  a 'Aoufanri  ItMBMi  and  teigtheu  fife. 

Beg.  Manie  I  mflU  Idt  tbiB  pliy,  it  is  not  a  canmootie,  a 
Chiiftmas  gambtrfd,  or  a  tumbfing  tricke  f 

latfy.  No  my  g*od  lord,  it  is  ma«  pleafiog  ihi&. 

Beg,  What  houOvrid  ftnffi>. 

Lady.  It  is  a  kind  (rfUftory. 

fieg.  Well,  we'i  fet'l : 

Cob 
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Com  madam  \iifc  fit  by  my  fide. 

And  let  tbe  vorld  nfp,  woe  lltall  nere  be  jonger. 

Fkuryh.    Enter  Lnceotk^  md  hii  man  Triano. 

Lite.  Tranio,  fince  for  the  great  ddlrc  I  had 
To  fee  (aire  Padua,  nurferie  df  arts, 
I,  am  arrtu'd  fbr  frdtfuU  LumharJU, 
The  {deaTaoC  garden  of  great  Itafy^ 
Aad  by  my  fathers  loae  and  leaue  am  arm'd 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  ^aod  companie. 
My  trudie  feruant  well  approu'd  in  all, 
Heere  let  vs  breath,  and  haply  laflinite 
A  conrfe  of  learnio^  and  ingeoious  Audies. 
Pifa  renowDed  for  gtape  citizens 
Gaueme  my  beio^  and  my  father  firfl 
A  merchant  <^  great  traJlicke  through  the  vorld  : 
Vhumtio'i  come  of  the  BentiuoliJ, 
Viccmtio'a  fonne,  brought  vp  in  Fhrtme, 
It  Ihall  become  to  ferue  all  h(^pe&  cxKicdn'd 
To  decke  his  fortuoe  with  his  Tertnons  deedei : 
And  therefore  Tranla,  for  (he  time  I  fladi^ 
Vertoe  and  that  part  of  fdiilofophie 
Will  I  applie,  that  trextes  of  hap^dnefle. 
By  Tcrtue  fpedally  \a  be  aichieu'd. 
Tell  me  thy  miode,  for  I  hane  Pijn  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come,  as  he  that  leaties 
A  (hallow  plafh,  R>  plnoge  him  in  the  deepe. 
And  with  facietie  feekes  to  queoch  his  tbirft. 
tra.  Me^ardinato,  geot^  miufW  mine : 
I  am  10  all  affef^  as  yourfclfe. 
Glad  that  yon  thns  continue  yonr  relcdn^ 
To  fuck  the  fweets  of  fweetc  phiWbphic.  ^ 

Chicly  (good  mafler)  wtule  we  do  admite    , 
This  vertue  and  this  mwaU  diiciplioe. 
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Let's  be  no  ftnctcc^  oor  no  ftockes  I  pray, 

Or  fo  dcDoU  to  jlrifioiUs  cbecfce* 

As  Quid;  bean  ont-csft  quite  atnnr'd: 

Balke  lo^cke  vnth  acqanatsnce  that  yoa  han^ 

And  praftife  rhet(»clce  io  your  commoa  talke, 

Hnfickc  and  poe£e  vfe,  to  qniclcen  yoa, 

The  mathcmatkkea  and  the  metaphyfidcies 

f^  to  tbeni  as  yoa  Gnde  your  flomacke  femes  y«i  i 

No  profit  growcs  where  is  no  pleafure  tanc : 

Io  bricfc  fir,  flndie  what  yon  moft  itted, 

Luc-  Gcameroes  Tratda,  well  doll  thou  aduile. 
If  SiondeUo  dioo  wert  ccxne  afliore, 
We  could  at  oocc  put  n  ia  rcadiDe(&, 
And  take  a  lodging  fit  to  eatertaloe 
Such  frioides  {at  tine)  io  Padus  IhaU  beget: 
Bot  nay  a  while,  what  aMnpanie  is  this  i 

■Tra.  Mafier  fijt&elhew  to  welcome  ts  to  towoe. 

EMitr  BaptilU  luiihand  his  two  daughters,  Katerina  K 
_  Gremio  A  Pantelowne,  Hortentioj^^  to  Blanca. 
Lucen  Traoio,  fiand  fy. 

A^.  Gentlemen  importune  me  no  &rther, 
For  bow  I  firmly  am  refolu'd  yon  know : 
That  is,  not  to  beAow  my  yongcft  danghter, 
Before  I  haue  a  husband  for  the  elder : 
If  either  of  yon  both  lone  Kathtrina, 
Becaufe  I  know  yon  well,  and  lone  yon  well, 
Leane  Ihall  yoa  have  to  court  her  at  yoor  pleafare. 

Cre.  To  cart  bei'  rather.     She's  to  rough  for  mee^ 
There,  there  Horienjio,  will  yon  any  wife  ?  '     - 

Kmit.  I  praiy  yoo  fir,  is  it  yonr  ^rill 
To  make  a  ftale  of  me  amongfi  tfaefe  mates  ?  ' 

Bor.  Mates  maid,  how  meane  yea  dut  \ 
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Ko  mates  for  yon,  -  - 

Volefle  you  were  of  gentler  milder  moaid.  ' 

Kate.  I  ^th  fir,  you  Ifaoll  neasr  ocod  to  ffan, 
I  wis  it  is  not  hilfe  way  to  her  hnrt  t 
But  if  it  were,  donbt  not,  ber  can  iboald  be. 
To  combe  your  noddk  with  a  thrcc-l^g'd  Aoole, 
And  paint  your  face,  and  vfe  yon  like  t  fbris. 
Tlor.  From  all  fuch  dinels,  good  Lord  ddiner  v>. 
Crt.  And  mc  too,  good  Lord, 
Tra.  Hnlht  mafter,  heeres  finne  good  ptJIime  towttii} 
That  wench  is  ftarke  mad,  or  woaderfiiU  frowvd, 

Lufot.  Bat  in  the  others  filence  do  I  lee. 
Maids  milde  befaanionr  aod  fobrietie. 
Peace  Tranio. 
Tra.  Well  did  Mr.  mom,  and  gaze  your  fill. 
Ba^.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  foooe  make  good 
What  I  hane  iaid  Biarua  get  yon  In, 
Jlsd  let  it  not  difpIeaTe  thee  good  BLmca, 
¥oc  I  mil  lone  thee  oere  the  Icfle  my  girle. 

Kate.  A  pretty  peatc,  it  is  bell  put  finger  in  the  eye,  and 
fhe  knew  why. 

Stan.  Sifter  content  yon  in  my  dllcontent. 
Sir,  to  yonr  pleafurc  hambly  I  fubfcribe ; 
My  bookes  and  ioAnunectc  Ihall  be  my  compaolc. 
On  them  to  looke,  and  praflife  by  my  fclfe. 
Ijte.  Harke  Tranie,  thon  maifl  heare  URnerua  fpeak. 
Nir.  S^or  Ba^ti^,  will  yon  be  fo  llrange, 
Sorrle  am  I  that  oar  good  will  cfTcAs 
Bianca'a  greefe. 

Crt.  Why  will  yoo  mew  her  vp 
(SigDior  Baptifta)  for  thU  fiend  of  heU, 
And  make  her  bears  the  pesoance  of  her  tongne. 

£ity.  Gentlemefl  content  ye :  lunceJblu'd: 
Coin  Biaiica. 

And 
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And  for  I  koow  Ihe  taketh  noft  dd^c 

In  mnilcke,  ioftruiaeou,  and  poctry> 

Schodemaifars  wiU  I  keeps  within  my  holife,  - 

Ftt  to  inftraA  her  youth.    If  yoa  Hortnjio, 

Or  fiyator  Gremio  yon  know  say  Tuch, 

Pieferre  thesi  hither ;  for  to  cnoniiig  taeo, 

I  will  be  Tery  kind  and  liberall, 

To  oiine  owne  chUdreo,  in  good  briagiiig  Yf, 

And  fo  ftrewell :  KMthtrin*  you  may  Itay, 

For  I  haae  iix>re  to  coAmBoe  with  Bitmta.  •   Exk. 

Kate,  Why  and  I  tnifl  I  may  go  too,  nty  I  Dot  f 
What  fiull  I  be  appnnted  honres.  as  though 
(Bdik«)  I  knew  Dot  wha;  to  takcv 

And  what  to  leaue  i  Ha.  Biat. 

Ore.  YoQ  may  go  td  thfe  dindt  dairi ;  yoar  gifti  are  lb 
good  heere'E  aooc  wiJl  bolde  you :  there  loue  it  tiot  fo  great 
Hertert/io,  bat  we  nay  blowc  oar  naltcs  together,  and  faft  U 
£iirely  oot.  Onr  cakes  dough  on  both  tides.  Farewdt  t  yet 
for  the  loue  I  iware  my  fwcetc  Bianca,  if  I  cka  by  any  meanes 
light  on  a  fitt  man  to  teach  her  that  wttcnas  Aee  deUglits,  [ 
will  wilh  him  to  her  father. 

ffer.    So  will  I  figaioiir  Crmio  .<   bat  a  word  I  pcxy : 
Though  the  natnre  of  our  qaairell  yet  Dcner  braok'd  parte, 
know  now  vpon  adoice,  k  micfaeth  ti  botk :  that  we  nwjr 
yet  ^aine  bane  acccfle  to  our  bire  miAris,  and  be  lup|Me 
rioaU  in  Bianca'i  lone,    to  labour  and    dStSt  cm  t\ud^ 
fpedally. 
Cre.  What's  that  I  [nay  i 
Utr.  Maine  fir  to  get  a  bulbtnd  (at  her  filler. 
Crt.  A  hnlband :  t  diaell. 
Hot.  I  fay  a  hnfiaDd. 

Cn.  I  lay  a  dtnellt  ^tiCHt  thoaJr««^.  ilnqgh  h^ 
bdier  be  Tcrie  rieii*  lar  MnisfeTdieafMeco  be  manied 
tolieU? 

Bar 
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Hot.   Tofli  Cremo:  though  it  palTe  yoar  patience  sod 
nuoe  to  endore  her  lowd  sdarnms,  why  man  there  be  good 
fcDowes  ia  the  woHd,  and  a  man  could  light  on  them,  would 
.  take  her  with  all  faults,  and  mooyeoongh. 

Gre.  I  cannot  tell :  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her  dowrie  with 
tlus  cooditwa ;  to  be  whipt  at  the  high  crolle  enerie  morn- 
ing. 

BoF.  Failh  (as  yon  fay)  there's  fmall  choice  In  rotten 
a^^les :  but  come,  liRce  this  bar  in  law  makes  rs  friends,  it 
fhall  be  fo  fan-  forth  ftiendly  maintun'd,  till  by  helping  B^ 
t'tftas  eldeft  danghw  to  a  hufband,  wee  fee  his  yoogeft  free 
for  a  hufliaQd,  and  then  have  too't  afrcfh ;  fweete  Bianca, 
happy  man  be  his  dole :  he  (hat  runoes  fafleft,  geb  the 
rhig !  How  fay  yon  fignior  Gremh  f 

Crt.  I  am  agreed,  and.  wonld  I  had  giuea  him  the  bdl 
horfe  in  PaAjii  to  begin  his  woing  that  would  thoroughly 
'Woe  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and  ridde  the  houfe  of  her. 
Come  on. 

Extant  ambo.     Manet  Tramo  and  Lucentio.' 

7ra.  I  pray  fir  tel  nte,  is  it  poflible 
That  loue&onld  of  afodaine  take  fnch  hold. 

Imc.  Oh  Trank  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
I  oeoer  thooght  it  pofEble  or  likely. 
Bni  fee,  while  idcly  1  flood  lookiag  en, 
I  found  the  efie£t  of  loue  in  idleneire, 
And  now  in  plaineOe  do  conMe  to  thee 
That  art  to  mec  as  fecret  and  as  deere 
As  ^nna  to  the  queene  of  Carthage  was : 
Trmio  I  bume,  1  pine,  I  perifti  Tranio, 
If  I  atchoeiue  not  this  yong  modeft  gyrle : 
Connfeil  bk  Tranio,  fw  I  know  thou  can'ft : 
AiBft  taeTranh,  for  1  know  thou  wilt. 

Tra.  Mafter  it  is  no  time  to  chide  yon  now, 
Affeftlon  is  not  rated  from  the  heart : 
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If  lone  hane  tonch'd  yon,  aaogbt  ronaiaea  bat  (o, 
Jta£me  te  captam  ^am  tpuoi  mnhno. 

Luc.  Gnmerdes  Ud :  go  forward,  this  contents. 
The  reft  vill  comfort,  for  thy  counicls  {band. 

7ra.  Mafter,  yon  look'd  fo  loi^y  on  the  maide. 
Perhaps  ycm  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

lac.  Ob  yes,  1  law  fweete  bcanticlalier  £ac^ 
Snch  as  the  danghter  of  Agenor  had, 
Tltat  made  groat  but  to  twmblc  him  u  her  band. 
When  with  bis  knees  he  kifl  the-O-ffon  ftrond. 

Tro.  Saw  yoa  no  more  ?  maik'd  yon  not  how  her  (Ulec 
Began  to  fcold,  and  raife  vp  fach  a  Aotme, 
That  mortal  earei  might  hardly  indnre  the  din. 

lac.  Trania,  I  (aw  her  corrall  lips  to  mooe, 
And  with  her  breath  flte  did  perfume  the  ayre, 
Sacred  and  fweete  was  all  I  faw  in  her. 

Tra.  Nay,  then  'tis  time  to  Airre  him  fvoca  his  trance : 
I  pray  yon  awake  iir :  if  yoa  lone  the  maide. 
Bead  tbooghts  and  wits  to  atcbicue  her.     Thus  It  flands ; 
Ber  elder  lifler  is  fo  cnrft  and  fhrew'd. 
That  tilt  the  &ther  rid  his  hands  of  her, 
Hafter,  your  lone  muA  line  a  maide  at  home. 
And  therefore  has  be  cloTely  mev'd  her  vp, 
Becntfe  Qte  vjH  not  be  anooy'd  with  fuiiers. 

Luc.  Ah  Tranio,  what  a  cmelt  Others  he : 
Bnt  art  thou  not  adaU'd,  he  tooke  fome  care  ^ 

To  get  her  cnoiung  fchocdemaAen  to  inftrnfl  her. 

TVn.  I  marrie  am  I  iir,  and  now  'tis  plotted, 

Luc.  I  hane  it  Tranio, 

Trs.  Mafter,  for  my  hand. 
Both  our  inneotions  meet  and  iumpe  m  one. 

Luc.  Tdl  me  thine  ErA. 

Vol.  U.  C  Trc 
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Tr4.  You  will  be  Tcbcxile-mafler, 
And  Toderuke  the  teaching  of  ihe  nAid : 
Thaf  s  your  dcnice. 

Lac.  It  is  :  Itoay  it  be  dooe  t 

Tra.  Not  pOffiUe:  for  who  fluH  beare  foiir  ptrt,  - 
Aad  be  in  PaJaa  heerc  yatctntio'i  fbnnet 
Kcepe  houfc,  and  pif  hts  boc4u,  wekome  his  fKeods, 
ViHt  his  countriemen,  and  banquet  them  ?    " 

Luc*  Sofia,  content  thee  :  fat  I  haue  h  fttll.' 
We  bane  not  yet  bin  leene  in  any  hode, 
Not  can  we  be  diftingm(b'd  by  our  faces, 
Fot  man  or  roaflcr  :  thenii  foHowes  ttmsV    ■ 
ThoD  fiialt  be  mailer,  Tronm  in  my  Aed  : 
Eeepe  houfe,  aod  port,  and  fernants  as  I  flioaU^  ' ' 
I  will  ibme  other  be.  Tome  Florentine,'  " 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pifa. 
'Tis  hatch'd,  and  (hall  be  foe »  Tranio  at  once 
Vncafe  thee  :  ta&e  my  conlord  hat  and  doatce, 
When  BUndello  oomes,  he  waites  on  thee*'    '. 
But  I  will  charme  him  lirft  to  keepe  fats  tongue. 

Tra.  So  had  yon  neede : 
In  breefe  fir,  fiih  it  your  pleafnie  is,' 
And  1  am  tied  to  be  obedient. 
For  To  your  ^ther  charg'd  me  at  our  patting ; 
Be  ferniceaUc  to  my  fonne  (quotb  he) 
Although  I  thinke  'twas  in  aoodier  fence, 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucentto, 
Becaufe  fo  well  I  loue  tUcCraio. 

Luc.  Tranio  be  fo,  becaufe  Lucentto  louef. 
And  let  me  be  a  flaue,  t'adueue  that  maide, 
Whde  fi>daine  Bght  bath  thral'd  my  wouaded  eye. 
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Enter  BiondcUo. 
^eere  coSm  the  reguc    Sirra,  where  hane  jron  bio  i 

Sim.  Where  haue  I  beene  ?  Nay  how  aow,  where  are  you? 
Iibfter  ha's  tbj  ieHov  Tr«m»  Aolne  jvK  'filptbcs,  or  yon 
Adoe  his,  or  both  I  Pny  what's  the  newes  i 

Luc.  Sirra  come,hidier,  'tis  no  tkns  to  iefl, 
And  therefwe  frame  yoiv  nnvoers  to  the  tinis 
Toot  fellow  Tramo  beerc  to  l^ye  my  f«^ 
Pats  my  appardl,  and  my  couatenafWe  on, 
Aod  I  for  ny  efove  ha«e  put  so  his  s 
For  in  a  qnarrdl  fiace  1  came  aCbare, 
I  Ul'd  a  man,  asd  fiare  Ivaa  descried : 
Vajte  jKip  «s  hinv  I  dtarge  ysu,  as  beccxnes : 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  bat  my  li& : 
Too  ndcrftand  me  i 

SioH.  I  Ik  u'w  a  wUt- 

Imc.  And  not  a  k)t.  of  Trim  in  fou:  oiooth» 
Tratiio  is  chang'd  into  Lucmtio. 

Bien.  The  b«tb|r  for  bdis^  woold  I  were  {b  too. 

Tra.  So  onld  I  'futh  boy,  to  hanc  the  next  vilh  a&eTji' 
that  Lutaaia  indeede  bad  Bi^tifias  yw^  dai^ter.  £« 
firra  sot  for  my  fake,  but  joar  maftcrs.  I  adoiTe  yoD  vlV 
ytXK  tauoKS  difixeetly  in  all  kinde  of  companies :  when  I 
unaloae,  why  tbc«  I  a<a  3>«jm9  .*  Iwt  iB«U|ilawiel&,  foa 
Bialter  lucaOU. 

Lac.  Tranit  XeVa  go ; 
One  tbisg  more  lefts,  that  thyfiiUc  ezacnte. 
To  onfae  one  amo^  thole  wooers  t  if  thoa  ajke  tost  vhyf 
fafficcth  I  ay  reafiuv  ai¥  both  good  and  vv^vf' 

Exfmt.    Thg  Prtfmtgrt  dwmjftakit. 

I  Ma».  My  lord  yos  aod,  yon  do  oot  aiiiide  the  ^ay, 

^tg.  Yes  by  Saint  Anne  do  1,  a  good  matter  iiirdy: 
oomo  there  any  more  of  U .' 

Cz  Lady. 
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LaJy.  My  lord,  'tis  bat  began. 

Seg.  "Us  a  verie  excellcDt  peece  (^  woiice,  madame  ladies 
vould  'twere  done.  Ttteyfit  arid  marke. 

Enter  Petrndiio,  and  his  man  Gruoaio. 

Petr.  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  iexaa. 
To  fee  my  frieods  in  Padua  ;  but  of  all 
My  beft  beloned  and  approaed  friend 
Halenfio .-  and  I  trow  this  is  his  hoafe : 
Hcere  Jlrra  GrwmOi  knockc  I  fay. 

Cru.  Knocke  fir  I  wbtme  Ihould  I  knocke  i  Is  there  any 
man  has  rebus'd  your  worfhip  ? 

Pftr,  Villaine  I  fay,  knocke  me  heere  fonndly. 

Cru.  Knocke  you  heere  fir  i  Why  fir,  what  am  I  fir,  that 
I  Ihould  knocke  you  heere  fir.  *' 

Petr.  Villaiae  I  fay,  knocke  me  at  this  gat^ 
And  rap  me  well,  or  I1&  knocke  your  knaves  pate. 

Gnu  My  mr  is  growne  qnarrdfome : 
I  Ihould  knocke  you  firf^, 
And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  dK  worft. 

Petr.  Will  it  not  be  ? 
Faith  fimh,  and  you'l  not  knocke  He  ring  it. 
He  trie  how  yon  can  Sol,  Fa,  and  fing  it. 

He  rmgt  him  fy  the  eares^ 

Cru.  Helpe  millris  faelpe,  my  mafter  is  mad. 

Petr,  Now  knocke  when  I  bid  you  :  finah  villaine. 

'  Enter  Hortcniio. 

Bor..  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ?  my  old  friend  Grumi»f 
tad  my  good  friend  PetrueMo  f  How  do  you  all  at  Fenma  f 

Petr.  Sigoiw  Hortet^o  come  you  to  part  the  firay  i 
Contutti  It  cort  ben*  trehatto,  may  I  lay, 

Aw-. 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00gIe 


The  Taiuho  of  th2  Shkev. 

Hot.  MU  nffirs  e^  tttu  wmitf  wmtte  hmorat^Jiffuae  w^ 
Pttrachio. 
Rife  Grume  rife,  we  will  compound  this  qiurrdl. 

Cr*.  Nay  'tis  no  matter  fir,  whit  he  legci  la  Latitu.  If 
(hii  be  Dot  a  lawfoU  caufe  for  me  to  leaoe  tu9  feroice,  loake 
foQ  fir:  he  bid  me  knocke  Jua,  and  tvp-  him  finadly  fir, 
well,  was  it  fit  for  a  lernaat  to  vie  hb  nuAcr  fo,  being  per> 
hapa  (for  on^t  I  fee)  two  and  thirty,  a  peepe  oat  I  WboQie 
would  to  God  I  had  well  koodct  at  firft  then  had  not  Grxmit 
come  by  the  worft. 

Pttr.  A  feoceldle  idllaioe ;  good  Uwttnjk, 
I  bad  the  rafcall  kixtcke  vpoa  yoor  gate, 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Cru.  Eoocke  at  the  gate  ?  Oh  heatiens :  fpake  yog.  not 
thefe  words  plaine  i  Sirra,  knocke  mee  Ixserc :  rappe  me 
beere :  knocke  me  well,  and  koodre  me  ibond^  \  Aad  come 
yon  sow  with  knocking  at  the  (pte  i 

Par.  Sirra  begon,  or  (alke  not  I  adnife  yon. 

ffer.  Petnuhio  patience,  I  am  Crunio's  piedg; : 
Why  tluj  a  heanie  chance  twixt  him  and  yoa, 
Tonr  ancient  trnftie  plcafant  fcmant  Gnaxu  i 
And  tell  me  now  (fweete  friend)  what  happie  gale 
Blowes  you  to  PeAta  been,  from  old  Verma  f 

Petr.  Snch  mnde  as  fcalters  yong  men  through  the  world. 
To  fedie  thdr  fortunes  farther  then  at  home. 
Where  fmall  experience  growei  hnt  in  a  &w. 
Bigojor  Hortenjto,  thoc  it  flands  with  m^ 
Antoiaa  my  father  is  deccaft. 
And  I  bane  thrnft  myfelfe  into  this  osze, 
Hapinly  to  wine  and  thrioe,  as  bcfl  I  may  ; 
Crowoes  in  my  pnifc  I  han^  aqd  good*  at  home. 
And  lb.  am  come  abroad  to  lee  the  world. 

Rw.  Peiruciio,  {hall  I  then  (XMpe  roQadly  to  dtee, 
Aiyl  viih  thee  to  a  flirew'd  ill-fiiuor'd  mfe  I 

C  3  Tbend'ft 
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TttW dft  thsoke  me  but  i  Elite  for  my  eauni^  i 
And  yet  lie  promirc  thee  (he  {hall  be  rich, 
Aad  Terie  ridi  i  btit  th'sntO^Moeh  ny  hitad, 
Ati  lie  Aof  «Uh  tbts  to  her. 

Prfr.  Karttnjh,  't»rixt  ftcb  frknds  as  wee, 
Fm  «ard<  fufflce  :  tad  tbcrtfore,  if  thoa  Uiow 
Ott  rkh  enoogh  to  be  Petruchk'a  wife ; 
(A»  Wealth  b  bitrlb^  of  my  woing  dance) 
Be  Ote  is  foule  as  was  Fhretttiui  loae. 
As  old  as  Sibell,  and  as  caifi  and  Ihrow'd 
As  Socrates  Ztntipfe,  or  a  worfti : 
She  moues  me  not,  or  not  remoues  at  leaft 
AffeAioos  edge  in  tax.     Vfat  She  as  rough 
As  ftre  the  fwelliitg  AJriatich  fcai. 
I  come  to  wliie  it  wealthily  in  Padan  .• 
If  wealthily,  ihen  happily  in  Puiuii. 

Cm.  Nay  looke  you  fir,  he  tcli  yon  flatly  what  his  mind* 
^  :  why  gloe  him  gotd  enough,  and  marrle  him  to  a  puppet 
or  as  ^let  babie,  or  an  old  trot  with  ne're  a  tooth  in  her 
head;  though  flu  haue  as  many  dlfeafcs  as  two  and  fiftie  horfes. 
Why  nothing  comes  amilTe,  fo  monic  comes  witball. 

Hor,  Pelrucbh,  fince  we  are  ftept  ihns  fair  in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  left, 
I  cao  Petruciio  heipe  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough,  and  yotig  and  bsantloDa, 
Brought  vp  as  Ixft  becomes  a^  gcndewoman. 
Her  only  fault  and  that  is  faults  enough,' 
Is,  that  IheisintoUerable  cnrft, 
And  fhrow'd  and  froward,  fo  beyond  all  tnedfure. 
That  were  my  flata  fxtre  wcvfer  then  it  is, 
I  would' not  wed  her  for  a  idine  of  gold. 

Pttr.  Hortenfa  peace  :  thou  know'ft  not  golds  effeft, 
Tdl  m«  her  fiidiers  name,  and  lis  enough  -, 

TV 
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For  I  will  boord  her,  though  {he  diide  ai  loud 
As  duindcr,  when  the  cioada  'm  xatiimM  cndu. 

Nor.  Ha  fittfaer  S^tj/t*  JHimla, 
An  affiible  and  coortcous  gentlciBsn, 
Her  name  is  Kathtrina  Minola, 
RenowD'd  in  Padua  far  her  Jboldiiig  tongte.  « 

Pttr.  I  inav  her  father,  dioiigb  I  know  aot  her* 
And  he  knew  my  deceded  father  wdl : 
I  \rill  not  fleepe  Serteiffie  tii  I  (ee  her, 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  yon, 
To  glue  yon  oner  a^  this  fidl  enconcter, 
Vnlefle  yon  «ill  accompanie  mee  thither. 

Gru.  I  pny  yon  fir  let  lum  go  wlule  the  hdttor  hAt. 
A  my  word,  and  flie  knew  him  as  mil  at  I  do,  the  wooM 

thioke  fcolding  uroaM  do  tittle  good  i^on  bin.    Shee  may 
perhaps  call  bim  halfe  a  fcore  knance,  cr  (t> :  why  thaift 

nothing ;  and  be  b^os  once,  hee'le  raile  in  his  rc^  ttickea, 
lie  tell  you  what  fir,  and  (he  ftand  hioi  bat  t  litlc,  he  -will 

throw  a  figare  In  ber  face,  and  fo  diifigare  hir  with  it,  that 

(be  fliall  haoe  no  more  eies  to  fee  wdthall  tbeii  a  cat  i  yoa 
know  him  not  llr: 

If  or,  Tarrie  Petrueik  I  mnft  go  vdtb  thoe, 

For  ia  Bapti/Iai  keepe  my  trcaAirc  it : 

He  hath  the  iewcl  df  »y  life  in  bold,  ^   ■ 

His  yongeft  daughter,  beantiftdl  Bianco, 

And  bcr  with-bolds  from  me,     OtberMxtir 

Snters  to  her,  and  riials  in  ray  lone  : 

Snppafii^  it  a  thing  impo£ble, 

For  tbofe  defefls  I  banc  before  rehearil, 

That  ener  Katheriiia  wfl  be  woo'd 

Therfbre  this  order  hath  Btftifla  tans, 

Tbat  none  fhall  haiK  accede  vnto  Bumca, 

Till  Kathtrint  tfie  corft,  htne  got  a  hufbud. 

C4  Crttl 
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Gru.  Katherine  the  cnrft, 
A  title  for  a  maide,  of  all  titles  the  worft. 

Hor.  Nqw  flull  mj  friend  Pttruchh  do  me  grace. 
And  oHer  me  difguis'd  in  fobcr  robes. 
To  old  Baptijla  as  a  fcboote-mafler. 
Well  feeoe  ia  mnficke,  to  iaftrn£t  Bianea, 
That  fo  I  may  bj  this  deuice  at  fcaft 
Hane  leaue  and  leifure  to  make  lone  to  her, 
And  TofafpeAed  court  bcr  by  bee  felfc 

Entv  Gremio  an4  Lucentio  ^guit'4. 

Cm.  Heere's  no  kntoerie.  See,  to  b^ile  the  ejdc  fialkev 
bow  rhe  yonng  folkes  lay  th«r  heads  toged(er.  Mailer, 
mailer,  looke  about  yon  ;  who  goes  there  i 

Her.  Peace  Cnam.  it  is  the  rinall  of  joy  lone. 
Pttruebw  iUnd  by  a  while. 

Cm.  ApFOpperilripling,  apd  an  amoross. 

Cremh.  Oh  very  wdl,  I  banc  perus'd  the  note : 
Hearke  you  fir.  He  bane,  them  Terie  fairely  bonndt 
All  booket  cf  lone,  lee  diat  at  any  band. 
And  fee  you  reade  no  other  leflures  to  her : 
Yon  vnderftaade  die.    Oner  and  befide 
Sigmor  Baptiftas  Ubcralitie, 
lie  mend  it  with  a  largefle.     Take  your  paper  too, 
And  let  me  haue  thpsa  rtsK  well  perfuin'd ;' 
For  flie  is  fweeter  then  pcrfome-itfelfe 
To  whom  they  go  to :  what  will  yon  reade  to  her* 

Luc.  What  ere  I  read  to  her,  lie  pleade  for  you, 
A*  fer  my  patnm,  Hand  yon  fo  alTar'd, 
As  finncly  as  your  felfe  Were  ftill  in  [dace. 
Yea  and  perhaps  with  more  foccefleAiH  words 
Then  you  :  vnleflc  you  were  a  fehsller  Jir. 

Pre.  Oh  this  leaxniDg/what  a  thing  it  if. 
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Cm.  Oh  this  'woodcocke,  vhat  an  alTe  it  is. 

/"rfm.  Peace  iiiT3. 

/br.  Grviaio  mam :  God  fatte  yot)  ligiuor  Crejoa. 

Cre.  And  yon  are  wcl  met,  Hgmor  Hartm/io. 
Trow  Ton  whither  I  am  going  ?  To  Ba^ifia  Muitla, 
I  promift  to  enquire  carefully 
Abonic  a  fdvx^ioaAer  fta  the  iaire  Bianca, 
And  by  good  fortmie  I  haue  lighted  well 
On  this  yoog  man :  for  leanuog  and  behauimir 
Fit  for  her  taroc,  well  read  in  poetrie 
And  other  book^  good  ones,  I  warrant  yee* 

Ser.  *Tis  well :  and  I  haue  met  a  gentleman 
Hatfa  iHomift  me  to  hdpe  one  to  another, 
A  fine  mufitiaB  to  iolb-afl  our  nuAri^ 
So  {hall  1  no  whit  be  behind  in  dnti^ 
To  &ire  Bianco,  fo  belcnied  of  me. 

Crt.  Beloocd  c^me,  and  that  my  deedi  Ihall  prone. 

Cru.  And  that  bis  bags  Iball  prone. 

Hot,  Crema,  'tis  now  time  to  vent  otir  lone, 
%Mta  to  me,  and  if  yon  fpcake  me  falre, 
pe  teli  yon  ncwcs  Indifferent  good  for  either. 
Bccre  ii  a  gentleman  wbc^  by  chance  I  met 
Vpo*  agrcei^fpt  horn  vs  tp  his  liking. 
Will  ndertake  to  woo  curft  ICathmnt, 
Tea  and  to  marrie  her,  if  her  dowrje  plealc. 

Grt.  So  ^aid,  fo  done,  '^  well : 
Btriti^,  hane  yon  told  him  ^  her  faults  i 

Pttr.  I  know  Ihe  is  an  irkfome  brawling  Icdd  t 
If  that  bo  all  mailers,  I  heare  no  haime. 

Crt.  Nov  layft  i^  to,  frifod  i  what  conntreymiQ  ? 

Petr.  Borqe  in  Ferena,  old  Btttonios  foaac : 
My  fiither  dead,  my  fortone  lines  for  me. 
And  IdobtqwQooddayesandl^ng,  to  fee.. 


ff«. 
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Crt.  Oh  fir,  fDch  a  life  wltb  ffach  a.  wife,  were  llrange  : 
Bat  if  yoa  haae  Aomacke,  too't  a  Gods  name, 
Yoa  fhall  haac  me  alQfting  you  ia  all. 
Bat  will  yoa  woo  this  wild-cat  \ 

Pttr.  Will  1  liue  ? 

Cm.  Wil  he  woo  her  ?  I :  or  lie  hang  her. 

Petr.  Why  came  I  hither,  but  to  that  intcatf 
lliiiike  you,  a  little  dinne  can  daunt  mine  eares  ? 
Hane  I  not  in  my  time  heard  lyms  rore  f 
Haae  I  not  beard  the  Tea,  puft  vp  with  windes. 
Rage  like  an  angry  boare,  chafed  with  fwcat  i 
Hane  I  not  heard  great  ordnaoce  is  the  field  i 
And  heanens  artillerie  thattder  in  the  flues  f 
Hane  I  not  in  a  pitched  battcll  heard 
Load  larumsj  neighing  fteeds,  and  trumpets  clatigue  t 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  womans  tongue  i 
That  giues  not  halfe  fo  great  a  blow  to  helre. 
As  wil  a  chefie-mjt  in  a  formers  fire. 
Tufli,  tulh,  feare  boyes  with  bugs. 

Crui  For  hf  feares  none, 
Crem.  Hortmjto  bearke :     - 
This  gentleman  is  happily  arriu'd ;   . 
My  minde  prefnmes  for  his  owne  good,  and  yonrs. 

Hor.  I  promlft  we  would  be  ccmtifbntort, 
And  beare  his  charge  of  wooing  whatfeere.  ' 
Grt.  And  fo  we  will,  proQided  diat  he  win  her. 
Cru,  I  woold  I  were  as  fare  of  a  good  dinner. 

Bnttr  Tranio  braut,  and  BioRddd). 
T*M.  Gentlemen  God  lane  yoo.    If  I  may  be  bold 
Tell  me  I  befcech  yoa  whJch  is  the  rcadicfb  way 
7*0  the  hoo/e  of  iigntor  Bapiyia  lUinola  ? 
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Am.  He  tlat  h&'i  the  two  fifin  dug^uen  i  iA  b*  yon 
meuK  ? 

Tro.  Eneabe  awtddb. 

Crt.  Hearke  joa  fir,  yon  fiemc  OM  hw  to— 

Tra.  Perfaapt  liiin  and  faer  fir,  «h«  hanc  70a  to  do  2 

Petr,  Not  her  thai  cbides  fir,  at  aaj  hand  I  prsjr. 

Tra.  I  lone  ao  cfaiden  fir :  SiendsSo,  leCs  away. 

Ljic.  Well  began  TVmm.  ■. 

Ifar.  Sir  a  word  ere  yon  go ; 
Are  yon  a  fntor  to  the  maid  you  taike  of,  yea  oroo  ? 

Tra.  And  I  be  fir,  is  it  any  c^eaoe  t 

Ore.  No :  if  widiont  more  words  yon  will  get  yoo  beac^' 

Tra.  Why  fir,  I  pray  yoa  are  not  the  Arcets  at  free  ior 
n>e,  as  for  yon? 

Crf.  Bat  fo  is  not  Ibe. 

Tra.  Fw  what  reafon  I  bcfeecfa  yen. 

Cr*.  For  tbu  reafbs  if  yonl  Imo. 
That  Ihe's  the  choice  looe  of  figoiot  Onmle. 

Hot,  That  file  Is  the  cfaofeo  <^,%iiior  HertenfM. 

Tra.  Softly  my  maflen:  tf  yon  be  gntllealea 
I>o  mc  this  right :  heare  me  patience, 
Baptifia  is  a  m^Ie  gentleman. 
To  whom  my  fiUhcr  is  not  all  ntkaoWDe, 
And  were  his  daogbter  furer  then  flic  ia, 
She  may  more  futon  liaae,  and  me  for  mie. 
Faire  ttdaes  daughter  had  a  tfaoulaod  wooert* 
Tbco  well  one  more  may  &ire  Sianca  banc ; 
And  fo  Jfae  Otalli  Lmcentio  {hall  make  one, 
Thongh  Parit  quo^  in  hope  to  fpeede  dose. 

Gft.  Wha^  this  gcademaa  will  ont-talke  n  aO. 

lae.  Gine  him  head,  I  know  hce'l  prouc  a  lade. 

Petr.  Hortenjto,  to  what  end  are  ^  ihefe  words  ? 

Hu:  &t  letmebefo  baldasalkeyDii, 
JJnd  yoa  yet  t^Ofif  £pe  Ma^ifiat  daoghter  I 
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Tra.  No  fir,  bot  bean  I  do  thtt  he  hath  two  t 
Tbc  one,  as  famous  for  a  fcolding  tongne, 
As  is  the  other,  fw  beautious  modeflk . 

Pgtr.  Sir,  fir,  the  firft's  for  me,  let  her  go  bf « 

Gre.  Yea  leaue  that  labonr  to  great  HtrcttUt, 
And  let  it  be  more  then  Akidei  twctue. 

Petr,  Sir  voderfhod  you  this  of  mc  (iarooth) 
The  yongeft  daughter  ^vhom  yq^  hearken  Sac, 
Her  fother  keepes  from  ail  acccfle  of  faion 
And  wilt  not  promlle  her  loaDjrmao, 
Vd^  die  elder  filler  firfl  be  wed. 
The  joogtt  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Tra.  tf  it  be  fo  fir,  that  jon  arc  the  man 
Mnft  fteed  n  all,  and  mc  amongft  the  reft : 
And  if  jou  breake  the  ice,  and  do  this  feeke, 
Atdtieue  the  elder,  fet  the  yooger  free. 
For  oar  accefle.  whoTe  hap  fitall  be  to  haoc  her, 
Wil  not  To  gracdefle  be,  to  be  iograte. 

ffer.  &  Toa  fay  wel,  and  well  you  do  coocdoe, 
And  fince  you  do  [HvfcOe  to  be  a  futor. 
Yoa  mnft  as  we  do,  gratiBe  this  gcntlemiD, 
To  whom  we  all  reft  generally  beholding. 

Tra.  Sir,  I  (ball  not  be  flacke,  in  fi^  whereof, 
Pleafe  ye  we  may  contriue  this  aftcmoone, 
Andqnaffe  caroafes  to  our  minreUe  health. 
And  do  as  adncr&ries  do  in  law, 
Siriue  m^htily,  but  eate  and  drinkc  as  friends. 
Gru.  Bim.  Oh  excellent  motion :  ficlkiwet  let's  be  goa. 
Nor.  The  motions  good  indeed,  and  be  it  fo, 
PetrucIHe,  I  fliaU  be  your  Btm  vamt.  Exeunt. 

Eater  Katherina  aTid  Bianca. 
Stan.  Goodfifterwrmgmenot,  nor  wrong  yourlelfe. 
To  make  a  bo;idmaide  aod  a  fisue  of  met:, 
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That  I  difiUine :  but  for  thde  other  goodly 
Vobiod  ny  hands,  He  puU  dicm  offmyfelfe, 
Yd  all  my  nyment,  to  my  petdctttte, 
Or  what  yon  will  ocKmnaimd  me,  vill  I  do. 
So  veil  I  kaow  my  dude  to  my  elders. 

Katt.  Of  all  thy  fators  hecre  I  charge  tell 
Whom  thoa  loa'ft  beft  :  fee  tboa  dUIemble  not. 

Bmioh  Bdeene  me  lifter,  vf  all  die  nen  alioe, 

I  naier  yet  bdield  that  fpedaQ  UtXy 

Which  I  coold  £u>de,  more  then  any  other. 

Kate.  MinioD  tboa  lycll ;  It's  not  Hvrttft^  f 

Bian.  If  thoa  a&Q  him  fiftir  hare  I  fweire 

lie  plead  for  yon  mylelfe,  bat  yoa  lliall  hwe  him. 

Kate.  Oh  then  belike  yon  faode  licbei  lOOTe.  . , 

Ton  will  bane  prewuo  to  fctepe  yon  faire. 

Biait.  Is  it  for  hiu  y<Ht  do  eniue  me  To  ? 
Nay  then  yoo  icft,  and  now  I  well  percdne 
Ton  have  bat  idted  with  me  all  this  vhik : 
I  pre  tliee  filler  Kate  volte  my  hands. 
Ka.  If  dut  be  ieft,  thai  all  the  reft  was  {b,       Strilut  btr. 

Enter  BapttAa. 
Bap.  Why  bow  now  dame,  whence  growes  this  iofbleooe  i 
Bituua,  ftaod  M^d^  poors  gyrle  Qic  weepes : 
Go  fdy  the  needle, .  meddle  not  with  her. 
For  fliame  tboa  hilding  of  a  dlucllUh  fpirit. 
Why  doft  thoa.  wrong  her,  that  did  acre  wnng  thee  i 
When  did  Jhce  crolle  thee  with  a  bitter  word  { 
Kate.  Her  fileace  floats  me,  and  He  b(  reoeog'd. 

F&es  aJUrV&UKM. 
Bap.  What  in  my  fight  i  Bianca  get  thee  io.  Exit. 

Kate.  What  mill  yoa  not  foffer  me ;  nay  now  I  fee 
.  ^  is  your  tFcaforc,  Ibe  maft  haije  a  hnftMod, 

I  moll 
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t  mtifi  dance  bue^KA  on  feer  wedding  Saj^ 
And  for  your  lone  to  her,  lead  apes  in  lidl. 
Taike  not  to  me,  I  wiU  go  fit  and  veep^ 
Till  I  can  fiode  oecaGon  of  icnenge. 

Sap.  Was  euer  geodenun  ihra  greeu'd  as  If 
Bat  who  comes  beere. 

Eater  Gna^  Laea^  intkehaik^anumemm,  Petm* 

chio  ivitb  Tranio,  -aHi  bit  hty  btd/ii^  a  hiU  aad  Mkt. 

Cre.  Good  morrow  net^ibonr  Bapt'^a. 

Sap.  Good  tnorrow  ndghbonr  Gremio :  God  Gtne  you 
gentlemen. 

Petr.  And  yon  good  iir  :  ptay  hane  yon  not  a  danghter 
cal'd  Kateritkt,  and  vtnoeus. 

Sap.  I  haae  a  dai^hnr  fir,  cai'd  Kattrifu.  , 

Cre.  Yoa  are  to  Maat^  go  to  it  ordetly. 

Petr.  Yoo  wroog  Ho  figBior  Grenw,  ^ne  me  leaoe  i 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verma  6s, 
That  hearing  of  her  beautle,  and  her  «1t, 
Her  affiibHitie  and  ba(h6iH  modoftie  i 
Her  woodrons  qualides,  and  mild  bebanioor. 
Am  bold  to  (bev  myfclR;  a  forward  gucft 
tVidiia  yoor  boofe,  to  Make  mine  de  the  witnefltt 
Of  that  report,  whidi  I  fo  eft  hane  heard. 
And  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertaiiMBeBt, 
I  do  ^efoit  yon  with  a  aaa  of  mjae 
Cunnkig  ia  mnlidce,  and  the  mathcmukket, 
To  ioAruA  her  fiilfy  fai  thofe  (cisncee, 
Whereof  I  know  (Se  is  not  igaorant. 
Accept  of  him,  or  elfe  you  do  me  wrong, 
lfi>  oame  is  Lith,  bocae  ia  Mmnw. 
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8^.  Y'are  ■wdcomt  fir,  and  be  for  your  good  lake ; 
Bdc  for  my  ^Jt^tef  Kateriiu,  this  I  know. 
She  is  not  for  your  turne  the  more  my  grdfc. 

Pttr.  I  fee  701^  do  not  meane  to  part  ^th  her. 
Or  dfe  yoa  like  not  of  nj  companie. 

Bs^.  Miftalu  mc  not,  I.fpeake  bat  as  I  fiode, 
Wfaence  are  yoa  Jir  i  what  may  I  caQ  your  name. 

P*tr.  Petnifbio  \s  jbj  pame  Antonio'i  fonn^ 
A  man  wcU  koowne  tbrougbont  all  Itafy, 

Bap,  I  know  him  wel) :  you  are  wdc(»De  for  his  iake; 

Cre.  Saiung  your  tale  Petrttcbio,  I  pray,  let  tb  tbat  ai« 
poore  petitioDers^cakc  tdof  Bacare,  you  are  B)eruaylo«s 


Par.  Oh,  pardon  ow  Cgnior  Gretmo,  J  would  fuoe  be 
doing. 

Cre,  I  doubt  it  not  fir.     Bat  yoD  inll  cnrfe 
Tour  wooii^  nc^bors  1  this  is  a  guift 
Very  gratefoU,  I  am  fure  of  it,  to  exprelle 
The  like  kindncflc  myfelfe,  that  hne  beetle' 
More  kindcly  beholding  to  yon  dien  ^ 
Freely  gioe  vnto HJa  yong  feboBcr,  that  hath 
Beeoe  l<Hig  ftudying  at  K^tmei,  *t  cmuisg 
In  Creekt,  iMbit,  and  odier  Uagmges, 
At  tbe  other  in  maficke  and  mmhenmickci  i 
His  name  it  AMfrio  .•  pi^  you  accept  bis  leraice. 

Bap.  A  tbonfimd  th«ike»  igirior  Grtrnto: 
Welcome  good  CmAio,    Bnt  gentk  fir, 
Mcttuoke  you  walke  like  a  firti^er, 
May  I  be  fo  bold  to  know  tbe  canic  of  yxnr  coawdng  I 

Tra.  Pardon  me  fir,  the  boldaefle  is  mine  own^ 
Tltat  being  a  ftraager  in  this  cMe  beere, 
Do  make  a^Ife  a  Tutor  10  your  daaghter, 
Vnto  Bianca,  fa&e  and  rdrtaotu : 
Nor  U  yoor  firme  refdae,  roknowne  to  mee, 

In 
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Id  the  preferment  of  Ae  eldeft  ilfter. 

This  libertk  is  all  that  I  reqnell, 

That  Tpon  knerwledgc  of  my  parentage, 

X  may  han^  welcome  'mongft  the  reft  that  ffoAi 

Aod  towards  the  edncatlon  of  your  dattghters  ; 

I  hecre  bcftow  a  fimple  inftrumelit. 

And  thb  fmdl  pocket  f^dreeh  and  tatint hOfAeii 

If  yoQ  accept  them,  then  their  Worth  Is  grtoi : 

Bap.  LuceTitio  is  your  name  of  whence  I  pray* 

Tfa.  Of  Pi/a  fir,  fouie  to  Vlncentio. 

Baf,  A  mightie  man  of  Pifa  by  report; 
I  know  him  well ;  you  are  Terie  welcome  Gr^        ' ' ' 
Take  yon  the  lute,  and  yon  the  fet  of  botdus. 
Yon  (ball  go  (ce  your  pnpils  prefently. 
Holla,  wttbio. 

Enter  a  Serwal. 

Sirrah,  lead  theTe  gentlenea 

To  my  daughters,  and  tell  them  both 

Thcfe  are  their  tutors,  bid  them  vfe  them  well. 

We  will  go  walke  a.  little  in  the  orchard, 

And  then  to  dinner :  yon  are  paffing  welcomef  . 

And  fo  I  pray  you  all  to  thinke  yourfelueft 

Pet.  Signior  St^ti/ta,  my  builnefle  aHccth  \ai£ta. 
And  euery  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo, 
You  knew  my  father  well,  and  in  him  me. 
Left  Iblie  heire  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 
Which  I  haue  bettered  rather  than  decreaft. 
Then  tell  me,  if  I  get  yoor  daughters  loue. 
What  dowrte  (hall  I  haue  with  hCr  to  wife. 

Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  halfe  of  my  lands, 
And  In  pofleHion  twentie  thonlaad  crownea. 
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Pa.  And  for  that  dowrie,  He  ftOiire  her  <£ 
Her  widdow-bood,  be  It  that  flu  fnrDinc  me  ^ 

In  all  my  lands  and  leafes  whatfoener. 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawoe  between  v^ 
That  cooanat^  m^  be  kept  on  dtber  band. 

B^.  If  when  the  Ipedall  thing  is  well  (4)tao'd, 
Tliat  is  her  lone :  ftx  that  is  all  in  alL 

Pet.  Why  that  is  nottung :  for  I  tell  yon  btba,     ' 
I  am  as  percmptoric  as  the  prood  minded  : 
And  wbac  two  raging  fires  ouete  ti^ethcr,    . 
They  do  confome  the  thkig  that  fcedcs  their  fiirie. 
HvMigh  Stle  fire  ffova  great  mth  lide  wiod^ 
Tet  extreme  gnfts  irill  blow  ont  fire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her,  and  fo  fhe  yeclds  to  me, 
For  I  am  roagh,  aod  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Ba^,  Well  maift  thon  woo,  and  happic  be  thy  Ipeed  ; 
Bat  be  thon  am'd  for  fbme  vohappie  words. 

Pet.  I  to  the  proofe,  as  monniAines  are  for  mndes. 
That  Oukes  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually 

Enter  Horteofio  -witi  ha  bead  hroke,  ' 

Bt^.  How  nonr  my  friend  why  doA  ^n  locdce  lb  pale  ? 

Hot.  For  feare  I  promile  yon,  if  I  looke  ^lale. 

Ba^,  What  will  my  daughter  proue  a  good  mufitian  i 

Hot.  I  thinke  (heM  proue  a  fouldier, 
Inm  m^  bold  with  ber  but  neaer  lutes. 

Bap.  Why  tbea  thou  canR  not  breake  her  to  the  late  ? 

Hor.  Why  no  for  (he  haUi  broke  the  Inte  to  me ; 
I  did  but  tell  her  fhe  miHaoke  tier  frets. 
And  bow'd  ber  band  to  teach  bet  Gogcriag, 
When  (mtb  a  mcift.  impatient  dioellilb  fplrit) 
Frets  call  yon  thefe  ?  (quoth  Die)  He  fume  with  them  : 
.  And  with  that  word  Ihe  Hroke  me  on  the  head, 
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And  throagh  the  Inftrnment  my  pite  nude  vnj. 

And  there  I  flood  amazed  fw  a  while. 

As  on  a  piUfxie,  looking  tlvongh  the  lute. 

While  Ok  did  ctU  me  rafirtll,  fidler, 

and  twangGng  iMke,  with  twentie  fvd)  Tilde  tetnMs, 

As  bad  ihe  ftadied  to  o^itfe  me  fe. 

Pet.  Now  by  the  worid,  it  is  a  laftte  wend, 
I  lone  her  ten  timet  more  then  ere  I  did, 
Oh  how  I  ]oag  to  hane  ftme  drat  ^rith  her. 

Bt^.  Well  go  mth  me,  md  be  noc  fo  difcomfited. 
proceed  in  ptaftMe  with  my  yonger  danghter, 
She's  apt  to  leiroe,  and  thankefiiH  fn-  good  tomes :' 
Signior  Petruchu,  irill  you  go  with  ts, 
Or  iball  I  feod  my  daughter  Katt  to  yon. 

BxiU    MoHft  Fetrncbio. 
Ptt.  I  pr^  yon  do.  He  attend  her  heere, 
And  woo  her  vnth  fome  fpirit  when  Ihe  cooks, 
Say  that  fire  rail^  why  then  He  tell  her  ptalne. 
She  fiDgs  as  fweetly  as  a  njgbti^;hate  t 
Say  that  £he  fiowae,  He  lay  fhe  lookes  at  cleat» 
As  nvorntog  roTes  newly  waiht  with  dew  :  .    . 

Say  (be  be  mute,  and  will  not  fpeafce  a  word, 
Thqi  lie  conisiead  her  volubility, 
And  fay  the  vtiereib  picrctog  eloquence : 
If  Ihe  do  \»i  me  packfe,  He  giue  lier  thanket, 
As  though  Ihe  hid  me  flay  by  her  a  weeke : 
If  (be  denie  to  wed,  lie  crane  the  day 
When  I  Qull  afke  the  banes,  and  when  be  maijieJ, 
,  But  heere  Ok  comet,  and  now  PetntclM  fpeake. 

Sn/er  Eaterlna. 
Good  morrow  Kate,  for  tbats  yonr  name  I  heare. 

Kate.  Well  haue  you   heard,  but  Ibtiie  thii^  liard  of 
■  heiriiig :        , 
The;  call  me  Kater'ute,  that  do  taike  of  me. 

Pet. 
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Pa.  Yoo  lye  ID  6ith,  for  Tonar^c^'dpl^j,  jT^/^ 
And  booy  Kate,  and  {bmtimet  Kate  the  cvrfi : 
Sat  Katt,  tbe  ^tleft  Kate  in  Chrijtendmut 
Kati  afKate-iaJl,  taj  fupcr-datatie  Katf, 
For  dainties  *re  kU  Adtfof,  ad  tbcrtffore  XoC^ 
Take  tUs  of  jne,  Kate  <^  my  coofolatiob, 
Heuiog  thy  niUs^  pnus'd  ui  every  tawhe, 
Tby  votnes  fpt^  oF,  tsd  tky  beantie  finmdedlt 
Tet  BOt  fo  deqily  as  to  tbot  bdoagSf 
Uylelfc  am  mon'd  to  -woo  thoe  for  nqr  infe, 

Kate.  Mott'd  la  good  tiaie,  let  liltn  that  iMlM  ^B^iUur, 
RanoDc  yon  bencie  t  I  kaew  you  ^  tbe  &ft 
Ton  were  a  ouitieable. 

Pet.  Why,  ^st's  a  aune^^  f 

Kata.  Aiofa'iaoaie. 

Pet.  Thon  hafi  bit  it :  come  fit  on  me. 

Kate.  Affis  iuc  nnde  t*  bear^  tod  fo  are  yctt.' 

Pet.  Womea  are  made  to  bcare,  and  fo  are  yoa 

Kate.  No  filch  iade  at  yoa,  if  me  y<ra  ntBUie. 

Pet.  AUs  good  J^tf,  I  iriU  not  bardeo  thra^ 
For  iuKwing  thee  to  be  bot  yong  and  Ugbt 

£>/«.  Too  light  (m  focb  a  fwaioe  as  yon  ta  catch. 
And  yetaabeanieasBiywa^tilioBld  be. 

Ptt.  ^loLdbe,  fkoold:  boxzc. 

Kat*.  Well  laae,  and  like  a  bnzxard. 

Pet.  Obflow-wing'd  turtle  Ihall  a  bazixti  bite  tbee^ 

Kate.  I  for  a  tattle  as  he  takes  a  btozart). 

Pet.  Come,  come  yon  wafpe,  y'feith  you  are  too  angrW^ 

Kate.  If  I  be  waffnfh,  belt  beware  my  fttbgv 

Pet.  My  remedy  is  thea  v>  plndce  it  odt. 

Kate.  I,  if  the  fbole  could  fiadfelt  where  it  hw. 

Pet.  Who  kotiiWkM  net  where  a  wafpe  dees  itram  his  fBng  i 
lalustiUe. 

Vi  iCata. 
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Kite.  Id  hatongne  i 

Pet.  Whofe  tongue. 

Ka.U'  Yonn  if  you  taUte  of  tailes,  and  rofsrewell. 

Ptt.  What  with  my  tongue  in  ypor  tallc. 
Najr,  coffle  agaibe,  good  Katty  I  am  a  gentlemzD. 

Kate.  That  He  trie.  Shefirikti'him 

Pet.  I  fweare  lie  cofie  you,  If  you  fhike  agaioe. 

Kate.  So  may  yon  loD{e  yonr  annes. 
If  yoa  flrike  me,  you  are  no  gentkmaa. 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why  then  no  armes. 

Pit.-  A  herald  Kate  f  oh  put  me  Intby  bookcs. 

Kate.  What  is  yoor  creA,  a  coxcombc  i 

Pet.  A  combleUe  cocke,  fo  Kate  will  be  my  hen;   ■ 

Kate.  No  cocke  of  mine  yon  crow  too  like  a  craaea.' 

Pet.  Nay  oomt  Kate  come :  yon  mnft  not  looke  fo.foWre. 

IQae.  It  i*  my  &lfaion  when  I  fee  a  Citb.  ' 

Pet.  Whyhecre's  no  crab,  and  thercfiwc  looke  not  fowre. 

Kate.  There  is,  there  is.        .  * 

Pet.  Then  fbew  it  mee. 

Kate.  Had  I  a  glafl^  I  would. 

Pet.  What,  yon  meane  my  face. 

Katii  Well  aym'd  of  fuch  a  yong  one. 

Pet.  Now  by  Si.  George  I  am  too  yong  for  you.  ' 

Kate.  Yet  yon  are  wither'd.  ' 

Pet.  'Tii  with  cares. 

jKaSe;  I  carcaot. 

Pet.  Nay  heare  you  Kate.     In  footh  yon  fcape  not  foi^ 
,  Kate.  I  chafe  you  if  I  urrie.     Let  me  go. 

Pet,  NO)  not  a  whit,  I  find  yon  palHi^  gentlei 
>Twas  told  me  yoa  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  fallen. 
And  now  I  finde  report  a  very  lyar  i 
r  For  thou  art  pleafant,  gamefome,  pa^ng  courteous. 
But  flow  in  fpeecb  ;  yet  fwccte  as  fpriog-time  flowers. 
Thpu  caoft  not  frownCi  tho9  cHoft  not  looke  afconce, 

No: 
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Mor  bite  tbe  lip,  as  aogrie  wenches  will, 
Nor  baft  thoo  pleafure  to  be  crofle  in  t^e  t 
Bat  tboD  -with  mildoefle  euterUin'ft  thf  woben. 
With  gcQtle  confercDce,  Mt,  and  affable. 
Why  docs  the  world  report  that  l^te  iJoth  limiw  ? 
Oh  Qand'roos  world  :  Kate  like  the  hazle  twig 
I(  (tnight,  and  flender,  sod  as  browae  in  hue 
As  hazle  onts,  and  fweeter  then  the  kernels ; 
Oh  let  me  lee  thee  walfee,  thoa  doft  not  halt. 

Kate.  Go  foole,  and  whcm  thou  keep'ft  command. 

Pet.  Did  ever  Dion  fo  become  a  groue 
Ai  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gate : 
Oh  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Katt, 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chaft,  .and  Dian  fportfbll. 

Kate.  Where  did  you  ftndie  all  this  goodly  Jpeech  t 

Pet.  It  is  extem^re,  from  my  mother  wit. 

Kate.  A  wittie  mother,  wiilefle  elfe  her  fonite. 

Pet.  Am  I  not  wife  ? 

Kate.  Yes,  keepe  yon-'  wvme. 

Pet.  Marry  (o  I  meane  (weete  Katheriat  in  diy  bed : 
And  therefore  letting  all  this  .chat  aiide, 
Thus  in  plaine  termes :  your  father  hath  confented  ' 
That  yon  Ihall  be  my  wife ;  your  dowrie  greed  on. 
And  will  yon,  nlD  yoo,  I  ^riU  many  you. 
Now  Kftte,  I  am  a  bulband  for  your  tame. 
For  by  this  light,  whereby  I  fee  thy  beauty. 
Thy  beauty  ttat  doth  malte  me  like  thee  weQ, 
Thoo  mnft  be  married  to  do  man  but  me. 

£ttf«r  BaptiAa,  Gremio,  Traoio. 
For  I  am  be  am  borne  to  tame  you  Kate, 
And  bring  yon  from  a  nilde  Katt  to  a  KaSt 
Conformable  a«  other  hooOiold  Katet  t 
D3 
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Heere  comes  your  fothfr,  avwr  mk*  dnidt 
I  maA,  and  mil  h^o^  Kafiefj^,  t9  my  in&. 

£i^.  Kov  ligDioc  littnttbiot  bow  fpeed   joa  iridi  i^ 
daughter  ? 

i'rf.  Ho^batwdliir?  txn«tlct«eUf 
It  were  impoffible  I  Ihpuld  Tpeod  amifle. 

f  dj(.  Why  ho^  oow  danghter  Kat/xrint,  Id  yoor  dam|A  i 

Kat,  Call  yoa  ne  damghta:  ?  now  I  promUe  you 
YOQ  haue  (hewd  j^  tender  fiuhcrly  regard. 
To  wilh  me  wed  to  one  batfe  luoatickc, 
A  mad-cap  ruffian  and  a  fweariog  lach, 
Tbat  thlnkei  with,  oathes  to  ^ce  the  matts  ont. 

Pet.  Father 'tis  thn»,  yourlclfc  and  all  the  woiM 
Tbat  talk'd  c^ber,  bane  talk'd  amiilc  of  her : 
If  Ihc  be  cntfl,  it  is  fiar  polidc. 
For  Cue's  not  froWard,  but  modcft  aa  the  done 
Sbcc  13  not  hot,  but  temperate  aa  the  morac. 
For  patience,  Ox  will  prone  a  fecood  GriffcU, 
And  Roman  Lusnce  for  her  cbtftitie : 
And  toconclnde,  we  bane  greed fo  weU  together. 
That  vpcxi  Sonday  is  the  wcddog  dajl> 

Katt.  lie  lee  thee  hai^d  ca  Smtday  fiiA: 

Cr*.  Hark  Panukio,  Ihe  layee  ibee'U  lee  thee  htng'd  firit. 

Tra.  Is  diis  your  fpccdit^  i  nay  tben  god  night  our  pan. 

Pet.  Be  patient  gentlemen,  I  choolc  ber  for  mjfeif^ 
If  the  and  I  be  pleas'd,  what's  that  ta  yoa  i 
Mis  bargun'd  twixt  v>  twaine  being  aloo^ 
That  Ihe  Iball  Hill  be  eurft  in  oompank. 
I  tell  you  'tis  incredible  to  belieue 
How  mach  Ihe  loues  me :  dr  the  Idndell:  XaU, 
Shec  hong  about  my  oacke,  and  kiOe  on  killb 
Sheevi'd  To  faiV,  proteAing  oath  oaoatb^ 
Tbat  in  a  twinltc  Ihe  won  me  to  her  loae. 
Gh  ypa  are  nouices,  'tis  a  wwld  to  fee 
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fUnr  tune  when  men  and  women  are  ^oo^ 
A  meacocke  vreish  caa  DMke  the  cnrfteft  Hucv  t 
Gioe  me-tky  lund  iCate,  I  vill  vnto  r«i«v 
To  bnjr  apparcll  "galnft  the  wedding  day  t 
PnMide  the  feaft  fuber,  and  bid  the  guefli^ 
I  will  be  fare  my  Katherine  Ibalt  be  fine. 

Bap.  I  know  not  what  to{ay,  bat  pne  ma  pv  buJl^ 
God  feed  you  toy  Petruchis,  'tic  a  match. 
Cre,  Tra.  Amen  fay  we,  we  wU  be  witnei&t. 
Pet.  Father  and  wife,  and  geitlemm  adim, 
I  will  to  Vadce,  Sonday  comes  apace. 
We  will  hane  rio^  and  things  and  fine  airayr, 
And  itiile  me  Kate,  we  will  be  married  a  Sond^. 

£jd>  Petrachio  and  Eatbetinfr 
Grt.  Was  ener  match  clapt  vp  fo  fodaialy? 
Baf.  Futh  gendcmen  now  I  play  a  merebanits  par^ 
And  rcotarc  madly  on  a  dcfperate  mart. 

Tra.  Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  1^  yoa. 
Twill  bring  yon  gain^  or  perilh  on  the  leas. 
S^.  The  £,ainc  I  fceke,  is  quiet  me  the  match* 
Cre.  No  doubt  but  he  bath  got  a  qoict  catdi* 
Bat  now  Baptifia,  to  yonr  yoDger  daughter. 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  bane  lodced  for, 
I  am  your  ndghboor,  and  was  futor  firft. 

Tra.  And  I  am  one  that  lone  Biaaca  more 
TbenwOTds  can  wttnefle,.  or  yonr  thonghts  cangDel&. 
Cr*.  ToQgliog  then  canft  not  kme  fo  deare  as  I. 
Tra.  Gray-burd  thy  lone  doth  &eeze. 
Cre.  Bat  thine  doth  frie. 
Skipper  ftaod  backe,  'tis  age  that  aouriihetb. 
Tra.  Bnt  yoath  in  kdies  eyes  that  flooiiflietb. 
B^.  Content  yon  gentlemen,  I  mil  componod  tlyi  tbnSt . 
Tu  deeds  mod  «in  the  prizes  and  he  of  both- 
■Qat  can  alTiire  my  dat^ter  greateft  dower, 
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Shall  bane  my  Btancas  loue. 

Say  figtiior  Cranio,  what  can  you  afTure  her  ? 

Cre.  Firft,  as  yoo  know,  my  houfe  whhin  the  city 
Is  richly  furmflied  with  plate  and  gold, 
Balbns  and  ewers  (O  laae  her  dainty  hands : 
My  hangings  all  of  Titian  tapeftrie : 
In  iftory  coffers  I  hanc  ftuft  my  crownes  i 
In  cipres  chells  my  ams  connterpotocs, 
CoIUy  apparell,  tents,  and  canopies. 
Fine  linnen,  Turky  cufhioos  boft  with  pearly 
Vallens  of  Venice  gold,  in  needle  worke : 
Fewter  and  brafle,  and  all  things  that  belongs 
To  houfe  or  honfe-keeping  :  then  at  my  fanne 
I  bane  a  hnndred  mikh-kine  to  the  pale, 
Six-fcore  fat  oxen  /landing  in  my  flails. 
And  all  things  anfwerable  to  this  portion. 
My  felfe  am  ftrooke  in  yecres  I  muA  confellc. 
And  if  I  die  to-morrow  this"  is  hers 
If  whil'ft  I  line  Ihc  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.  That  only  came  well  ui :  fir,  lift  to  me, 
I  am  my  fathtrs  heyre  and  onely  fonne, 
If  I  may  haue  yonr  daughter  to  my  wife, 
lie  leaueber  honfes  three  or  fonre  as  good 
Within  rich  Pi/i  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  iignior  Gremio  has  in  Padua, 
Befides  two  thonfand  duckets  by  the  yeere 
Of  fiuitfull  laod,  all  which  Ihall  be  her  ioynter. 
What,  haue  I  pincht  yon  fignior  Gremio  f 

Cre.  Two  thoufand  duckets  by  the  yeere  of  land. 
My  laud  amounts  not  to  fo  much  io  all : 
That  (be  (hall  haue,  bcfides  an  argofie 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marcellut  roade  : 
What,  haiK  I'choakt  you  i«4th  an  arf^ofie 
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Tra,  Gretmo,  'tis  knowDC  my  faihor  hath  oo  leJIe 
Tbeo  thiee  great  argolies,  beCdes  two  galliafles 
And  cwdne  dtc  gallies,  the&  I  mil  afliu-e  hcr^ 
And  nrice  as  moch  vrhat  ere  thon  of&eft  next. 

Cre,  Nay,  I  bane  ofTered  all,  I  banc  no  more^ 
And  flu  can  banc  no  more  then  all  I  haue. 
If  yoa  like  me,  Ihe  Ihall  bane  me  and  mioe. 

Tra.  Why  then  the  maid  is  mloe  from  all  the  worU 
By  yoar  firme  ptomile,  Cremo  is  oat-uied. 

Bap.  I  mafl  oinfcfle  yonr  of^  is  the  bcft. 
And  let  your  father  make  her  the  aflitrance. 
She  is  your  owne,  cl{e  yoa  mod  pardoa  me ; 
If  yon  fliould  die  before  him  whcrc's  her  dower  ? 

TVo.  That^  bnt  a  canitl :  hee  is  olde,  1  yong, 

Gre.  Aod  may  sot  yoog  men  die  as  well  as  old  ?  ' 

B(^.  Well  gentlemen,  T  am  thns  refoln'd. 
On  Sonday  next,  yoa  know, 
Mj  dao^ter  Katherine  is  to  be  married  : 
Now  on  the  Sonday  fallowing  fhall  Btanca 
Be  bride  to  yoa,  if  you  make  this  aflurance  : 
If  not  to  fignior  Gremio  i 
And  fo  I  take  my  leaoe,  and  thanke  yoa  both.  Bxtt. 

Cre.  Adien  good  ne^hboor  i  no  v  I  feare  thee  Dot : 
Sirra,  yoog  gameflcr,  yonr  father  were -a  fbole 
Togjne  thee  all,  and  in  hia  waining  age 
Set  foot  Toder  thy  table  :  tut,  a  toy. 
An  olde  Italian  fbxc  is  not  lb  ktnde  my  boy.  Exit. 

Tra.  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  mthered  hide, 
Tet  I  haoe  fac'd  it  vdtb  a  card  of  ten  : 
Tis  ID  my  head  to  doe  my  mafter  good  t 
I  foe  no  icaffMi  bnt  fnppos'd  Lucentio 
Moll  get  a  father,  call'd  ftippos'd  yincentio, 
Aod  that's  a  wonders :  father's  commonly   ' 
l>oe  get  their  children ;  but  in  this  cafe  of  woiog, 
A  childe  Ihall  get  a  Are,  if  I  faitc  not  of  my  cunning,     ^xit. 
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StittrlJKea&y,  Hbrleotio,  dnrf'Kaicr, 
Liu.  Tidier  fiwbwreyoo  grow  too  ferward  fir, 
fine  Tpo  Co  fome  forgot  tke  eatcrtaiomeat 
Her  lifter  Kaibtrint.  wclcom'd  jpu  wthall. 

Htr*.  itet  vnngUng  pedant  this  U 
The  ntroneflsof  heaueoly  hinnony : 
Tbeo  poe  me  letoe  to  bane  prerogatiue, 
Aad  what  in  ma&cke  we  haue  fpeac  aa  hcore 
Tour  kAnre  flull  bue  kiAire  for  as  mach. 

Xjic.  PrepofteiDui  aHe  diat  aeuer  read  lb  farrew  - 
To  kBtnr  the  canfe  vb;  mnUcke  was  ordaia'd; 
Was  it  act  to  refrcfli  the  mind  of  man 
After  his  ftodies,  or  his  rfa^  paine  J 
Then  ^oe  me  leans  to  read  pbilofophf 
And  wtule  I  V'^'^  ^"^  ^  7°°"  '^""oo^t. 
gtr  Sim,  I  villbeirethelebriuesof  thine. 
£i«i.  WbT  gentlemen,  yon  do  me  double  wrong. 
To  ftrine  for  that  which  reftcth  in  my  choice : 
XuB  no  breechiiv  fi^K^kr  in  the  fcbooies,, 
Be  notbe  tied  to  hoBres,  nor  pdnted  times^ 
But  leanw  my  W&ns  as  I  pleafe  myCif^ 
And  to  cut  <rfFalI  ftrifi:  hecre  fit  wedowne, 
Take  yoo  the  inftnuncnt,  play  yoa  the  whiles, 
Ks  leftnre  will  be  done  ere  yon  haue  tnn'd. 

tJort.  Yon'll  leaae  his  lefture  wheal  am  lO  tune  ? 
jju.  That  will  be  newr.  tnoc  your  inftrnmcnt. 
Bian.  Where  left  we  taft } 

Ue.  Hceremadam  :  HU  Oitt^fimat,  He  0  ^gfris  tebu, 
Kcfitterat  primi  rtgU  etlffif*m. 
Biaa.  Cooftertbem. 
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tue.  Hie  iial,  as  I  tgU  70a  bcfine  SimoU,  I  nt,  Luetnttg, ' 
jv  ^,  {oaac  nto  f%iMnfv  of  ^^i  Sigina  telku,  di^uiod 
ttms  to  get  Jtmt  low,  ^  flwta-at,  and  due  Luctatk  tbat' 
comcf  a  WDoiiig  Priaam^ '»  mf  man  Trania,  M^gia,  beaiiiD^ 
fl^  port,  eei/kJpM  GbAt«».BUght  bc{;«tle  the  cU  paatabwne. 

Mor.  libdam  my  iBAFmnoH^  in  tnne. 

fftin.  let's  heare,  oh  fic-iLe  treble  iarres. 

lur.  Spit  in  the  hole  maa,  and  tune  aguos, 

Bi^n,  Now  let  mec  fee  if  I  can  confter  it.  Hie  ihatjamt, 
I  know  you  not,  ^  'fif^tria  telku,  I  tmft  you  not,  hiejto' 
Urat  priami  talce  hcede  be  hoare  vt  not,  r^ia  prefiune  bd^ 
tdfa  fetus  dtfpaire  not 

Bar.  Madam,  'di  now  ia  tone. 

£w.  All  but  the  ba&. 

Hot.  The  baTc  is  right,  til  the  bale  kaaae  that  iyre^. 

Lae.  How  fierie  and  forward  onr  pedant  is, 
Now  for  my  life  the  koaae  doth  court  my  loue, 
Ptda/aiU,  He  watch  you  hotter  yet : 
In  dme  I  may  beliccc  yet  I  miflmft. 

Bias,  Miftmft  it  not,  for  fore  JBcditt. 
Was  jHox  cal'd  fo  from  hit  grand&tho-. 

Hart,  \  maft  beleeoeoiy  maAer,  etlc  I  progiito  you, 
I  fltoald  be  argiung  ftill  vpon  that  doobt. 
Bat  let  it  reft,  bow  Iitte  to  yoa : 
Good  mafter  take  it  not  raklndly  pray 
That  I  baue  been  thas  pleafant  with  yoo  both. 

ffcrf.  Yoo-mafgowtlke,  and  gioe  me  laaa»  a  ^il^ 
Hy  IcOiau  make  bo  BAulicke  in  three  parts. 

tue.  A^yoa.ib&rmallfir,  welllmuftw^te 
And  watch  wthafl,  for  but  t  be  decdu'd, 
.  Our  fine  mnfitjoii  grt>wcth  amorous. 

J?0r.  Mad^m,  befbreynn  toDch  thelnlinuaeot^ 
To  leame  the  order  dF.  my  fingering, 
I  nnA  b^  vnth  nidlmentt  (^  ar^ 

To 
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To  teach  ;c»  garooth  io  a  briefio'  (br^ 

Mate  pleafimt,  pithy  and  eSefhi^}, 

Then  hath  beene  taught  by  any  of  my  trade. 

And  there  it  is  in  writing  fwrely  drawne. 

Bian.  Why,  I  am  paft  my  gamonth  Long  agoe. 

Hor.  Yet  read  the  gamonth  of  Hortmtio, 

Bian.  Camouth  I  am  the  gronnd  al  til  accord :     ' 

j/re,  to  plead  Horten/to's  palfioa ; 

Seeme,  Bianca  take  him  for  thy  lord 

Cfaut,  that  loues  with  all  atfeftion  : 

D/ol  re,  one  clifTe,  two  notes  bane  I, 

Ela  mi,  Aiow  pitty  or  I  die. 

Call  yon  this  gamonth  f  tat  I  like  ft  not. 

Old  fiilhions  plcafc  me  heft,  I  am  not  lb  nice 

To  charge  ome  mles  for  old  innentions. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Mcke.  Mlfh^fle  yonr  father  prayes  yon  leaoe  your  bookes. 
And  belpc  to  drefle  your  lifters  chamtwr  vp, 
You  know  to  morrow  is  the  wedding  day. 

Bian.  Farewell  fweeie  mailers  both,  I  muft  be  gon. 

Luc,  Faith  miftrcfle  then  I  haue  no  canfe  to  flay, 

ffor.  But  I  haue  canfe  to  pry  into  this  pedant,    . '  ' 
Methinkes  he  lookes  as  though  be  was  in  lose  :  ' 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts  Bianca  he  Co  humble 
To  call  thy  wandring  cies  on  enery  ftale : 
Sdze  thee  that  lift,  if  once  I  findc  thee  ranging, 
Bortenjie  will  be  quit  with  thea  by  changmg.  Exit. 

Enter  Baptifta,  Gremio,  Tninjo,  Katherine,  Kaoca,  ani 

ethers,  attendantt. 
Sap.  Sigiuor  Lucentie,  this  is  the  pointed  day 
That  Kathtrine  and  Pttruciie  (honld  be  married. 
And  yet  we  heare  not  of  oar  fbnne  in  law : 

What 
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What  will  be  {aid,  what  mockery  will  it  b*  ? 
To  want  the  bride-groome  when  the  prieft  atteoda 
To  fpcake  the  cerenuMtlall  rites  of  marriage  f 
What  iaidi  Lucentio  to  this  flume  of- oars  t 

Kate.  No  ftuuDc  but  mine :  I  muft  forfooth  be  fottk     • 
To  ^Dc  toy  baod  oppo^d  agunft  mj  heart 
Vntoa  mad-brainemdelbjrfuUf^fpleew;    , 
Who  woo'd  in  hafte,  add-  meabes  to  wed  at  Itibre 

I  told  you  I,  he  was  a  franticke  foole,  - 

Hiding  his  bitter  icfta  in-Uiiat  behiHiour, 

And  to  be  doted  for  a  meiry  fflsa  ; 

Hecll  wooe  a  thoolaod,  po'mt  the  day  of  marriage. 

Make  fineods,  iniiite,  andproclaime  thebaob, 

Tet  neuer  aicaaes  to  wed  whoc  he  hith  woo'd : 

Now  Draft  the  wcwld  pcnn  iat  poore  Kdttitrintf  .- 

And  fay,  \6t,  there  b  mad /><fnu:iw^wfls 

If  it  wotild  pleafe  him  come  and  martie  her.         ,  .  ^ 

Tra.  Fattence  good  Katbtrm*  and  B^^a  too^ 
Tpon  mjr  Ele  Pttnuhio  meanes  bat  weU, 
What  eucr  fortone  ftayei  him  from  bis  word, 
'niot^be  be  blunt,  I  knew  him  paffiogwi^ 
Thoo^  he-be  BKrry,  yet  withall  he's  hoseft. 

Rae,  VfotUd /CatAeriiu  had  neuer  feea  though* 

.1        Exit  viee^aig. 

Bap.  Go  g^le,  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep^ 
Foe  fnch  an  ioiurie  would  vcKe  a  verie  laintt 
Much  more  a  Ihrew  of  impatient  humonr. 

Enter  Biondello. 

BtM.  Khfter,  nuA«r,  ocwes,  and  fuch  newes  u  yon  nencr 

beard  of. 
Bap.  Is  it  new  and  old  too  I  bow  may  that  be  i     ' 
Biau  Why,  is  it  QOt  oewes  to  heare  of  Pttrucbia's  com- 

xiing? 

Sap. 
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B^.  Is  he  cone? 

Bim.  Why  DO  fir? 

Bi^.  What  then  i 

Bion,  He  is  coramiog. 

Bt^*  Whea  *ill  he  be  heere? 

Bion.  When  h^ABIld>  wbcre  I UD,  uuJ  feci  yon  thee. 

7ra.  But  fay,  whtt  to  ibine  olde  newes  i 

Bun,  Wfa^  Petnuia  ii  comming,  in  «  Dcv  hu  ud  an 
eUeierkio,  t  paire  of  cJd  breeches  thrice  toro'd ;  apuieaf 
bootes  that  banc  bees  cindle-ca6t,  one  bockled^  utothar 
lac'd  :  «i  dd  rofty  Tword  -taae  oat  cf  the  tovoe  annory,  -mtit 
I  broken  Uh,  nad  dbapelcffii :  Vitk  two  brokeo  fdata :  bis 
horCt  tup'd  with  mx  idde  itaMhy  laddie^  aad  fiitropt  (tf  oo 
kindred:  bcTidbs fnlKA Nffith  thbelaadon,  and  like  to  mofe 
in  the  chine,  troubied  With  the  laupafliv  ialadcd  with  Hk 
falhioos,  full  of  wihdegalls,  Qied  with  fpatuM,  raied  nith  the 
yellowes,  paft  cure  ^f  the  fibes,  Auke  {poyl'd  with  the  Ag- 
gers, begnvme  V/ith  tti^  boti^  itioi.  ia  the  backe.  and  Aool- 
der-fhotten,  neere  l^M  befote,  aad  with  a  faalffrcheckt  bitte, 
and  a  hcadftail  of  Aec^  leather,  whidi  being  rcftrained  to 
keepe  him  from  ftianblitig,  hath  becfl  ofteli  'bttrtk,  and  amr 
repaired  with  kOMa  4  one  ^rth  fixe  times  pcsc'd,  and  a  «o* 
mans  crupper  of  wdure  which  hath  t«o  Itttbts  bjr  hcra^m^ 
■6irdy  fet  down  io  ftods,  and  heere  and  there  peec'd  with 
packthiced. 

Bap.  Who  coBKt  urith  Um  f 

Bhn.  Oh  lir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  wnid  caparifiHi'd  Ske 
the  horfe :  with  a  lianen  flock  on  one  leg,  and  a  kerfcj  boot 
hofe  DO  the  other,  gaftred  ^th  a  red  and  blew  lift ;  an  old 
-  hat,  and  the  humor  of  foartj  foicies  pridei  in't  for  a  fattier : 
a  monlter,  a  very  monflcr  in  apparell,  and  not  like  a  cbrilUaa 
foot-boy,  or  a  gdbtloaans  lAcky. 

^ra.  "na  fome  <dd  htimor  pricks  Mat  to  dUs  fafUoOj  yet 
ofien^mes  he  gxs  bnt  ineane  apparel'd* 
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JJd^.  1  am  gbd  he's  coiw,  bcnrfbetetecoiBes. 

Bios.  Why  fir,  Iwaaaua not. 

J/nt,  Vb*,  ttet  Pitrutiw  cotne? 
J^.  I,  dut  FitnMo  cane. 

fiat.  No  fir,  lUyHt  hbrfc  aoa»  «f di  Urn  ob  his  fcadce. 
f  4^.  Why  that*!  att  (me. 

Xnn.  Hiy  by  S.  Jbrnr*  IlioldTcn  «  peony,  ahoHeanda 
Bin  is  itK»e  then  one,  «d(I  yet  aot  tnanyk 

Bratr  Fsoacbis  «flrf  Gnuab. 
//f .  Come  wboe  be  tM&  gt^aii  i  Who**  at  home  ? 
Ba^.  Too  are  wdMane  £r. 
Prt.  And  ^  I  COOK  not -wdL 
Ai^.  And  yet  yon  hak  not. 
Tra.  tiotfeviiilipfirtA'AutinShycnvnK, 
Pa.  Were  it  better  I  AxfM  ralh  in  that : 
Bat  where  U£tf<f  where  Ii  my  londybtide? 
Bow  doei  my-btha- 1  geadea  me  thmlaes  yoQ  frowiKi 
Aod  iriierefore  gaae  this  goodly  company. 
As  tf  they  law  Comt  waadrofis  moBumeii^ 
Sane  commet,  or  vanTadl  piod^ : 

Sdf.  Why  £r,  yon  know  this  b  yonr  weddtag  ixf:- 
Vkfl  were  we  Ad,  fearing  ytm  wonid  not  come, 
Now  fidder  that  yoa  come  {>  Tnprouided : 
Tk,  doff  this  batrit,  Ihaite  to  yonreftate. 
An  eye-fore  to  onr  icitxaOe  fellinall. 

Tr*.  And  tell  n  what  occalion  of  tffljiott 
Huh  all  (o  long  detidn'd  yob  from  your  MfUbf 
And  felt  yoB  U^  jb  vnlUcc  yoorielfe  ? 

Pet.  Tedious  It  Wert  to  tell,  and  hattk  to  hftte, 
Sofficeth  I  amoDme  tiy  keepe  my  word, 
Thongh  in  fome  port  inf(»t»d  to  digrefl^ 
Vl^  at  own  Idfim  I  irill  fo  asak. 
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As  yoQ  fhaU.  well  be  fatisfied  wiiJitU. 

Bui  where  U  Kate  /  I  ftay  too  \aD%  from  her. 

The  morning  weares,  'tis  tiate  we  were  zt  chwch. 

7rtt.  See  not  jour  brUe  in  thefe  Tnreoaait  robes.. 
Goe  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  (£  mine.   ,. 

Pet-  Not  I,  believe  me,  thus  Ilcrifit  her. 

Bap.  But  thus  I  trail  you  will  not  marrie  her, 
.  Pttr.  Good  fix)tb  euca  thn* :  therefore  hit  done  with  «ocds» 
To  me  Ihc's  marric4-  not  vnto  my  clothes  i 
Could  I  repaire  what  (he  will  weare  in  me^ 
As  I  can  change,  tbde  poor  aocoutreraeats, 
*Twcre  well  ^  Katt,  aod  better  for  my&l&< 
But  what  a  foole  am  I  to  chat  with  you, ' 
When  I  (hould  bid  good  mofrow  to  my  bnde  I  . 

And  feale  the  title  with  a  lonely  kiHe.  £x/f. 

Tra.-  He  bath  fome  meaaing  in  his  mad  attir^ 
We  will  pcHwade  him  be  it  pofllble, 
To  put  OB  better  ere  he  go  to  church.  i 

Bap-  lie  after  him,  and  fee  the  enent  of  thii.  Exit. 

Tra.  But  Jir,  loue  cooceraeth  vs  to  adde 
Her  fathers  liking,  which  to  bring  to  pafle 
As  before  imparted  to  your  worihlp, 
I  am  .to  get  2  man  what  ere  he  be,    ' 
It  Ikiils  not  much,  weele  fit  him  to  our  tume^ 
And  he  (hall  be  facentio  of  Pi/a, 
And  make  afliirance  hecre  in  Paiia 
Of  greater  fummes  then  I  hane  promifed. 
So  fhall  you  quijetly  enjoy  your  hope,    .        . 
And  marrie  fweete  Bianca  with  conlent. 

Lue.  Were  ti  not-  that  my  fellow  fcbodouiftcr  .    ~ 

Doth  watrfi  Biottca'i  fteps  fo  narrowly : 
Twere  good  methiokes  to  llealc  our  mairiag^ 

,      Jfhieli 
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Which  once  perfbrm'd,  let  all  the  world  by  no, 
lie  kcqx  mine  ownc  defpite  of  all  the  world. 

Tr4.  That  by  donees  wee  incase  to  looke  ioto^ 
And  vticb  our  vaotage  in  this  buJiiiefle, 
Wocl  oner-reach  the  graybeard  Cremit^ 
The  naiTOw  prying  father  Mihola, 
The  qtuint  nmlitiail,  aoierons  Litio, 
AU  for  my  jnaficrs  fake  Lucentio. 

Enter  Gremio. 
Signior  Grame,  came  yon  from  the  church  ? 

Ore.  As  willingly  as  ere  I  came  from  fchoole. 

Tnt,  And  is  the  biide  and  bridcgroooi  comming  home  ! 

Ore.  A  brid^roome  fay  you  ?  'tis  a  groome  indeed, 
A  gromling  groome,  and  that  the  girle  ihali  findc. 

Tra,  Curfter  rheu  flie,  why  'tis  impoHiblc. 

Ore.  Why  he's  a  deaill,  a  deaill,  a  very  fieod. 

Tra.  Wbyfhe'sa  deutl,  a  dcoill.  the  denills  damme. 

Cre.  Tut,  Ihe's  a  lambe,  a  done,  a  fbole  to  him : 
lie  tell  yoD  fir  Lucentio ;  when  the  piieA 
Should  allce  ifXatierine  Ihouid  be  his  vnfe, 
I)  hy  goggs  woones  qooth  he,  and  fwore  lb  lou^ 
That  all  amaz'd,  the  priefl  let  fall  Che  booke. 
And  as  be  (loop'd  againe  to  take  it  vp. 
This  mad-biain'd  bridegroome  tooke  him  fucb  a  cnffe. 
That  down  fell  prieft  and  booke,  and  booke  and  prieft, 
Now  take  them  vp  quoth  he  if  tiny  llfl. 

Tra.  What  lad  tJie  wench  when  he  rofe  ^^ine  i 

Cre.  Trembled  and  Ihooke  for  why  he  fbmp'd  and  fwore, 
at  if  the  vicar  ment  to  cozen  Iiim :  bat  after  many  ceremonies  . 
done,  he  calls  for  wine,  a  health  qnoch  he,  as  if  he  had  been 
aboord  carowiing  to  his  mates  after  a  ftormc,  quaft  olFthe 
mulcadell,  and  threw  the  fops  all  in  the  &%toii8  Cue:  baulag 

Vol.  U.  £  no 
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DO  Other  reafon  bat  that  his  beard  grew  chlnne  and  huogerly, 
and  fcem'd  to  alkc  him  fops  as  he  was  drinking.  This  done, 
he  tooke  the  bride  aboat  the  neck  and  kift  her  lips  with  fuch 
a  clamorous  fmacke,  that  at  the  parting  alt  the  church  did 
cccho  I  and  I  feeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  ftiame,  and 
after  mee  I  know  the  rout  is  comming,  fach  a  mad  marria^ 
nener  was  before  :  harke,  harke  I  heare  the  nunArels,  play. 
Mu/ukt  fiayeu 

Enter  Petruchio.  Kate,  Bianca,  Hortenlio,  Bapttfta. 
Pttr.  Gentl^nen  and  friends  I  thanke  ;oa  for  your  patDS, 
I  know  you  thinke  to  dine  with  mee  to  day. 
And  faaoe  prepar'd  great  Aore  of  wedding  cfaeerc. 
But  fo  it  is,  my  haAe  doth  chll  mee  hence, 
And  therefore  heere  I  meane  to  take  my  leaue. 
Bap.  Is't  polHble  yoa  will  away  to  night  i 

Pet.  I  muA  away  to  day  befove  night  come. 
Make  it  no  wonder :  if  yon  Itnew  my  bsfinelle. 
You  would  intreate  me  rather  goe  (hen  Aay : 
And  hnnell  company,  I  tbanlte  you  all. 
That  haue  beheld  me  ^ue  away  myfelfe 
To  thii  moft  patient,  fweete,  and  vertuons  wifi^ 
Diae  with  my  father,  drioke  a  health  to  mee. 
For  I  muft  hence,  and  brcweU  to  you.  all. 

Tra,  Let  Ts  iotreace  yoa  flill  after  dinner. 

Pet.  It  may  not  be. 

Gru>  Let  me  iotreateyoB. 

Pet.  It  cannot  be. 

Kat.  Let  me  iotreatc  yoa. 

Pet.  I  am  content. 

Kat.  Arc  you  content  to  Aayi 

PettA  am  content  yon  Ihall  intrtote  mc  ftay. 
But  yet  not  Aay,  intreate  me  how  you  can. 

Kat.  Now  if  you  k>uc  me  Hay. 

fet. 
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Pet.  Gntmio,  myhorfe. 

Cru.  I  fir  the;  be  ready,  the  oates  haue  eaten  the  hGrfes. 

Kat.  Nay  tbeo. 
Doe  vdiat  thou  canft,  I  will  oot  goe  to  day. 
No,  nor  to-morrov,  not  till  I  pleafe  myfelfe, 
,    The  dore  is  open  lir,  there  lies  your  way, 
YoQ  may  be  io^ng  whiles  your  bootes  are  greene ; 
For  mec,  He  not  be  gone  till  I  pleafe  myfelfe, 
'Til  like  you'll  proue  a  it^y  fitrly  groome. 
That  take  it  oa  yon  at  the  firft  To  rousdly. 

Pet.  O  Kate  coatent  thee  prethee  be  not  angrie. 

Kate.  I  ^riU  be  angry,  what  haft  thon  to  doe  i 
Father,  be  quiet,  he  fliall  ftay  my  leiCure. 

Ore.  I  marrte  iir,  now  it  be^ns  to  worke. 

Kat.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal!  dinner, 
I  fee  a  woman  may  be  maide  a  foole 
If  file  had  not  a  fpirit  to  reCft. 

Pet.  They  {ball  go  forward  Kate  at  thy  command. 
Obey  the  bride  yon  that  attend  on  her. 
Goe  to  the  feaft,  renell  and  domineere, 
Carowfe  full  meafure  to  her  maideo-head, 
Be  madde  and  merry,  orgoehaQgyourfelnes: 
Bnt  &r  my  bonny  Kate,  flie  miift  with  me : 
Nay,  looke  not  big,  nor  Itampc,  dot  ftare,  nor  fret, 
I  will  be  caaAcr  of  what  is  mine  owne, 
Shee  is  my  goods,  my  chartels,  Ihe  is  tny  honfe, 
Hy  houfliold>ftafie,  my  field  my  bame, 
Hy  horic,  my  oze,  my  afle,  my  any  thli^. 
And  heere  Ibee  Hands,  tonch  her  who  euer  dare. 
He  bring  mine  aftion  on  the  proudeft  he 
That  Hops  my  way  in  Padua  .-  Critmia 
Draw  forth  thy  weapon,  wee  are'befet  with  theeues, 
Rdcoe  thy  miftreffe  if  thon  be  a  man  : 

E  a  Feare 
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Feare  not  fweete  weoch,  they  Ihall  not  touch  thee  Kate, 

Va  buckler  thee  againA  a  tmJlion.  Exeunt  Pet,  Kit. 

Sap.  Nay,  let  them  goe,  «  couple  of  quiet  ones. 

Cre,  Went  they  not  quickly,  I  flioiild  die  with  lan^iiiig. 

Tra.  Of  all  mad  matches  nencr  was  the  like. 

Lue.  MIftrefle,  what's  your  o^nimi  of  your  filler  i 

Stan,  That  bang  mad  btrfelfe,  flic's  inadly  mated. 

Gre.  I  vamnt  him  Petnichio  is  Kaitd. 

Bap.  Neighbours  and  ftiends,  though  bride  and  bride- 
For  to  fupply  the  places  at  the  tabic,  (groom  wants 

You  know  there  wants  no  innckets  at  the  ft^ : 
Lucentio  .^ovi  fhall  fupply  the  bridegroomcs  plac^ 
Aad  let  Bhaica  take  her  CAers  roome. 

Tra.  Shall  fwccte  Bianca  pra£ti(e  how  to  bride  it  i 

Bap.  She  (hall  Lueentiot  come  gentlcnfCn  let's  goe. 

£xeunf. 

Enter  Gnimio. 
Cru.  Fie  fie  on  all  tired  lades,  oo  all  mad  mafters,  and  all 
foule  waict ;  was  euer  man  {b  beaten  i  was  euer  man  lb  raicd  i 
was  euer  man  fo  weary  i  I  am  {ent  befnv  to  make  a  fire,  and 
they  are  comming  after  to  warme  them  :  cow  were  notlalitle 
pot,  and  Ibone  hot;  my  very  Uppcs  might  freeic  to  ray 
teeth,  my  tongue  to  the  rootc  of  my  mooth,  my  heart  in  my 
belly,  ere  I  Ihould  come  by  a  fire  to  thaw  mee,  but  I  with 
bknring  the  fire  fliall  wanne  myfelic ;  for  confldtring  the 
weather,  a  taller  man  then  I  will  take  aM :  holla,  ho« 
Curtis. 

Enter  OarlBS. 

Curt.  Who  is  thats  calls  fo  coldly  i 

Cru.  A  piece  of  ice  r  if  thou  deobt  i^  thoo  mai/t  Aide 
from  my  flioulder  to  my  hed*^  with  no  greater  a  nm  but  my 
head  and  my  neck^    A  fire- good  Curtu. 
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'  Cv,  Is  mj  maAer  and  his  wife  comnibg  Gnamo  ? 

Cm   Oh  I  Burtit  I,  and  therefore  fire,  fire,  caA  oo  no  water- 

Go:  Is  file  lb  hot  a  flirew  as  flu's  reported  i 

Grit.  She  was  good  <htrtis  before   thb  froft :   bnt  thou 
fciKiw'&  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and  bcaft :  for  It  hath 
tam'd  my  olde  mailer,  and  my  new  mUtris,  and  inyfelfe  fellow 
Carta. 
.  Car.  Away  yoa  three  inch  foole  ;  I  am  no  beaft. 

Gni.  Am  I  bnt  three  inches  i  Why  thy  home  Is  a  foot  and 
lo  long  am  I  at  the  lead.  Bat  wilt  thoa  make  a  tire  or  fhall 
Icomplaineon  thee  to  our  mlftris,  wbofe  hand  (Ihe  bdog 
DOW  at  hand)  thon  (halt  foone  feele,  to  thy  cold  comfort,  for 
bdng  flow  in  thy  hot  ofGce. 

Cur.  I  prethee  good  Gnan/a,  tell  me,  how  goes  the  worlds 

Cm,  A  cold  world  Curtit  in  eoery  office  but  thine,  and 
therefore  fire :  doe  thy  daiie,  and  bane  thy  dijitie,  {<ar  m; 
oaflcT  and  miitris  are  allmoft  frozen  to  death. 

Cur.  There's  £re  rcadie,  and  therefore  good  Cnmia  th« 
uewes. 

Cm.  Why  lacke  boy,  ho  boy,  and  as  much  newK  as  thoa 
wUt. 

Cut.  Come,  you  are  lb  full  of  conlcatching. 

Gru.  Why  therefore  &e,  fur  I  hauc  caught  extreme  cold. 
Where's  the  cooke,  is  fupper  readie,  the  houfe  irim'd,  mflies 
firew'd,  cobwebs  fwept,  the  feruingmeo  in  their  new  fiiflioa, 
the  white  Aockings,  and  euery  officer  his  wedding  garment 
on!  "Be  tht  laciei  faire  within,  the  CilsUaie  withoat,  th& 
carpets  bide,  and  euery  thing  in  order  i 

Cur.  AU  ready :  and  therefore  I  pray  thee  ncwes. 

Cru.  Firft  known  my  borfc  is  tired,  my  mailer  and  miArii 
&lne  out. 

Cvr.  How? 

f-i  Cnt,. 
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Gru.  Out  of  their  faddles  ioto  the  durt,  and  thereby  baogs 
a  tale. 

Cur.  Let's  ha't  good  Gnmo. 

Cm.  "Lend,  thloe  eare. 

Cur.  Hecre. 
■  Gru.  There. 

Cur.  This  'tis  to  feele  a  ule,  not  to  heare  a  tale. 

Gru.  And  therefore  'tis  cal'd  a  fcnfibk  tale  :  and  this  cufie 
■Vfas  but  to  knocks  at  your  eare,  and  befeech  lUlnlng  :  now  I 
b^in  iaprimis  we  came  downe  a  fouls  hill,  017  maAer  riding 
.bchinde  taj  miAris, 

Cur.  Both  of  one  horft  ? 

Cru.  What's  that  to  ihce .' 

Cur.  Why  a  horfe. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale:  but  hadft  thou  not  croft  me, 
tiiou  ftiouldft  haue  heard  how  her  horfe  fell,  and  fhe  voder 
her  horfe  :  thou  Ihouldft  haue  heard  in  how  miery  a  place, 
how  ftie  was  bemoil'd,  how  he  left  her  with  the  horfe  vpoa 
her,  how  he  beate  me  becaufe  her  horfe  ftnmbled,  how  jfae 
waded  through  the  durt  to  plnckc  him  oiT  me :  how  he 
fwore,  how  (he  prai'd,  that  ncuer  prai'd  before  t  how  I  cri- 
ed, how  the  horfes  ranne  away,  how  her  bridle  was  borft : 
how  I  loft  my  crupper,  with  many  tbinges  of  worthy  in«io. 
lie,  which  now  ttaW  die  in  oblinlon,  and  thou  retorne  vnex- 
pericnc'd  to  the  graue. 

Cur.  By  this  reckning  he  more  Ihrew  than  Dm. 

Gru.  I]  and  that  thou  and  the  proudeft  of  yoa  all  Ihall 
fiude  when  he  comes  home.  But  what  talke  I  cNf  this  ?  Call 
forth  Nathaniell,  lofiph,  Nicholai,  Phillip,  fTalter,  Suger/op 
and  the  reft  :  let  their  heads  bee  flickely  comb'd,  their  blew 
coats  brufh'd,  and  their  garters  of  an  indiflercnt  knit,  let  theih 
cartHe  With  their  left  legges,  and  oot  prefume  to  touch  a 

baire 
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haire  (^  mj  nuflcrs  lioHe-taile  till  ^7  kiHe  ibdr  htaSi. 
Are  tbey  all  readie  i 

dr.  They  are. 

Cm.  Call  them  forth. 

Cur.  Doe  yon  heare  ho  ?  ;oa  mnft  meete  my  malAer  to 
couQttcancc  my  mlHris. 

Gru.  Why  Ihe  hath  a  face  of  her  owne. 

Cur.  Who  knoww  not  that  ? 

Cru.  Thoa  it  feemcs,  that  calls  for  company  to  conotc- 
nancc  her. 

Qtr.  I  call  tbcm  forth  to  credit  her. 

Enter  fmrt  or  fiie  findi^meH. 

Cru.  Why  (he  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  them. 

Nitt.  Welcome  home  Crtado. 

Phil.  Haw  DOVf  Grumio. 

hf.  What  Crumio. 

Nick.  Fellow  Crmw. 

Nat.   How  now  old  lad. 

Gru.  Welcome  you  s  how  now  yoo :  what  yon  :  fellow 
yon !  and  thus  mach  for  greeting.  Now  my  fpnice  oompa- 
nions,  is  all  rcadic,  and  all  things  neate  i 

Nat.  All  things  is  readie,  how  neere  is  oar  maftcr  ? 

Cm.  E'ne  at  hand,  aUghted  hy  this :  and  therefore  be  not — ■ 
Cockes  pafficn,  filence,  I  heere  my  mafter. 

Enttr  Petrtichio  attJ  Eate. 

Pa.  Where  be  thefe  knaues  i  what  do  man  at  doore 
To  hold  my  flirrop,  iuh  to  take  my  horfe  i 
Where  is  Natbaniell,  Gregory,  PbiUip, 

M/tr.  Heue,  beoefir,  heere  iir. 


Pet. 


E4 
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Ptt.  Heere  fir,  hcere  fir,  heere  fir,  hcere  fir. 
Tou  logger-headed  and  TnpoUiJht  groomes : 
What  f  no  attendants  i  no  regard  i  no  dutie  i 
Where  is  the  foolilh  knaue  I  fcot  before  ? 

Cra.  Heere  Ca,  as  foolUh  as  I  was  before. 

Ptt.  Yon  pezant,  fwaine,   you  horfon  malt-horfc  drudg 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meete  mc  in  the  Parke, 
And  bring  along  thefe  rafcall  knaues  with  thee  ? 

Gru.  NathawU  coat  fir  was  not  fully  made, 
And  Gabriels  pumpes,  were  all  vnpinkt  i'th  bcele  : 
There  was  no  liake  to  colour  Peters  hat. 
And  Walters  dagger  was  not  come  from  Ihcathing : 
There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Rafe  and  Gregorie, 
The  reft  were  tagged,  old,  and  beggerly, 
Yet  as  they  we,  heere  they  are  come  to  meete  yon. 

Pet.  Go  rafcals,  go,  and  fetch  my  fnpper  in.         Ex./er, 
Where  is  the  life  that  late  I  led  ? 
Where  are  thofe  ?  Sit  downc  Kate, 
And  welcome.    Soud,  foud,  fond,  foud. 

Enter  feruants  viitbfu^per. 

Why  when  I  fay  f  Nay  good  fweete  Kate  be  merrie. 
Off"  with  my  boots,  yon  rogues :  you  villaiaes,  when  ? 

It  -was  the  friar  tf  orders  gray. 

At  he  forth  waikedon  •«  -way. 
Out  you  rt^ue,  you  plncke  my  foot  awrie. 
Take  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  of  the  other. 
Be  merrie  Kate :  {bme  water  heere :  what  hoa. 


Where's  my  fpaniel  Treilas  ?  Sirra,  get  yon  hence. 
And  bid  my  cozen  Ferdinand  come  hither  i 

One 
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One  KaU  that  joa  muft  klOe,  and  be  acquainted  with. 
Wboe  are  my  flippers  i  Ihall  I  hauc  fome  wator  i 
Come  Kate  and  wafh,  and  welcome  heartily  t 
Yon  horfoo  viUaine,  -will  you  let  it  fall  ? 
Kate.  Patience  I  pray  yon,  'twas  a  fault  vnwilliiig. 
Pet.  A  horfoD  beetle-headed  flap-ear'd  knaue ; 
Come  Kate  fit  downe,  I  know  you  haue  a  ftranack. 
Will. yon  glue  thaokes,  fweete  Kate,  or  elfeJhaUI ! 
What's  this,  mutton  i 
I  Ser.  I. 

Pet.  Who  brought  it  i 
Peter.  I. 

Pet.  Tis  burnt,  and  lb  Is  all  the  meat 
What  dogges  are  there  i  where  is  the  ralcall  cooke  I 
How  durft  you  vlllaines  bring  it  from  the  dreflo: 
Aad  ferue  it  thus  to  me  that  loue  it  not  i 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 
Yoo  heedlefle  iolt-heads  and  vnmanner'd  flaues.     . 
What,  do  yon  grumble  ?  lie  be  with  you  ftrai^t. 

Kate.  I  pray  you  hulband  be  not  fo  difquiet. 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  fo  contented. 

Pet.  I  tell  thee  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dried  away. 
And  I  cxprelTefly  am  forbid  to  touch  it  t 
For  it  engenders  choUer,  plantcth  anger. 
And  better  'twere  that  both  of  vs  did  fed. 
Since  of  ourfelucs,  ourfelues  are  chollericke. 
Then  feede  it  with  fnch  ouer-rofted  flefh: 
Be  patient,  to  morrow  't  (hall  be  mended. 
And  for  this  n'^ht  we'l  fall  for  companle. 
Come  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  biidall  cbatober.  Exewa. 
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Enitr  /truants  fever  ally. 
Nat.  Peter  didft  euer  fee  the  like. 
Peter.  He  kills  her  in  her  owne  hunux*. 
Crumio,  Where  is  he  ? 

Enter  Curtis  a/eruant. 
Cur.  In'  her  chamber,  making  a  fermon  of  continende  to 
her,  and  railes,  and  fweares,  and  rates,  that  Ihe  (poqre 
foule)  knowes  not  which  waj  to  Rxad,  to  looke,  to  fpeake, 
and  fits  as  one  new  rifec  from  a  drcame.  Away,  away,  for 
he  is  commicg  hither. 

Enter  Petruchio. 
Pet.  Thus  haue  I  politlckcly  l)egun  my  relgne, 
And  'us  my  hope  to  end  fuccelTcfully  : 
My  faulccA  now  is  Oiarpe,  and  paHing  empiie. 
And  till  Ibc  ftoope,  fhc  muft  not  be  full  gorg'd. 
For  then  Ihe  neuer  lookes  vpon  her  lure. 
Another  way  I  haue  to  man  my  haggard. 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keepers  call : 
That  is,  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  thefe  kites. 
That  blite,  and  beate,  and  will  not  be  obedient : 
She  catc  no  meate  to  day,  nor  none  (hall  eate. 
Lall  night  {he  (lept  not,  nor  to  night  (he  Ihall  not : 
As  with  the  meat,  fome  mdeferued  fault 
He  &idc  about  t&e  making  of  the  bed, 
And  heere  He  ding  the  pillow,  there  the  bouliW, 
This  way  the  concrlet,  another  way  the  Iheets : 
I,  and  amid  thb  hurty  I  intend. 
That  all  is  done  in  reuerend  care  of  her. 
And  in  condnfion,  (he  Ihall  watch  all  night, 
And  if  (he  chance  to  nod,  lie  raile  and  brawle. 
And  with  the  clamour  keepc  her  ftill  awake  : 
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This  b  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  tritb  kiadndle, 

Aod  thm  lie  curbc  her  mad  and  headftrbng  htunors 

He  tbat  knowcs  better  Jiov  to  tstmt  a  flucw, 

Mow  kt  bim  fpcake,  'tis  duride  to  {hew.  £xi>. 

Enter  Traoio  and  Hortenlio. 

Tra.  Is't  pofGble  friend  Lifio,  that  tniftris  Bimncd 
Doth  faDcic  aoj  other  bnt  Lucentio, 
I  tell  yon  llr,  the  bearcs  itae  faire  in  band. 

Luc.  Sir,  to  fatislie  you  in  what  I  haae  laid. 
Stand  by,  and  marke  the  manner  of  his  teaching. 

Enter  Biaaca. 

Hor.  Now  miftris  profit  yon  in  what  yon  read  i 

Bian.  What  mafier  reade  you  firft,  rdbloe  me  that  t 

Hor.  I  read,  that  I  profefle  the  art  to  loue. 

Bian.  And  may  yon  prose  fir  mafter  of  your  art. 

Luc.  While  yon  fweete  deere  prone  millrene  of  my  hearC 

Hor.  QuickC  proceedera  matrj,  now  tell  me  I  pray, 
You  that  durft  fwearc  that  yonr  miftris  Bianca 
hoa'A  me  in  the  world  fo  well  as  Lucerttio. 

Tra.  Oh  defpightfull  loue,  mcooftant  womaokiiul, 
I  tell  thee  U^  this  is  wonderful]. 

Hor,  Mlilake  no  more,  I  om  not  Lifio, 
Nor  a  mnfitian.as  1  fceme  to  bee, 
Bnt  one  that  fcome  to  Une  in  this  dUgnifc, 
Tit  fach  a-cme  as  leaties  a  gendeman. 
And  makes  a  god  of  fuch  a  cnllion. 
Enow  fir,  that  I  am  call'd  Hortenfio, 

Tra.  Sigoior  Hortenfio,  I  hane  (rf'ten  heard 
Of  your  Indre  aficAloa  to  BiaacOf 
Aod  Hoce  mine  eyes  are  wtndTe  <i  btt  iigbiaeft, 

X.Will 
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I  will  vnlli  70Q,  if  pn  be  fo  contented, 
Forfweare  Sianca,  uid  bcr  lone  Hz  ener. 

Hor,  See  how  they  kifle  a&d  court :  lignior  lucmtio, 
Heere  13  my  band,  and  beere  I  firmly  vow, 
Keoer  to  woo  her  more,  but  do  forfweare  her 
As  one  voworthy  all  the  fonner  ftuors 
That  I  haae  fondly  flatter'd  them  withaU. 

Tra.  And  beere  I  take  the  like  vnfaioed  oath, 
Ncuer  to  mairie  with  her,  though  (he  would  intreate. 
Fie  on  her,  fee  how  beallly  ihe  dotb  court  him. 

Hor.  Wonld  all  the  world  but  he  had  quite  fbrfworoe 
For  me,  that  I  may  furcly  keepe  mine  oath. 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widdow. 
Ere  three  daycs  pafle,  which  hath  as  long  lou'd  ne. 
As  I  hane  lou'd  this  proad  difdaiofnil  haggard. 
And  fo  farewell  Agnior  Lucerttio, 
KindnefTe  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  lookes 
Shall  win  my  loue,  and  lb  I  take  my  leane. 
In  reTolniion,  as  I  (vroic  before. 

Tra,  Miltris  Sianca,  blcffe  yon  with  fnch  grace. 
As  loDgeth  to  a  louers  bleflcd  cafe  : 
I^ay,  1  hane  tane  yon  napping  gentle  loae, 
Aali  haue  forfworne  you  with  Hortenfio. 

Sian.  Trama  you  left,  but  haue  yon  both  forfworne  me  i 
Tra.  Miftris  we  hane. 
Luc.  Then  we  are  rid  rf'  lifio. 
Tra.  rfaith  heel  haue  &  luftie  viddow  now, ' 
That  Ihall  be  woo'd,  and  wedded  in  a  day. 
Stan.  God  giue  him  ioy. 
Tra.  I,  and  hee'l  ume  her. 
Bian.  He  fayes  fo  Trana. 
Tra,  Faith  he  19  goo  voto  ^  taming  Ichoole. 
-     Bian.  The  taming  fchoole :  what  is  there  fiich  a  place  f 

Tra„ 
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TrA.  I  miilrii,  and  Pttrucbio  a  the  mailer. 
That  teacbetb  tridca  eleuen  and  twentie  long, 
To  tame  a  Ifarew,  and  charme  her  chattering  tODgOfr 

Enter  Bioaddlo. 

Bioa.  Oh  mailer,  mafter  I  hane  vatcbt  fo  loog^ 
TYax  I  am  doggc-wearie,  bat  at  Uft  I  fpied 
An  antient  aogcU  "timing  downe  the  hill. 
Will  feme  die  tunie. 

Tra.  What  ii  he  B&ndeUt  f 

Bkn.  MaAer,  a  marcaDtant,  or  a  pedant, 
I  know  not  what,  but  formall  in  appardl. 
In  ga»  and  coontenaocc  fnrely  Uke  a  father, 

luc.  And  what  of  htm  Trattio  f 

Tr».  If  he  be  crcdoloas,  and  tntit  my  laltv    ' 
He  make  him  glad  to  leeme  Vincfntio, 
And  ^DC  afliirance  to  Baptifta  Maulot 
A*  if  be  were  the  right  yincentit. 

Par.  Take  mc  your  lone,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

Eraer  a  Pedattt. 

Ped.  God  iaae;oa  Gr. 

Tra.  And  yoa  fir,  yon  are  welcome, 
Tranaile  you  Arre  on  or  are  yon  at  the  &rtbdl  i 

Ped.  Sir  at  the  fartheft  for  a  weeke  or  two^ 
Bat  then  vp  farther,  and  as  farre  as  Jleme, 
And  fo  to  TrifcEe,  if  God  lend  bjb  life. 

Tra.  What  coontreymaa  I  pray  i 

Fed.  Of  Mantua. 

Tra.  Of  Matttua  Cir,  manie  God  forbid. 
And  come  to  Padua  carelcllc  g€  yoar  life. 

Ptd,  Myli&fir?  how  I  pray  f  for  that  goes  hard. 
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Tra.  'Tis  death  fbr  any  q6s  in  Htmtua 
To  come  to  Padua,  know  you  not  the  caufc  ? 
Your  Ibips  «re  (bid  at  Feaitf,  and  the  duke 
Yot  priaatequarrell  'twixt  your  duke  aad  him. 
Hath  publilh'd  and  proclaim'd  it  openly : 
'Tis  maruaile,  but  that  you  are  but  newly  come. 
You  might  baue  heard  it  eUe  proclaim'd  about. 

Pei.  Alas  lir,  it  is  worfc  for  me  then  (b. 
For  I  hanc  bilb  lor  monic  by  nuhaoge 
From  Florence  and  muff  heere  deliaa  them, 

Tra.  Well  fir,  to  doe  you  courtelle. 
This  will  I  doe,  and  this  will  I  aduUe  yon. 
Firft  tell  me,  baue  you  euer  bcene  at  Pi/a  f 

Ped.  I  Itr,  in  Pifa  haue  I  often  bin, 
Pya  renowued  £br  graue  citizens. 

Tra-  Among  them  know  you  one  fiiicentio  ? 

Ped.  I  know  him  tiot,  box  I  baue  beard  of  him  : 
A  merchant  of  inconparablc  .wealth. 

Tra.  He  is  my  father  fir,  and  footb  to  fay. 
In  countenance  fomcwhat  doth  refemblc  you. 

Bion.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyfler,  and  all  one. 

Tra.  To  faue  your  life  in  this  extremide. 
This  fauor  will  I  doe  you  for  bis  fake. 
And  tbinke  it  not  the  worfl  of  all  your  fortunes, 
That  you  are  like  to  Sir  Vincentio. 
His  name  and  credit  Ihall  you  vndertake, 
And  in  my  houfe  you  (ball  be  friendly  lodg'd, 
Looke  that  you  take  vpou  you  as  you  fliould. 
Yon  rnderftand  me  lir ;  fo  (hall  you  flay 
Till  you  haue  done  your  bufincfle  in  the  citic : 
If  this  be  court'fie  fir,  accept  of  it. 

Ped.  Oh  fir  I  doe,  and  will  repute  yon  oier 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  libenie. 
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770.  Then  goe  with  me,  to  make  the  nuuier  gootf, 
TbJt  bf  the  way  I  let  you  vndcrftand. 
My  ftther  is  hcere  look'd  for  encrie  day, 
Topalle  adiirancc  of  a  dowre  in  marriage 
Twist  me*  and  one  Baptifiai  danghccr  heere : 
Id  all  thele  drciuntlaoces  lie  inftrnA  yoo, 
Cos  with  OK  10  doath  you  as  l)ccomes  yon.  Exeunt* 

Aftin  Quartus.     Scoemi  Prima. 

Enter  Katfaciina  aitd  Gnimio. 

Cm.  No,  no  fbrfooth  I  dare  not  for  my  life. 

Kat.  The  mtM-e  my  wrong,  the  more  his  fpite  appeares. 
What,  did  he  mu-rie  me  to  famifli  me  i 
Beyers  that  come  vnto  my  fathers  doore, 
Vpon  intreatie  bane  a  prefent  almes, 
If  not,  elfewhere  they  meete  with  diaritle : 
Bat  I,  who  neuer  koew  how  to  intreate. 
Nor  ncuer  needed  that  I  Ihould  intreate,    . 
Am  ftaru'd  for  meate,  giddie  for  lacke  of  Heepe  t 
With  oathes  Itept  wakisg,  and  with  brawling  fed. 
And  that  which  fpights  mc  more  then  all  thcfe  wants^ 
Efe  does  it  vnder  name  of  perfcfl  loue  : 
As  who  Ihonld  lay  if  I  Ihould  Heepe  or  eate, 
'Twere  deadly  Hcknelle,  or  elfc  prefcnt  deatli. 
I  pretbee  goe,  and  get  me  fome  repaft, 
I  care  not  what,  fo  it  be  wholfome  foode. 

Gru.  What  iay  you  to  a  ncats  footc  ? 

Kate.  "Vtt  pa£ing  good,  I  prethee  let  me  hane  It. 

Gru.  I  fcareit  b  too  chollcrickc  a  meate. 
How  fay  yon  to  a  fat  tripe  .finely  broyl'd  > 

Kate.  I  like  it  DfcU,  good  Crumis  fetch  it  me. 

Cm. 
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Cm.  I  cannot  tell,  I  fare  'tis  chollericke. 
What  fay  yon  to  a  pcccc  of  beefe  aod  mnftardf 

Kate.  A  dilh  that  I  da  loue  to  feede  vpon. 

Gru.  I  bat  the  maftard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Kate.  Why  then  the  becfc,  and  let  the  muftard  reft, 

Gru.  Nay  then  I  will  not,  yon  fliall  haue  the  mnftard 
Or  eUc  you  get  no  beefe  of  Grumia. 

Kate.  Then  both  or  one,  or  any  thing  thon  wit. 

Gru.  Why  then  the  muftard  without  the  beefe. 

Kate.  Go  get  thee  gone,  thou  falfe  dcludiog  flaae. 

Seats  h 
That  feed'ft  me  with  the  vcrie  name  of  mcate. 
Sorrow  oa  thee,  and  all  the  packe  of  you 
That  triumph  thus  rpos  my  miferie  : 
Go  get  thee  gone  I  fay. 

^«/rt- Petruchio,  and  Horteario  taith  tiieate: 

Petr.  How  &res  my  Kate,  what  fwccring  all  a-mort  ? 

Hor.  Miftris,  what  cheere  i 

Kate.  Faith  as  cold  as  can  be. 

Pet.  Flucke  vp  thy  fpirits,  looke  cheercfuIJy  vpon  me. 
Heere  louc,  thou  feeA  how  diligent  I  am. 
To  dreSTe  thy  mrate  myfclfe,  and  bring  it  thee. 
I  am  fure  fweet  Kate,  this  kindnelle  merits  thankes. 
What,  not  a  word  I  oay  then  thou  lou'ft  it  not : 
And  all  my  paiaes  is  forted  to  no  proofe. 
Heere  take  away  this  difh. 

Kate.  I  pray  you  let  it  ftand.  , 

Pet.  The  pooreft  feruice  is  repalde  with  tbankes. 
And  fo  Mil  mine  before  yon  touch  the  meate. 

Kate.  I  thanke  you  fir. 

Hot.  Sigoior  Petruchio,  fie  yon  are  to  blame  i 
Ctfme  miftris  Kate,  lie  beare  you  companie. 


Petr. 
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Pet.  £ate  it  vp  all  Sorttnfio,  if  tfaoa  loadl  mee : 
Much  good  do  it  vnto  thy  gentle  heart : 
Kate  eate  apace  ;  and  nov  my  hooie  lone. 
Will  we  return  vutc^  thy  fathers  houfe. 
And  reuell  it  as  brayely  as  the  beft, 
With  £Uusa  coats  aad  caps,  and  goldea  rings, 
With  nSts  and  colles,  and  fardingalcs,  and  thlnget : 
With  fcarfes  and  fannei,  and  double,  change  of  brau'17, 
Widi  amber  bnueleis,  beads,  and  all  this  knau'i?. 
What  haft  thou  din'd  I  The  tailor  flayes  thy  leafure. 
To  deck  thy  bodie  mth  hli  ruffling  trcafure. 

Enter  Tailor. 

Come  tailor,  let  Tt  lee  thefe  cmaments 

Entir  Hahtrde/ber. 

Lay  forth  the  gowse.    What  newes  mth  yon  fir  i 

Fel.  Hecre  is  the  cap  your  worilup  did  befpeafce. 

Pa.  Why  this  was  moulded  an  a  porrenger^ 
A  Tdnet  dilh :  fie,  fie,  'ds  lewd  and  filthy. 
Why  'tis  a  cockle  or  a  wallnat-lhell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  tricke,  a  babies  cap  t 
Awiy  with  it  come  let  me  base  a  bigger. 

Kate    He  haue  no  bigger,  this  doth  fit  the  time. 
And  gqitlewomen  weare  foch  caps  as  thefe. 

Pet.  When  yoo  are  gentle,  yon  flull  haue  one  too 
And  not  till  iheo. 

Har.  That  will  not  be  in  haft. 

Kate.  Why  fir  I  truft  I  may  haae  leane  to  fpcak 
And  fpcake  I  will.    I  am  no  childe,  no  babe. 
Your  betters  haue  indur'd  me  fay  my  miode 
And  if  you  cannot,  beft  you  Hop  your  eaies. 
My  toi^pie  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart. 

Vol.  n.  F 
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Or  clfc  my  heart  concealing  it  wlU  breakc; 
And  rathet  then  it  Ihili,  I  will  bg  free, 
Euen  to  the  vtiermoft  aa  I  pleafis  in  ■words. 

Pet.  Why  thou  faieft  frne,  It  is  a  pilttife  cap^ 
A  cuftard  coffen,  a  bauble,  a  ffliwn  [rfc, 
I  lone  thee  well  in  thatthon  lilc'if  it'not' 

Kate.'  Looe  ice,  or  lone  rae  not,  I  like  tht  cap. 
And  it  I  will  hitue,  or  I  will  time  none. 

Pet.  Thy  gowne  why  I :  come  tajlbr  let  ts  fte't. 
Oh  rnerde  god,  whst  mafktng  ftdTe  is  beere  ? 
Whats  this  ?  a  fleeoe  ?  'tis  like  &  demi-canitoft. 
What,  vp  and  downc  caru'd  like  an  apple  tart  ? 
Heers  fnip,  and  nip,  and  cur,  and  (liJh  and  QaJh, 
Like  to  a  cenfor  in  a  barbers  ihopp e : 
Why  what  a  deuils  name  a  tailor  cal'A  thou  this ! 

Bar.  I  See  Ihees  lil(c  to  haue  ScHber  cap  nor  gowae. 

Tail.  You  bid  me  make  it  ordertie  and  well. 
According  to  the  fafliiotl,  and  (He  time. 

Pet.  Marrie  and  did  :  bat  if  yon  be  remembred, 
I  did  not  bid  yeu  marre  it  td  the  time. 
Goe  hop  me  oucr  eaery  keiifiell  home. 
For  you  fhall  hop  without  my  oAome  fir : 
He  none  of  it;  hence,  make  yoor  belV  of  it. 

Katf.  I  neuer  faw  a  better  fa^on'd  gowoe. 
More  queint,  more  pleafing,  nor  more  comUKOdable ; 
Belike  you  meane  to  make  a  poppet  of  me. 

Pet,  Why  true,  he  meanes  to  make  a  pnppet  of  thee- 

Tail.  She  faies  your  worlhip  meanes  to  make  a  puppet  of  hw. 

Pet.  Oh  monArous  arrogance : 
Thou  lyeft,  thou  thred,  thou  thimble, 
Thou  yard  three  qiiariers,  halfe  yard,  quarter,  naile, 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  thou  ; 
Brau'd  in  mine  owne  hoafc  with  a  Otdae  of  thrtd: 

Away 
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Amj  thoa  raggis,  ((to«  qaaiilJtfc,  thon  reiniant. 
Or  I  ftiall  (o  be-m«e  thee  with  thy  yard, 
M  thou  Buk  Mukt  6a  pnthig  -wMTA  tlioa  Eu'il  t     ■ 
I  tdi  thee  I,  that  thou  haft  marr'd  Ker  gcnme. 

7^.  Your  worfliip  is  dedda'd,  the  gowae  is  otade 
Infl  as  my  toafter  had  dire^ioii ; 
Crvmh  ffm:  ot^r  ho^  it  Ihould  b^  Sdirn. 

Cnt.  I  gme  hiitt-  bo  order,  I  goue  Mm  the  ftufl^. 

Ttul.  But  how  did  yon  dcliro  H  Qiotild  be  made  t 

Cnt.  Mame  lir  with  oeedle  asd  thrcd. 

Tail.  Btat  fid  yoft  oot  requcft  ttf  hane  it  cut  i 

Gru.  Thoa  haft  fac'd  maQy  things. 

Tail,  Ihane. 

Cm.  Face  not  mec';  thon  haft  fcran'tf  many  flftn,  bftne 
not  me ;  I  will  adthcr  bee  fac'dnor  brao'd.  I  fay  vnCo  thee, 
I  t»d  thy  mailer  cnt  out  -  the  gowne,  but  I  AA  not  bid  hini 
cot  it  to  pieces ;  er^  thoa  Keft. 

Tail.  Why  heerc  is  the  note  of  the  felMoQ  to  teftifie. 

Pet.  Read  it. 

Cm.  The  note  lies  la's  throate  if  he  fay  I  fai  lb. 

Tail.  Inprimis  a  loofe  bodied  gowne. 

Gru.  Bfefter,  'A  eoer  I  faid  lotJfc-bodied  gowne,  foi*  me  in 
the  (kirts  <rf  it,  and  beate  me  to  death  mth  a  bottome  of 
hrowae  thred '.  I  faid  a  g:>wne. 

Pet.  Prooecdtf. 

Tdi/.  With  a  finall  compaA  cape. 

Gru.  I  confefle  the  cape. 

TW.  With  a  trunke  fleeue. 

Gru.  \  confefle  two  Ileeues. 

7di7.  The  Ileeues  cunouny  cnt< 

Ptt.  1  there's  the  viltainie. 

Cru.  Error  i'th  bill  fir,  error  i'th  bill  ?  I  commanded  the 

ileeues  flunild  be  cot  out,  and  fow'd  vp  againe,  and  chat  He 
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ftaat  Tpcm  thee,   though  diy  little  finger  be  umed  ia  a 
thimble. 

Tail,  This  is  true  that  I  bj,  and  I  had  thee  in  place 
where,  thou  CioaUft  know  it. 

Cru.  I  am  for  thee  ftrajght :  take  thoo  the  bill^  gine  me 
thy  meate-yard,  and  fparc  not  me. 

ifor.  God-a-mercy  Grume,  then  be  IhaU  hane  no  oddes. 

Pet,  Well  llr  in  breefe  the  gowoe  is  not  for  me. 

Cnt.  Yon  are  i'th  right  iir,  'tis  for  my  miAris. 

Pet.  Go  nke  it  vp  vato  thy  mailers  vfe. 

Gru.  Villaine,  not  for  thy  life :  take  vp  my  miftrefle  govoe 
for  thy  maAers  vk. 

Pet.  Why  fir  what's  your  concdt  In  that  ? 

Gru.  Oh  fir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  then  yon  thinke  for  t 
Take  rp  my  miAris  gowoe  to  liis  maftcrs  vfe. 
Oh  fie,  fie.  fie. 

Pet.  Hertenjlo,  fay  thoa  wilt  fee  the  tailor  paide. 
Go  take  it  hence,  be  gone,  and  fay  no  more. 

Hor.  Tailor,  lie  pay  thee  for  thy  gowne  to  morrow, 
Take  DO  vnkindnelle  of  his  haflic  wcvds  : 
Away  I  fay,  commend  me  to  thy  mafier.  Exit.  Tail, 

Pet.  Well  come  my  Kale,  we  will  vnto  your  fathers, 
Enen  in  thefc  honcft  meanc  habiliments : 
Our  purfes  fhall  be  proud,  our  garments  poore : 
Foe  'lis  the  minde  that  makes  the  bodie  rich. 
And  as  the  funne  breakcs  through  the  darkeft  clouds. 
So  honor  peercth  in  the  meaneft  habit. 
What  is  the  lay  more  precious  then  the  larkc  f 
Becaufe  his  feathers  are  more  beantifuU. 
Or  is  the  adder  better  then  the  eele,- 
Becaufe  his  painted  Ikin  controts  the  eye. 
Oh  no  Kate  t  neither  art  thon  the  wprfe 
For  tills  poore  furniture^  and  meane  array. 
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If  tboD  zccoDDtedlt  it  Oiatne,  by  it  od  m^ 
And  therefore  firolike,  we  will  hence  f<»thwid). 
To  fetft  and  Ipoit  rs  at  iby  fiithen  honfe. 
Go  call  my  mcD,  and  let  va  ftra^t  to  him. 
And  bring  our  horfes  nuo  LcK^-lane  end, 
Tliere  will  we  moDnt,  and  thither  walke  on  fbot^ 
Let^  fee,  I  tjiinke  tis  now  fome  lenen  a  dodte. 
And  well  may  we  come  there  by  dinner  tune. 

Xate.  I  dare  aiTure  you  Hr,  'tis  almod  two. 
And  'twilt  be  fnpper  time  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.  It  {hall  be  fenen  ere  I  go  to  hnfe : 
Lnoke  what  I  fpeake,  or  do,  or  thinke  to  do^ 
Yon  are  Aill  crofling  it,  firs  let 't  alone, 
I  will  not  goe  to  day,  and  ere  I  doc. 
It  (hall  be  what  a  dock  I  fay  it  is. 

ffor.  Why  fo  this  gallant  will  command  the  fonne. 

Enter  Tianio,  and  tht  Ptdant  drtfi  like  Vincentio. 

Tra.  Sirs,  thii  is  the  houfe,  pteafe  it  you  that  I  call. 

Ped.  I  what  elle,  and  bnt  I  be  decdoed, 
Sigdor  Baptifia  may  remember  me 
Neere  twentie  yearct  agoe  in  Genoa., 

Tra.  Where  wee  were  lodger*,  at  the  Pega/iit, 
Tis  well,  and  hold  yonr  owoe  in  any  cafe 
With  fodi  anftcritie  as  longeth  to  a  father. 

Enter  BiondeOo. 
Ped.  I  wairant  yon  ;  bat  fir  here  comes  yoor  boy, 
TwcTc  good  he  weere  fcbool'd. 

Tra.  Feare  yon  not  him ;  firra  Bioadelb, 
Now  doe  your  dntie  thronghlie  I  adnife  yon  t 
Imajpne  'twere  the  right  Vinctntiet 
Sim.  Tot,  feaieaotme. 
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Tra   But  haft  thoo  Aote  thy  errwi  to  Ba^tifia. 

Sion.  I  told  bkB  lijftt  ypiir  fatho-  vns  at  Tnuv, 
Aod  that  you  look't  for  faim  this  day  k  PoAta. 

Tra.  Th'art  a  tal}  &llov,  boLd  tI}oe  thv  to  drialce, 
Heere  comes  Baptifta ;  £et  ffuir  cmiQteiiaace  ia. 

Enter  BaptiRa  and  Lnceatlo :  Ptdant  iooUi  and  tare  htaJei. 

Tra.  Sigoiof  Ba^ti^  you  arc  happtlie  met : 
Sir,  this  is  the  geatleiiuip  I  told  yon  of, 
I  pray  you  Aaod  gpod  father  to  me  now, 
Giue  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimooy. 

Ped.  Soft  foD  .:  iir  by  yoor  leauc,  hatiiog  coae  to  Padu^ 
To  gather  in  fomc  debts,  my  Ton  Li/centU 
'  Made  me  acquainted  with  a  Waightie  caule 
Of  lone  betweene  yonr  daughter  and  hiDl(cl&  ; 
And  for  the  good  report  I  beare  of  yon. 
And  for  the  lone  he  bcareth  to  your  daughter. 
And  fhoe  to  bim  :  to  ftay  htm  not  too  long, 
I  am  content  in  a  good  fathers  care. 
To  haue  him  matcht,  and  if  you  pkaTe  to  Ijke 
No  worfe  iheu  I  rpon  fome  •grccmeat 
Me  fhall  you  Ende  readie  and  drilling 
With  one  coq^t  to  hane  her  fo  beffaswed  : 
For  curious  I  cannot  be  with  you 
Signior  Baptijia,  of  vhom  I  hcarc  fo  well. 

Bap.  Sir,  pardon  mc  in  what  I  haue  to  fay. 
Your  plain&eflc  and  your  (hortnefic  pleafe  me  well 
Right  troe  it  is  yonr  fon  Lacentia  here 
Doth  lone  my  daughter,  and  Aie  loneth  bim 
Or  both  diHemblc  deepely  their  afieAicms  : 
And  therefore  if  yoa  lay  ao  more  then  this, 
That  like  a  father  you  will  deale  wA  him. 
And  pafic  my  daughter  a  fofficient  ^xwa. 

The 
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The  natch  is  nude  and  all  ii  daee, 

Toar  fonnc  fliall  haae  my  daughter  with  CEwfeRt- 

Tra.  I  thanlce  yon  fir,  where  tbcq  4oc  yfl«  kaow  beft 
Wefac  affied  and  fuch  aOiuiocs  taae, 
As  Ihall  with  cither  parts  agreeiaeof  flaodL 

Baf.  Not  to  my  houle  iMcentie  br  yoa  kaoT 
Fitchen  bane  eaies,  and  I  banc  maaie  fenuiu^ 
Bdides  old  Gremk  is  barkoiog  ftUl, 
And  bflppilie  vc  may  be  iottrrupted. 

Tra.  Then  at  my  lodging,  uid  it  like  yoa. 
There  doth  my  fkther  lie  :  and  there  this  Digbt 
Woele  paOe  the  bufueUc- prioately  and  well : 
Send  for  yoar  daughter  by  your  feruant  here^ 
My  bof  Iball  fetch  the  fcriuener  prercatiie, 
.  The  worft  is  this  that  at  fo  Header  wanting, 
Yoa  are  like  to  haue  a  thin  and  dendcr  pittance, 

S^.  It  likes  me  well :  . 
Gnaiia  hie  yon  home  and  bid  Bianco  make  her  retiite  Atai^t  s 
And  if  yoa  will  tell  what  hath  hapoed, 
Lueetaioi  father  is  airiued  in  P^iAta, 
And  bow  (he's  like  to  be  tuetatioi  wife, 

Biond.  1  pray  (he  Godi  Ihe  may  with  aU  my  heart.    Exit. 

Tra.  Dallie  not  with  the  Gods,  but  got  thee  gone. 

Etaer  Peter. 

S'^nior  Baptyta  Ihall  I  Icade  the  way, 
Wdcnne,  one  mcJIe  is  like  to  be  your  cheere, 
Come  fir  we  will  better  it  in  Pifa. 

Baf.  I  follow  you.  .        Exeunt, 
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Eater  Loceatio  a»d  Biondello. 

Sien.  Camih. 

Lac.  What  latft  thou  Bicndelb. 

Bund.  Yoa  faw  m;  nuftcr  wioke  and  hngh  Tpoa  7011 1 

liu.  BiondeUo,  whaE  of  that  > 

Bioad.  Faith  nothing  :  but  has  left  me  here  behtnde  to  ex- 
|)onnd  the  meaning  or  morrali  of  his  iigncs  and  tokens. 

Luc.  I  pray  thee  moralize  them. 

Biond.  Then  thus ;  Baptijla  is  fafc  talking  with  the  deccin- 
ing  father  of  a  deceitruU  Tonne. 

Luc.  And  what  of  him  ? 

Biond,  His  daughter  is  to  be  bronght  by  you  to  the  fn^JO*.    ' 

Luc.  And  then. 

Sim.  The  old  prieA  at  Saint  Luiet  church  is  at  your  com 
mand  at  all  hourcs. 

Luc.  And  what  of  all  this. 

Bion.  I  cannot  tell,  expcfl  they  arc  bnfied  about  s  coun- 
leifcit  afTurance :  take  yon  alTurance  of  her  cum  preuilegio  ad 
impremertdum  foUm,  to  th' church  take  the  priell,  clarke,  and 
fome  fufHcicnt  honeft  witneflcs  :  • 

If  thb  bee  cot  that  you  looke  for,  I  haue  no  more  to  fay, 
Sut  bid  B'uaic* farewell  for  euer  and  a  day. 
Luc.  Hear'ft  thou  BiondeUo. 

Biond.  I  cannot  urrle :  I  knew  a  wench  married  in  an  after- 
noone  as  flu  went  to  the  garden  for  parfeely  to  flufle  a  rabit. 
and  fo  may  yon  fir :  and  fo  adew  fir,  my  mafter  hath  ap- 
pointed me  to  goe  to  Saint  Lukes  to  bid  the  prieft  be  readie  to 
come  againft  yon  come  with  your  appendix. 

Luc.  I  may  and  will,  if  ihe  be  fo  contented : 
She  will  ^  pleas'd,  thea  wherefore  (hould  I  doubt : 
Hap  what  hap  may,  He  roundly  go  about  her : 
It  Ihall  go  bard  if  Ctaittio  go  without  her.  Bxit,. 

Enter 
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Ettter  Petnchio,  Kale,  Honeafio. 

Par.  Come  oo  «  Gods  n^me,  ooce  more  towards  our  &- 
tbent 
Good  lard  how  br^bt  and  goodly  fluncs  the  iDoooe. 

Xate.  lite  ffloooe,  the  fmuK ;  it  ii  Dot  moooe-light  DOV. 

Pet.  I  fay  it  is  the  moone  that  flunes  lb  bi^t 

KaU.  1  know  it  is  th«  {tuiae  that  Ihioe  To  bright. 
J*4t.  Now  by  my  ototbers  fomw,  -and  that's  nyfetfej 
It  (hall  be  moone,  or  fiane,  or  what  I  lUl, 
Or  ere  I  ioarney  to  your  Withers  faonfe  : 
Goe  on,  and  fetch  onr  iiorfcs  backe  agnne 
Ener  more  croft  and  croft,  nothing  bat  croft. 

Jin^.  Say  as  he  fates,  or  we  Ihall  neucr  goe. 

Kate.  Forward  I  pray,  iince  we  bane  come  fo  fur. 
And  be  it  moone,  or  fnane,  or  what  you  ple^e: 
And  if  you  pleafe  to  call  it  a  ru(h  candle ; 
Heoccfortb  I  vowe  it  ftiall  be  fo  for  me. 

Par.  I  lay  it  is  the  moone. 

Katff.  I  know  it  is<the  moofK> 

Petr.  Nay  then  you  lye  :  it  is  the  blelTeil  fanne. 

KMte.  Then  God  be  bleft,  it  is  the  blclled  fun. 
Bat  funnc  it  is  not,  when  you  fay  it  U  not. 
And  the  moone  changes  euea  as  your  minde : 
What  yon  will  hane  it  nam'd,  euu  that  it  is, 
And  fo  it  fhall  be  fo  for  Kaiberint. 

Hort.  Petrucbio,  goe  thy  waye^  the  field  is  wm. 

Pet.  Well,  forward,  forward  thus  the  bowie  fiiould  rm. 
And  not  Toinckily  agaioft  the  bias : 
But  foft :  company  is  comming  here. 

Eater  Vinceotio.  ^ 

Good  itiorrow  gentle  miftris,  where  away : 
leU  me  fweete  Xate,  and  tell  me  truely  too, 
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Haft  thou  behdd  a  frdher  geadewMiaa  : 
Sach  waire  of  white  aod  red  within  her  chcfkea  t 
What  Aarrsdo  fpanglc  heauen  with  fncfa  beande, 
As  tbofc  two  eyes  become  that  beauesl^  htx  P 
Faire  lo'ocij  miide,  oace  nKM-e  good  day  to  thK : 
SwecK  Kate  embrace  her  for  her  besides  fklic. 

ffort,  A  will  mike  the  man  cud  to  sake  the  woman  of  fakn. 

Kate,  Yoi^  budding  virgin,  faire,  wad  frefh,  and  fweete. 
Whether  away,  or  whether  is  thy  aboade  i 
Happy  the  parents  of  fo  faire  a  chllde ; 
Happier  the  man  whom  fanonrable  ftars 
Alots  thee  for  his  lovely  bedfellow. 

Petr.  Why  how  now  K^e,  I  hope  thou  art  not  mad. 
This  is  a  man  old,  wrinckled,  faded,  withered. 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thon  faift  he  is. 

Kate-  Pardon  old  father  my  aiiAaking  eyea, 
That  haoe  bin  fo  bedazled  with  the  funne. 
That  eucry  thing  I  look  on  feemeth  greene ; 
Now  1  perceiue  thou  art  a  reuerent  father  : 
Pardtxi  I  pray  thee  for  my  mad  miftaking. 

Petr,  Do  good  old  gruidfire,  and  with  dl  make  knowa 
Which  way  thou  traacUeft  if  along  with  vs, 
Wee  Audi  be  ioyfull  of  thy  company. 

yin,  Faire  fir,  and  70a  my  merry  miftris. 
That  with  your  ftrange  encoanter  mnch  amafde  loe : 
My  name  is  call'd  Vincentio,  my  dwdling  P^n, 
And  bonnd  I  am  to  Padua,  tho-e  (0  niiite 
A  fonne  of  mine,  which  long  I  banc  not  fcene. 

Petr,  What  is  his  name  i 
■    Vine,  tucentio  gentle  Jir. 

Petr.  Happily  met,  the  happier  for  thy  fcmne ; 
And  ncrw  by  law,  as  well  as  reuerent  age, 
I  may  intitle  thee  my  loulog  father, 

The 
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The  fiftflT  «»  «y  wife,  At*  gndflwiwaB, 

Th7  fbane  by  this  batfa  mutied  -■  weoder  oo^ 

Naroor  be  grieucd,  Oie  is  ef  good  dhetaCf 

Htr  damiie  waitUe,  toioiwotibkbviixt  , 

Befide,  fo  qualified,  as  nay  Wceme 

The  ^KUife  of  any  iQoble  gentlewoman : 

Let  me  imbrace  with  old  yincentio. 

And  wander  we  to  lee  thy  honeft  ibnne, 

Who  will  of  thy  arriuaU  be  full  ioyoiw. 

Fin.  But«s  [his  true,  or  is  it  olfe  yoor  ple^fiire, 
Like  pleafant  trauailors  to  breake  a  left 
ypra  the  cofppaaie  yop  ouertake  ? 

Hort.  I  do  afliire  thee  father  fo  it  is. 

J>etr.  CoHiegoc  alo^g  aad  fee  the  trutb  beiicof, 
Ftf  OQT  6i&  merriiDCDt  bath  made  thee  icaloiis.         Exeuat. 

Hot.  Well  Petruchu,  thj$  has  put  me  in  heart : 
Ifaue  to  my  wlddow,  and  if  flie /reward, 
Thea  kafl  thou  tangbt  Hortevfio  to  be  votoward.  E:ut. 

Evter  Bioodelio,  Lncentio  and  Biaaca,  Grenuo  is  out  before, 

Bhiui.  Softly  and  fviftly  iir,  for  the  prieil  is  ready. 

Ijic.  I  flie  BioiuieJio ;  hat  they  may  cbaoce  to  neede  thee  at 
home  therefore  leaue  vs.  Exit, 

Biond.  Nay  fiutb,  He  fee  the  chnrch  a  your  backe. 
And  then  come  backe  to  my  miAris  as  foone  as  I  can. 

Cre.  I  maniaile  Camtie  comes  oot  all  this  wlule. 

&atr  Petmcbb,  Eate,  Vinceado,  Grnmio  w'th  atteadantt. 

P<t.  Sir  beres  the  doore,  this  is  Lucenties  boufe, 
My  fathers  beares  more  toward  the  market-plac^ 
Thither  moft  I  aod  heere  I  leaue  yon  iir. 
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Viti.  Yoa  fliall  not  cbooJc  bnt  drinke  before  yoo  go, 
I  thlake  I  Iball  conunand  your  welcooie  here ; 
Aod  by  all  likelihood  fome  cheae  is  toward.  Knock. 

Gran.  They're  huHe  within,  yon  were  beft  knocke  lowder. 
Pedant  lookes  out  of  the  ■window. 

Ped,  What's  he  that  ksockes  as  he  would  beate  dowoe  the 
gate.' 

yin.  Is  lignioF  tMcentio  wthin  lir  ?  ' 

Ped.  He's  within  fir,  but  not  to  be  Ipokcp  withalL 

Vin.  What  )f  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound  or  two  to 
make  menie  withall. 

Ped.  Keepe  your  hundred  pounds  to  yonrfelfe,  he  fliall 
neede  none  fo  long  as  I  liue. 

Petr.  Nay,  I  told  you  your  fonne  was  beloued  in  Padua  .* 
doe  you  bcare  fir,  to  leauc  friuoloua  drcumflances,  T  pray 
you  tell  fignior  Lucentio  that  hii  father  is  come  from  Pifa,  and 
is  heere  at  the  doorc  to  fpeakc  with  him. 

Ped.  Thou  lieft  his  father  is  come  from  Padua,  and  here 
lookcth  out  of  the  window. 

Vm.  Art  thou  his  fariier  ? 

Ped.  1  fir.  To  his  mother  faycs  if  I  may  belceoe  her. 

Petr.  Why  how  now  gentleman :  why  this  is  flat  knanerte 
to  talw  vpon  you  another  mans  name. 

Ped.  Lay  hands  on  the  villaioe,  I  beleene  a  meanes  to  cozea 
fome  bodie  ia  this  dtle  vnder  my  countenance. 

Enter  Biondello. 

Sim.  I  haue  fcene  them  in  the  church  together,  God  {end 
them  good  fiuppiog :  but  who  is  heere  mine  old  mafter  Vtoi' 
centio  ;  now  we  arc  vndooe  and  brought  to  nothing. 

fin.  Come  hither  crackhcmpe, 

Sim.  I  hope  I  may  cboofe  lir. 

ruu 
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Vin-  Come  faitber  yoo  rogue,  vrb&t  bane  70a  forgot  mee  i 

Bmid.  Forgot ^yon,  no  fir:  I  could  not  fi»^g!et  you,  fotX 
Dciier  ^w  you  bsfore  in  all  my  life. 

f7nr.  What,  yon  notorious  villiune>  didil  tboa  nener  Set 
tbj  miftris  father,  Vincentio; 

Bkn.  What  my  worlh^uU  cdd  mafler  I  jet  auurie  Gx  lee 
where  he  lookea  out  of  the  window. 

Ii'm.  Ift  fo  indeede.  Ift  beattt  Biondello. 

Bim.  Help^  belpe,  heipe,  here's  a  mad  man  will  murder 
me. 

Ptdan,  Helpe,  fomte,  heIpe  Jigoicn-  Baptifia. 

Pet,  Prethee  Kate  let's  ftand  alidc  and  fee  the  end  of  this 
contFODerGe. 

Enter  Pedant  ■with/eruantt,  BaptKla,  Tranto. 

Tra.  Sir  what  are  you  that  ofier  to  beate  my  feruaot  i 

Vin.  What  am  I  fir :  nay  what  arc  you  fie :  ob  immortall 
Gods  -.  oh  fine  villaine,  a  filkea  doublet,  a  veluet  hofe,  a 
fbrlet  doak  and  a  copataine  hat :  oh  I  am  vndone,  I  am  vn- 
done :  while  I  plaic  the  good  bulband  at  home,  my  foone  and 
my  feniant  fpeod  all  at  the  vniuerfide. 

Tra.  How  now  what's  the  matter  i 

Bap.  What  is  the  man  lonaticke  i 

Tra.  Sir,  you  feeme  a  {bber  ancient  gentleman  by  your 
baUt  but  yonr  words  Ihev  you  a  mad  man :  why  fir,  what 
oemes  it  you,  if  I  weare  pearle  and  gdd ;  I  tbanke  my  good 
Eubcr,  I  am  able  to  maintaine  it. 

Vm.  Thy  father :  (^  villaine,  he  is  a  faile^maker  ia  Ber- 
gam. 

Bap.  Yon  milhtke  lir,  yoa  miAake  firf  pnue  what  do  yoo 
tblafc  is  tUs  luune  i 

rm. 
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nr.  Ml  Mine,  aalff  knew  not  Vn  naoic;  (  ^sim  bronght 
kin  vp  CiMK  fidctf  he  Wik»  tAree  yeOKs  dd,  and  Ms  ntrae  is 
TViMiio. 

iW.  AvfiAt,  away  «m4  aide,  Ms  oitHe  Is  L^ehth,  and  he 
is  mine  oaelie  fonoe  and  heire  to  the  Ind»  of  me  lignior  Via* 

Vine.  Lucenlh,  oh  he  hath  ainrdied  his  ofalVer ;  lay  hoM 
<«  bi»  I  charge  yotf  io  the  dukes  aame :  di  Aj  feaiK,  my 
feme !  teff  iiW  then  vilfahw,  where  is  mrj  fenne  UKenth  f 

Trd.  Call  forth  aa  ofEcer ;  carrie  this  mad  knaue  to  th£ 
iaile  :  father  Bapiifta,  X  chafgc  jUil  foe  tfrat  he  be  forth  com* 
aaiflg. 

Vin.  Carrie  me  to  the  iaite  ? 

Cre.  State  officer,  he  Oiall  not  go  to  prifoo. 

Bap.  Talke  not  (ignior  Cremio :  I  fay  he  IhaH  goe  to  prifoa. 

Cre,  Take  hcede  fignior  Ba^tifia,  left  yon  fee'  codicaldit 
In  this  bnfioeUe :  1  dare  fweare  this  is  the  ri^t  VtHcmHs. 

?ei.  Sweare  if  dioxt  dar'ft. 

Cre.  N^  I  dare  not  (Weare  it. 

Tran.  Thea  thoo  wcrt  bcft  fey  th«  I  am'  adttasentii. 

Cre.  Tcs  I  know  dieeto  be  fignior  Lue/ntu!. 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dorard,  to  the  iaile  <rtth  him. 

Aif^  BiooMto,  LoeeodoMrfBiHaea/ 
^n.  Thas  fbaogers  may  be  haild  and  abafd' ;  ob  taaa- 
ftross  Tfll^oe. 

Biott.  Oh  we  are  fpoil'd,  and  yonrfer  he  is,  denle  him,  (br- 
Iweare  him,  or  elfe  wee  are  aS  Tiidone. 

Exit  Btondello,  Tranio  and  Pedant  atfafi  as  maj  h. 
Lac.  Pardon  fweete  father.  Rneeh. 

Vin.  Lines  my  fweete  foaoe  i 
Biati.  Pardon  deere  father. 
Bap.  How  haft  thou  of&aded,  where  is  Luentio  T 

Lve. 
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luc.  Heerel  Lacentio,  right  fonoe  to  the  rigbt  VkUetakf 
Thtt  bige  by  marriage  made  thy  dasghter  mine, 
WMc  connterfeit  fuppofes  bleer'd  thine  cine. 
Gre.  Heere'3  packing  with  a  witoefle  to  deceine  vi  all. 
Fin,  Where  is  that  damned  vill^nc  Tratuo, 
Tbtt  fac'd  and  brantd  me  in  this  mitter  (b  i 
Ba^  Why,  tdl  ae  ia  not  thia  my  Cornea? 
Bian.  <2>MiM»iscbang'd  into  Lutentii. 
Luc.  Lose  wrought  thefe  miracles.    Situicat  lone 
Made  me  exchange  my  ftate  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bearc  my  countenance  in  the  town^ 
And  happilie  I  hauc  arriued  at  the  lafl 
Vato  the  wiJhcd  bauea  of  my  bliiTe : 
What  Tranio  did,  myfclfe  enforft  Yam.  to; 
Then  pardon  him  tweete  father  for  my  lake. 

Vin.  lie  Qit  the  Tillaines  nofe  that  would  haue  (ent  me  to 
the  iailc. 

Bap.  Bat  doe  you  hcare  fir,  haue  you  married  my  daugh< 
ter  without  afking  my  good  will  ? 

Vin.  Feare  DOt  Baptifia,  wee  will  content  yon,  go  to :  but 

I  will  in  to  be  renei^'d  for  tliis  nltame.  Exit. 

Bap.  And  I  to  fbnod  the  depth  of  this  fisaaerie.        Exit. 

lae.  Lookc  not  pale  B'utica,  thy  &ther  will  not  firowne. 

Exeunt. 
Gre.  My  cake  ii  dough,  but  lie  in  among  the  re^ 
Ou  of  hope  of  all,  but  my  Ihare  <^  the  feaA. 
Kate.'  Hufbaod  let's  follow,  to  fee  the  end  of  thic  adoe. 
Petr.  Firft  kifle  me  Kate,  and  wee  will. 
Kate.  What  in  the  midft  of  the  flreete .' 
Petr.  What  art  tho«  alham'd  of  me  i 
Kate.  No  fir,  God  fo-bid,  but  aOiam'd  to  klfle. 
Petr.  Why  thea  let's  home  agune :  come  iirra  let's  away. 
Katt.  TAxjt  I  will  ^ue  thee  a  kiOe,  now  pray  lose  flay. 

Ptt. 
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Pet.  Is  not  tfiis  well  ?  come  my  fweeie  Katr. 
Better  once  tbea  aener,  bx  oener  tcx>  Ute.  ExemO, 

Aftus  Quintus. 

Eater  Baptifta,   Vincentio,  Gremio,  the  Pedant,   Lacentio^ 
and  Bianca,    Tranio,   Bioodello,   Gramio,  atid  widdma  t 
thefindngmen  viith  Tranio  bringing  in  a  ianjuet. 
Luc.  At  laft,  ihongh  long,  our  iarring  notes  agree. 
And  time  it  is  when  raging  warre  is  come. 
To  fmile  at  fcapes  and  perils  ooerblowoe: 
My  faire  Bianca  bid  my  father  welcome, 
While  I  with  fclfe  fame  kindnefTe  welcome  thine  i 
Brother  Petruchio,  ilftcr  Katerina, 
And  thon  Hortenjio,  with  thy  louing  ffiddmu  s 
■  Fcaft  with  the  beft,  and  welcome  to  my  hoofc, 
Hy  banket  is  to  clofe  our  (lomakes  vp 
After  our  great  good  cheere :  pray  yon  lit  downe. 
For  DOW  we  lit  to  chat  as  well  as  eate. 

Petr.  Nothing  but  lit  and  fit,  and  cate  and  eate. 

Bap.  Padua  affbords  this  Idndnefle  Tonne  Petruchio. 

Petr.  Padua  aSbrds  nothing  but  what  ia  kinde. 

Hor.  For  both  oar  fakes  I  would  that  word  were  uue. 

Petr.  Now  for  my  life  Hortenjio  feares  his  Widtrw. 

Wid.  Then  neuer  truft  me  if  I  be  affeard. 

Petr.  Yon  are  very  fenfible,  and  yet  you  mifle  my  Icace: 
Imeane  Hortenjio  is  afear'd  of  yon. 

IVid.  He  that  is  giddic  thinkes  the  world  turns  roand> 

Petr.  Roundly  replied. 

Kate,  Mtflrb  how  meaoe  yon  that  ? 

Wid.  Thus  I  concdue  by  htm. 

Petr.  Concciucs  by  me,  how  likes  Hortenjio  iliat  ? 

Bor.  My  widdow  byes,  thos  Ihc  ctxKeiiies  her  ttle. 

PttTt 
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Par.  Voie  wdl  mcaded :  IdJie  him  for  that  good  viiddow, 

Katt.  He  that  is  ^ddie  thiukes  the  world  tomes  rouod,    . 
I  pny  70a  tdl  me  what  yon  meact  by  that. 

JPiJ.  Yonr  huflxuid  bdi^  troubled  with  a.  Quev^ 
■^Salons  my  hnlbands  rorrow,  by  his  woe : 
And  DOW  yon  kfiow  my  meaning. 

Kate.  A  verie  meane  meanuqg. 

tfij.  Ri^t.     I  meane  yoQ. 

Kate.  And  I  am  meane  indeed,  relpe^ting  yoiu 

Petr.  To  her  Kate. 

Hor.  To  ha  WiJdno. 

Petr.  A  hnodied  maiks,  my  Kate  does  pat  her  down. 

Hor.  Thafs  my  office. 

Prtr.  SfK^  like  an  officer:  faatodieelad. 

Drinket  to  Hortenfiok 

Ba^.  How  likes  Gremo  thefe  qnicke  witted  fc^kes  i 

Cu.  Belceue  me  fir,  they  bnt  together  well. 

Bian.  Head,  aod  bnt  an  haftie  wilted  bodi^ 
Would  lay  yonr  head  and  bat  were  head  and  borne. 

Via.  I  mUhis  bride,  hath  that  awakened  yon  i 

Biaa.  I,  bat  not  frighted  me,  therefore  lie  fleepe  againe. 

Prtr.  Nay  that  you  fhall  not  lince  you  hase  begnn  t 
Hane  at  you  for  a  better  ieft  or  too. 

BioK.  Am  I  your  bird,  I  meane  to  fluft  my  butb. 
And  then  pnrfue  me  as  you  draw  my  bow. 
Yon  are  welcome  all.  Exit  Btaaca. 

Petr.  She  hath  preueoted  me,  here  figoior  TrasiOf 
This  bird  you  aim'd  at,  though  you  hie  her  nor, 
Therfbre  a  health  to  all  that  (hot  and  mift. 

7W.  Oh  Hr,  LacerUio  flipt  me  like  his  gray-hoant^ 
Which  runs  himfelfi^  and  catches  for  his  mafter. 

Ptt.  A  good  fwifi  fimile,  but  fomething  cunifh. 

Vol.  n.  G  Tra, 
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■     Tfh.  "Tb  w«H  fir  that  yon  hunted  fcx  yourfelfe !    ' 
•rt  thought  ytrar  deerc  does  hold  you  at  a  baye. 

Bap.  Oh,  oh  Petruchio,  Trtmio  hits  yon  dow. 

Imc.  I-tfaanke  thee  fen-  that  gird  good  Trariio. 

Hot.  Confcfle,  coDfdle,  hath  he  not  hit  yon  here  i 

Petr.  A  has  a  iitle  gald  Ac  I  confeflc : 
And  as  the  ieA  did  glannce  away  ham  me, 
jTis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  yon  too  out  right 

Sap.  Now  in  good  fedCicde  fonne  Petrucbto, 
I  thinke  thou  haft  the  verieft  (bievt  of  all. 

Pttr.  Well  I  fay  no:  and  thercfOTe  fir,  aHiiraiice, 
Let's  each  one  fend  roto  his  wife, 
Aod  be  wbofe  wife  is  moll  obedient. 
To  come  at  firlV  when  he  dolh  fend  for  her, 
-'Shall  win  the  wager  which  w»  will  propoTe. 

Ilor^  Content  what's  the  wager  ? 

Lac.  Twehtie  crownes. 

Petr.  Twenty  crownes. 
SeTentlire  fo  much  of  my  haw;ke  or  bound. 
Bat  twentie  times  fo  much  vpdn  my  wife. 
"  Lac.  A  hundred  then. 

ffer.  Content. 

Petr.  A  match  'tis  done. 

Hor.  Who  (hall  begjn  ? 

Luc.  That  will  I. 
"  Goe  Biondello,  bid  yonr  miAris  come  to  me. 

BiaA.  I  goe. 

Sap.  Sonne  Ue  be  you  halfe,  Bianca  comes. 

Luc..  He  haue  nobalues  :  He  beare  it  all  myfelfe. 

Enter  EondeHo. 
How  now,  what  newcs  i 
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Bion-  Sir,  my  miftrU  fends  yon  word 
That  tbe  is  bnfie,  and  ihee  caooot  come. 

Petr.  How  i  (he's  bufic  and  Oiee  cannot  come :  is  that  aa 
aofvefe  l 

Gre.  I,  aad  a  lunde  one  too : 
Praie  God  Hr  your  udf«  {end  yoa  not  a  worle. 

Petr.  I  hope  better. 

Hot.  Sim  Bitmiklh,  goc  and  intreate  my  wife  to  come  to 
mee  forthwith.  Exit  Koa. 

Pet.  Oh  bo  intreate  her,  nay  then  Jhe  mail  oeedes  come. 

Hw.  I  am  afiiaid  fir,  doc  what  you  can 

Enter  Biondello. 

Toots  will  not  be  intreated  t  now  whcre's  my  wife  ? 

Sion.  She  faycs  you  haue  feme  goodly  left  in  hand. 
She  will  not  come :  Ae  bids  yon  come  to  tier. 

Petr.  Worfe  and  worfe,  {he  will  not  come : 
Oh  vild,  intollerable,  not  to  be  indur'd : 
Sirra  Grumio,  goe  to  your  millris, 
Say  I  command  her  come  to  me.  Exit. 

Sor.  I  know  her  anfwere. 

Pet.  What  ? 

Hor.  She  will  not. 

Pet.  Tbe  fouler  fortane  min^  and  there  an  end. 

Enter  Katenna. 
St^.  Now  by  my  hollidam  here  comes  Katerina. 
Kat.  What  is  your  will  fir,  that  yoa  fend  for  me  i 
Petr.  Where  is  youafifler,  and  Horttnjios  wife  i 
Kate.  They  fit  cobferriog  l>y  the  parler  fire. 
Petr-  Goc  fetch  them  hither,  if  they  denie  to  come. 
Swinge  me  them  f<iUDdly  forth  vnto  their  hufbands : 
Away  I  lay,  axA  t>Ting  them  hither  ftraighc. 

Gz  lue. 
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Imc.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  taike  of  a  woader. 

Hor.  And  fo  it  is :  I  wonder  what  it  boads. 

Petr.  Marrie  peace  it  boads,  and  lone,  and  quiet  "SSe, 
An  awftill  rule,  and  right  fupremacie : 
And  to  be  fhort,  what  not,  that's  fweete  and  happie. 

Bap.  Now  fairc  befall  thee  good  Petmchio ; 
The  wager  thou  haft  won,  and  I  mil  adde 
Vnto  their  lofles  twentie  tboufand  crownes, 
Another  dowrie  to  another  daughter. 
For  (he  is  chang'd  as  (he  had  ncuer  bin. 

Petr.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet. 
And  (hew  more  flgne  of  her  obedience. 
Her  new  buib  vertue  and  obedience. 

Enter  Kate,  Blana,  and  Widdow. 

See  where  (he  comes,  and  brings  yoor  froward  wines 
As  prifoners  to  her  womanlie  pcrfwaflon  : 
Kateriiu,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes -you  not, 
Off  with  that  babie,  throw  it  vnder  foote. 

Wid.  Lord  let  me  neuer  haue  a  caufe  to  Ogh, 
Till  I  be  brought  to  fuch  a  dllie  palle. 

Biim.  Fie  what  a  foolifh  dutie  call  you  this  i 

Luc.  I  would  your  dutie  were  at  foolifh  too  i 
The  wifdome  of  your  dutie  faire  Bianca, 
Hath  coft  me  fine  hundred  crownes  fince  fuppcr  time. 

B'um.  The  more  foole  you  for  laying  on  my  dutie. 

Pet.  Katherine  I  charge  thee  tell  thefe  head-ftrong  v 
What  dutie  they  doe  owe  their  lords  and  hu(bands. 

Wtd,  Come,  come,  yonr  mockingt  we  will  haue  no  telling. 

Pet.  Come  on  I  fay,  and  firft  begin  with  her. 

Wid.  She  (hall  not. 

Pet.  1  fay  (he  (hall,  and  firlV  begin  with  her. 

Kate.  Tie,  Be,  vnlcnit  that  threatning  rnluod  brow. 

And 
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And  dart  not  fcorncfiill  glances  from  thole  eiet. 

To  vonod  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  gonernour. 

It  blots  thy  beantie,  as  frofls  doe  bite  the  mcades, 

Confounds  thy  fame,  u  whirlewindes  llialte  fiure  budds,    - 

And  in  no  icoce  is  meete  or  amiable. 

A  wotnaa  mon'd,  is  like  a  fbnataioe  troubled, 

Moddie,  ill  leemiDg  thicke,  bereft  of  bcanti^ 

And  while  it  is  fo,  none  fo  dric  or  thiritie 

Will  daigoe  b>  lip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 

Tbj  hnn^and  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 

Thy  head,  thy  Ibaetaigae :  one  that  cares  for  ibee. 

And  for  ihy  maintenance.    Commits  his  bodie 

To  paiofnll  labonr,  both  by  fea  and  laud  t 

To  watch  the  night  in  ftonoe^  the  day  in  cold, 

Whilft  ibou  ly'ft  uranne  at  home,  fecure  aod  bk. 

And  cranes  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands. 

Bat  lone,  (are  loc&es,  and  true  obedience } 
Too  litle  payment  for  fo  great  a  debt. 

Such  dntieas  the  (iibjeA  owes  the  prioce. 

EocD  fnch  a  woman  oweth  to  her  hnfttaod  : 

And  when  Ibe  is  froward,  peenilh,  foUen,  fower, 

And  not  obedient  to  bis  honed  will : 

What  is  Ihe  but  a  foule  contending  rebeU, 

And  graceleffe  traitoor  to  her  loaing  lord  I 

I  am  affaam'd  that  women  are  fo  fimple. 

To  ofier  warrc,  where  they  fhoaid  kncek  fc«-  peace  i 

Or  feeke  f<M-  rnlc,  fupremacie,  and  fway. 

When  they  are  bonnd  to  ferne,  lone,  and  obay. 

Why  are  oor  bodies  foft,  and  weake,  and  fmooth, 

Vnapt  to  toyle,  and  tronble  in  the  world. 

But  that  onr  foft  omdltioiu  and  onr  harts. 

Sboald  well  agree  with  onr  exteroall  parts  l 

G  3  Come, 
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Come,  come,  you  froward  and  vnablc  wormci 

My  mhide  ha[h  bin  as  bigge  *s  one  of  yours, 

My  heart  as  great,  my  reafon  hapl'ie  more. 

To  bandie  word  for  vn^rd,  and  frovoe  for  frowne ; 

But  now  I  fee  oar  lauoces  are  but  ftrawes: 

Our  ArcDgth  as  wcake,  our  weakneflc  paA  compare. 

That  feeming  to  be  moft,  which  we  indeed  leafl  are. 

Then  vale  your  flomacl^cs,  for  it  is  no  boote, 

And  place  your  hands  betow  your  hufbaods  foote : 

la  token  of  which  dutie,  if  he  pleafe. 

My  hand  is  rcadie  may  it  do  him  eafe. 

Pet.  Why  iher's  a  wench  i  come  on,  and  kiflc  me  Kate. 

Luc.  Well  go  thy  wayes  old  lad  for  thou  flialt  ha't. 

Vin.  'Tis  a  good  hearing,  when  children  are  toward. 

Luc.  But  a  harfh  hearing,  when  women  are  froward. 

Pet.  Come  Kate,  wec'l  to  bed. 
We  three  arc  married,  but  you  two  are  fped. 
'Twas  I  won  the  wager  though  yon  hit  the  white. 
And  being  a  winner,  God  giue  yon  good  night. 

£xit  PetTDchlo, 

Ilor.  Now  go  thy  wayes  thou  hait  tam'd  a  cnrft  throw. 

Luc.  'Us  a  wonder  by  your  leaue,  Ihc  mil  be  tam'd  fo. 


I        N 
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M.  WILLIAM  SHAKE-SPEARE. 

His  H  I  S  T  0  R  T,  of 

KING     LEAR. 

Enter  Keat,  Glocefter,  mdBafiard. 

Kent. 

I  Thought  the  kiag  had  vatxa  aSe&.cA  the  dulce  of  AWauy 
then  Comnuali. 
Glofi.  It  did  alwaies  feeme  fo  to  vs,  bat  now  ia  the 
dinUitHi  of  the  klagdomes,  It  appeares  not  which  of  the  dukes 
be  values  moft,  for  equalities  are  fo  w^ghed,  that  curiofi^ 
in  neither,  can  make  choife  of  eithers  mojrtie. 

Kent.  Is  not  this  your  (bunc,  my  lord? 

Cl^,  His  breeding  fir  bath  beene  at  my  charge.  I  bane 
Ibof^bluflit  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now  I  xm  braz'd  Co  !£• 

Xni/.  I  cannot  concelue  you. 

Clofi,  Sir,  this  young  fellowes  mother  could,  wbereilpoa 
(be  grew  ronod  wombed,  and  had  indeed  iir  a  fonne  for  ber 
cradle,  ere  (he  had  a  bulband  ^  her  bed,  do  you  fmell  a  £uik  t 

Kent.  I  cannot  wilb  the  &ult  vndone,  the  iflhe  <tf  it  bong 
fo  proper. 

Cbfi,  But  I  haue  iir  a  Icmne  by  order  cf  law,  fome  yene 
dder  then  this,  who  yet  is  no  deerer  in  my  account,  tbogh 
this  kaaue  came  fomethiog  fawceiy  into  the  wodd  before  he 
was  (eat  for,  yet  was  his  mother  ^e,  there  was  good  fport 
at  his  nuking,  and  the  whorefoD  mnft  be  acknowledged,  do 
yoD  know  this  noble  geatleman,  Edmund  f 

£a/t.  No  my  Iwd. 

C10. 
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Gloft.  My  lord  of  Kent,  reawmbar  lum  hcercafter  as  fflf 
bonourablc  friend. 

Ba/i.  My  fcruias  to  your  lordfhip. 

Kent,  I  muft  loae  you,  and  fue  to  know  yoa  better. 

Bq/I.  Sir,  I  (hs\\  Iludy  deferuing. 

Chfi,  He  hath  beeae  oat  nine  yeares,  and  aw^  he  IhaQ 
again,  die  king  is  commiDg. 

Sound  afennet.     Enter  one  hearing  a  coronet,  then  Lear,  then 

the  duket  tf  Albany  and  Cornwall,  next  Gonoritl,  Regan, 

Cordelia,  loith  followers. 

Lear.  Attend  my  lorda  cX  France  and  Burgundy,  Glofier. 
■  Cbfi.  I  Ihali  my  liege. 

Lear,  Meane  time  we  will  exprelle  our  darker  porpoies. 
The  map  there;  know  we  haue  diuidcd 
Id  three  our  kingdome ;  and  tis  our  firA  latent. 
To  Ihake  all  cares  and  bafinefle  of  our  Aatc^ 
ConGrming  them  on  younger  yeares. 
The  two  great  princes,  France  and  Burgtuufy, 
Oreat  rinals  in  oiu-  youngeft  daughters  looe, 
liOng  in  our  court  haue  made  their  amorous  (tMOume* 
And  here  are  to  be  anfwer'd ;  tell  me  my  daughter;, 
Wfakh  of  you  Ihall  we  fay  doth  lone  vs  moft, 
Thitt  we  our  largeft  bouncy  may  e&tcod. 
Where  merit  doth  moil  challcuge  it : 
Conprill  onr  eldeft  bonie,  fpeake  firfl. 

■Con.  Sir,  I  do  lone  you  more  then  words  caa  wield  the  mattff 
Dearer  then  eye-fight,  fpace,  or  liberty. 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued  rich  or  rare. 
No  leflc  then  life ;  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  booonr. 
As  much  a  chUdc  ere  loued,  or  father  friend, 
A  k>ne  that  makes  breath  poorc,  and  fpeech  niable, 
PeyoDd  all  mannei  of  fo  much  I  bue  you. 

Cor, 
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dr.  What  Iball  Cordelia  do,  lone  and  be  filcat. 
tear.  Of  &U  thdc  bouads,  eneo  from  this  Uce  to  thii^ 
With  fhady  forrcds,  and  wide  ikirted  meads. 
We  make  thee  lady,  to  thine  and  Albaaies  illbe. 
Be  this  pcrpetnall.     What  faies  our  fecood  daogbter  i 
Our  deereft  Regan,  wife  to  CormuaH,  fpeake. 

R^.  Sir  I  am  made  of  the  felfe-lame  mettall  that  my  Mg-  U 
And  prize  me  at  her  wordi  in  my  true  heart, 
I  (iode  Ihe  names  my  very  deed  lA  loue,  ooely  Ihee  came  Jhort. 
That  I  profeflTe  njy  ielfe  «a  enemy  to  all  other  ioyes, 
Which  the  moft  precious  fquare  of  fence  podefles. 
And  fiode  I  am  alone  felicitate  ■□  your  deere  highoel^  lone. 

Cor.  Then  poore  Cordelia,  and  yet  not  fo,  iioce  1  am  furs 
My  looe's  more  richer  then  my  tongue- 

Lear.  To  thee  and  thine  hereditary  taa 
Remaine  this  ample  third  of  oqr  faire  kingdome, 
No  lefle  ta  fpace,  ralidity,  and  pieafure, 
Then  that  confirm'd  on  ConoHii ;  but  now  our  ioy. 
Although  the  hSi,  not  leaft  in  our  deere  loue. 
What  can  you  fay  to  vin  a  third,  more  opuknt 
Then  your  fifters. 
Cor.  Nothing  my  lord. 

Lear.  How,  nothing  can  come  of  oothln^  fpeake  againe. 
Cor.  Vnhappy  that  1  am,  I  cannot  heaue  my  heart  into  mf 
mouth,  I  lose  your  maiefly  according  to  my  bond,  not  mtxt 
nor  lede. 

lear. '  Go  too,  go  too,  mead  your  fpeech  a  Utde, 
l,eaft  it  may  marre  your  fortunes. 

Cor.  Good  my  lord, 
Tou  hane  begot  me,  bred  me,  loued  me, 
I  retume  thofe  duties  backe  as  are  right  fit. 
Obey  you,  loue  you,  and  moft  honour  yoi, 
Wliy  haue  my  lUUrs  holbands,  if  they  lay  th^  loue  you  all, 

Haj^y 
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Haply  whcQ  I  fliall  wed,  that  lord  who(e  haad 

iAa&  take  my  plight,  fhall  carry  halfe  my  Iodc  with  him, 

Hatfe  my  care  and  duty,  fure  I  (hall  Rcner 

Man7  like  my  liflcn,  to  loae  my  father  aU. 

Lear.  But  goes  this  with  tiiy  hean  i 

Cor.  I  good  my  lord, 

Lear.  So  young  and  fo  vnteoder  t 

Cor.  So  young  my  l<Md,  and  tme. 

Lear.  Well  let  it  be  fo,  thy  trnth  then  be  thy  dower. 
For  by  the  facred  radicnce  of  the  fanne, 
The  miftrene  of  Heccat,  and  the  might, 
By  all  the  operation  of  the  orbes, 
Vxoai  whom  we  do  exTill  and  ceafe  to  be, 
Heere  I  difdaime  alt  my  paternall  care, 
Piopiaqnity  and  property  (^  blood. 
And  as  a  flranger  to  my  heart  and  me, 
Hold  thee  from  this  for  eucr,  the  barbarous  SeytMaa, 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation 
Mefles  to  gorge  his  appetite. 
Shall  be  as  well  ccighbonr'd,  pittied  and  releened. 
As  thoo  my  fome-tlme  daughter. 

Kera.  Good  my  1!^.  (wrath 

Lear.  Peace  Keta,  come  not  betweene  die  dragoo  and  his 
I  lon'd  her  moft,  and  thought  to  fet  my  reft 
On  her  iunde  nurfery,  hence  and  ascnd  my  fight ; 
So  be  my  grane  my  peace  as  heere  I  giue. 
Her  fathers  heart  from  her ;  call  Framx,  who  fliiTes  ? 
Call  Bitrgua^,  Cemioall,  aod  jffiar^, 
With  my  two  daughters  dower  digeft  this  third. 
Let  pride,  which  Ihe  cals  plalnnefle,  marry  her  t 
I  do  inneft  you  ioyntly  in  my  power, 
Prehcmipeace,  and  all  the  large  efieAs 

That 
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That  troope  ^tb  maieft;,  onr  lelfe  by  monthly  oonrfe 

Widi  rcferoationof  aa  handred  knights, 

B7  yon  to  be  fnft^a'd, '  Ihall  our  abode 

Make  with  yon  by  due  tnracs,  ooely  we  ftUI  retaioe 

The  name  and  all  the  addldona  to  a  king, 

The  fway,  renenue,  oecotion  <^  the  reft, 

Bdoued  fonoei  be  yours,  which  to  cmfirmc, 

Thit  cononet  part  betwixt  you. 

KfBt,  Royal  Lear, 
Whom  I  bane  euer  hooor'd  as  my  Ving, 
Loaed  as  my  father,  as  my  mafter  followed, 
As  my  great  patroo  ^onght  on  in  my  praiers. 

Lear.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawne,  make  firom  the  fflufc. 

Kent.  Let  it  Bdl  rather. 
Though  the  foritc  inuade  the  re^on  of  my  heart, 
Be  Kent  vnmannerly,  when  Lear  is  mad. 
What  wilt  tbou  do  old  man,  think'd  thou  that  dnty 
Shall  haue  dread  to  fpeake,  when  power  to  flattery  bowcs. 
To  plainnefle  honours  bound,  when  maiefty  Hoops  to  folly* 
Renerfe  thy  doome,  and  in  thy  beft  confidcratioa 
Check  this  hideous  ralbncHe,  anfwer  my  life. 
My  iudgcment,  thy  yongeft  daughter  does  not  tooe  thee  leal^ 
Nor  are  thofe  empty  hearted,  whofe  low  fooad 
Rencrbs  no  hollowncfle. 

Lear,  Kent,  on  thy  life  no  more. 

Kent.  My  life  I  neuer  held  but  as  a  pawne 
To  wage  agaloft  thy  enemies,  nor  feare  to  lole  i^ 
Thy  lafety  being  the  motiue* 

Lear.  Out  of  my  fight. 

Kent.  Sec  better  Lear,  and  let  me  ftill  remaioe 
The  true  blanke  of  thine  eie. 

Lear.  Now  by  /tpolio 

Kent.  Now  by  AJvUr,  king  thou  fweai'A  thy  Gods  ia  value. 

Lear. 
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tear.  VaiTall,  recreant. 

Kent.  Do,  kill  thy  phyfition. 
And  the  fee  beftow  vpon  the  fonle  difetfe, 
Reuoke  thy  doome,  or  whilft  I  can  vent  clamoar 
From  my  throat,  lie  tcU  dice  thon  doft  enill. 

Lear.  Hcare  me,  on  thy  alle^nce  heare  me ; 
Since  thou  haft  fought  to  make  vs  breakc  our  »ow. 
Which  wc  durft  neuer  yet ;  and  with  ftraied  pride. 
To  come  betweenc  our  fenteoce  and  our  power. 
Which,  nor  our  nature,  nor  our  place  can  beare. 
Our  potency  make  good,  rake  tliy  reward, 
Foure  dayes  we  do  allot  thee  for  prouiCoa, 
To  ftiield  thee  from  difeafes  of  the  world,    , 
And  on  the  fift  to  tume  thy  hated  backe 
Vpon  our  klngdome ;  if  on  the  tenth  day  following. 
Thy  banifht  trunke  be  found  iu  oor  dominions, 
The  moment  is  thy  death,  away. 
By  lu^iter  this  (hall  not  be  reuokt. 

Kent.  Why  fare  thee  well  king,  fince  thoo  wUt  appear^ 
Friendlhip  liues  hence,  and  banithment  is  here ; 
The-gods  to  their  proteiTtion  take  the  maid. 
That  rightly  thiokes,  and  hath  moft  iuHty  laid. 
And  your  large  fpeeches  may  your  deeds  approne. 
That  good  effefts  may  fpring  from  words  of  louc : 
Thus  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  you  all  adew, 
Hee'l  (hapc  his  old  courfe  in  a  country  new. 

Enter  France  and  Bui^ondy  luHh  Gloceftcr. 
Clo.  Heer's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble  lord. 
Lear.  My  lord  or  Burgundy,  we  fiift  addreffc  towdrds  yon. 
Who  with  a  kitig  hath  riuald  for  our  daughter. 
What  in  the  leaft  will  you  require  in  prefent 
I>ower  with  hw,  or  crafe  your  queft  of  louc  i 

Surg, 
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Surg.  RcMsll  maicfly,  I  crane  no  more  then  what" 
Toar  faighndTe  offered,  nor  irill  yon  tender  Icffc  I 

Lear.  Right  noble  Burgwiify,  when  fhe  was  deare  to  n. 
We  did  hold  her  fo,  bnt  now  her  price  is  &Uen ; 
Sir,  there  (he  ftands,  if  ought  within  that  tittle 
Seeming  fnbflancc,  or  all  of  it  widi  our  diff^rDre  peec'A, 
And  nothing  elfe  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 
Sbec's  there,  and  (he  is  yonrs. 

Bttrg.  I  know  no  anfwer. 

Lear.  Sir,  will  you  with  thofe  iofinnl^  flie  owes, 
Vnfriended,  new  adopted  to  our  hate, 
Cooered  with  our  curfe.  and  ftranger'd  with  our  oath. 
Take  her  or  ieauc  her. 

Burg.  Pardon  me  royall  fir,  de^ion  makes  not  vp, 

00  foch  conditions. 

Lear.  Then  leaue  her  fir,  for  by  the  power  that  made  ra^ 

1  tell  you  all  her  wealth.     For  yon  great  king, 
I  would  not  from  your  loue  make  fuch  a  ftray. 

To  match  you-where  I  hate,   therefore  befeech  yot^ 
To  aucrt  yonr  liking  a  more  worthier  way. 
Then  oo  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  alham'd 
Almoll  to  acknowledge  hers. 

Fra.  This  is  moft  firange,  that  ftie  that  euen  but  now 
Was  your  beft  obieft,  the  argument  of  your  praife, 
Balme  of  yonr  age,  nioft  beft,  moft  decreft. 
Should  in  this  trice  of  time  commit  a  thing 
So  monArous,  to  difmantle  fo  many  foulds  of  fanoor 
Sare  her  offence  mnA  be  of  fuch  vnoaturall  degree^ 
That  monfters  it,  or  yon  for  voncht  affe^ions 
Falne  into  taint,  which  to  beleeue  of  her 
Muft  be  a  faith  that  reafon  without  miracle 
Coidd  aener  plaint  in  me. 

Ord. 
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Cord.  I  yet  bdeecb  7010-  maie%. 
If  for  I  want  that  glib  aad  oiiy  art. 
To  fpeake  and  purpofe  DOt,  fince  what  I  well  iatefld. 
He  do't  before  I  fpeake,  that  you  may  know 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulencfle, 
Novncleane  aflion  or  dilhfflioared  Aep 
That  hath  depriu'd  me  c^  your  grace  aad  fanoiir. 
But  euen  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  rich, 
A  (lill  foliciting  eye,  and  fuch  a  toagnc. 
As  I  am  glad  I  haoe  not,  though  not  to  hane  it. 
Hath  loft  me  in  your  liking, 

Lear,  Go  to,  goe  to,  better  thou  hadft  not  beeo  borne. 
Then  not  to  haue  plcas'd  me  better. 

Fran.  Is  it  no  more  but  this,  a  tardineflc  in  nature, 
That  often  leaues  the  hilVory  vnfpoke  that  it  intends  to  do. 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  what  fay  you  to  the  lady  i 
Lone  is  not  loue  when  it  is  mingled  withrefpeAs  that  ftands 
Aloofe  from  the  entire  point,  will  yon  hane  her  i 
She  is  her  felfe  and  dower. 

Burg.  Royall  Lear,  giue  but  that  pcn-tioa 
Which  yourfelfc  propos'd,  and  here  I  take 
Cerdelia  by  the  hand,  dutche/le  of  Burgundy. 

i^ar.  Nothing,  I  haue  fwome. 

Burg.  I  am  forry  then  you  hane  fo  loft  a  father. 
That  you  mull  lofe  a  husband. 

Cord.  Peace  be  with  Burgumfy,  fince  that  refiwfls 
Of  fortune  are  his  loue,  I  (hall  not  be  his  wife. 

Fran.  Faireft  Cordelia,  that  art  moft  rich  being  poore, 
Moftchoife  forfaken,  and  mofl.loocd  defpis'd. 
Thee  and  thy  venues  heere  I  feize  vpon. 
Be  it  lawfnll  I  take  vp  what's  caft  away. 
Goi's,  Gods !  tis  ftninge,  that  from  ihcir  cold'ft  negleA, 
My  lout  (houtd  kindle  to  enflam'd  refpeft. 

Thy 
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Thy  dowrelefle  daughta-  king,  thnwne  to  diy  chanw^ 
Is  qncene  (/ TB,  of  oars,  »ai  our  fahe  France  i 
Hot  iQ  the  dnkes  ia  watrUh  Burgundy, 
Shall  buy  this  vnprlz'd  precious  xnaid  of  loe. 
Kd  them  farwdl  CortUia,  thougb  Tokiadc 
Thoa  lofeft  heere,  a  better  where  to  findc, 

Lear.  Thou  haft  her  France,  let  her  be  thine. 
For  we  haae  no  fuch  daughter,  nor  Ihall  euer  Cee 
That  (act  ol  hen  againe,  therefore  be  gone, 
WUhoat  our  .grace,  our  loue,  our  bcoizoa ;  come  ooble  _ 
Burgundy,  Exit  Lear  and  Burgundy. 

Fran.  Bid  tarwell  to  your  Afters. 

Cord.  The  iewels  of  our  father. 
With  -waiht  eyes  Cordelia  Icaucs  you,  I  know  yon  what  you  are. 
And  like  a  Mer  am  moll  loth  to  call  your  &ults 
As  they  are  named,  vfe  well  our  father, 
To  your  profcfled  bolbmes  I  commit  him, 
But  yet  alaHe,  Aood  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would  preferre  him  to  a  better  place ; 
So  farwcll  to  you  both. 

Cawrill.  FreTcribe  not  ts  our  duties. 

Regan.  Xjo.  your  Audy  be  to  content  your  lord. 
Who  hath  receiu'd  you  at  fortunes  almes, 
Tou  bane  obedience  fcauted. 
And  well  are  worth  the  worth  that  you  haue  wanted. 

Cord,  Time  flialt  vnfold  what  pleated  cunning  hides. 
Who  couers  faults,  at  lall  (hame  them  derides : 
Wdl  may  you  profper. 

Fran.  Cotnc  faire  Cdrdelia.  Exit  France  and  Cord. 

Con.  Siller,  it  is  not  a  little  I  haue  to  lay. 
Of  what  molt  necrely  appertaines  to  ts  both, 
I  thiafce  onr  father  will  hence  to  night. 

Vol.  U.  H  Meg. 
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Reg.  ThxCt  moft  certaine,  and  with  yon,   next  month 

with  7E. 

Cm.  You  fee  how  fiill  of  changes  hb  age  is,  the  obfenu- 
lioa.  we  hane  made  of  it  hath  not  beene  little ;  he  alwilcs  loned 
onr  fiftcr  moft,  and  with  what  pocwe  indgenieat  bee  hath  bow 
caft  her  off,  appear^  too  grofle. 

R^.  Tu  the  infinnity  <^  Ms  age,  yet  he  bath  eoer  bat 
flenderly  knowne  himlelfe. 

Gtmo.  The  beft  and  (ocndeft  of  his  tims  hath  bin  but  nilh, 
then  muft  we  looke  to  recdae  fro  his  a^  not  alone  die 
imperfe^ion  cS  long  ingrafted  audition,  but  therwitlial  ni- 
roly  waiwardnes,  that  infirme  and  oholaicke  yeares  bring 
with  them. 

'  Reg.  Such  Tscooftant  ftars  are  we  like  to  haoe  koa  him, 
as  this  ef  Kents  baDiOuneot. 

Gmo,  Thereisforthercomplementof  Icaae  takingbctwecn 
France  and  him,  pray  lets  hit  together,  if  onr  fathw  cary 
aothority  with  fuch  dirpofitians  as  he  bcarcs,  this  laA  far- 
render  c£  his  will  but  offend  vs. 

Regan.  We  fliall  further  thinke  on'r. 

Con.  We  moft  do  fomethiog,  and  if  h  beare.         Exeunt. 

Enter  Baflard^dw. 
Sa/i.  Thou  nature  art  my  goddefle,  to  thy  law  my  ferukes 
arc  bound,  wherefore  flioold  I  Aand  in  the  plague  of  coftome, 
and  permit  the  curiofuy  of  nations  to  depriue  me,  for  that  I 
am  fome  12.  or  14.  moone-flunes  lag  of  a  brother]  why 
buAard  ?  wherefore  bafe,  when  my  demeotions  are  as  well 
compaA,  my  minde  as  generous,  and  my  (liape  as  true  as  hoi 
riefl  madams  ilTue,  why  brand  they  vs  with  bale;  bafe 
baflardy  ?  who  In  the  lully  iiealth  of  nature,  take  more  com'> 
pofition  and  fierce  quality,  then  doth  within  a  ftale  dull  lied 
bed,  goe  to  the  creaiiog  of  a  whc^  tribe  ai  fops  got  twcene 
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Qeepa  atui  wake ;  veil  the  legitimate  Edgar,  I  moft  hatie  yotir 
land,  oar  fathers  Idoe  is  to  the  boftard  Edmund,  as  to  the  Ic- 
gitinuic :  well  my  legitimate  if  this  letter  fpeed^and  my  in- 
ocnticHi  thriuc,  Edmund  the  bate  jhall  tooih'l^timatc :  I 
pow,  I  ptoTper,  now  gods  fland  vp  for  bafWds. 

Bnler  Gtoceftef . 

tl^.  kmt  baoifhc  thus,  and  France  in  cboUer  ptfttd,  aod 
)he  king  gcHie  to  night)  fuUcrib'd  his  power,  confined  to  ex- 
hilutioa,  all  thlc  done  vpon  the  gadj  Edmund,  bow  aov, 
what  newes  ? 

Bafl.  So  pleaTe  yoar  lordfhip,  none. 

Clo/l.  Why  fo  earneftly  fteke  you  to  put  vp  that  letter  i 

Baft,  I  know  no  neWes,  my  lord. 

GJb.  What  paper  were  yon  reading  \ 

Safi.  Nothing  my  lord. 

Glqfi.  No,  what  needs  then  that  terrible  difpatch  of  it  into 
your  pocket,  the  qaality  of  nothing  had  not  fnch  need  to  hide 
it&Ife,  lets  fee,  -come  if  it  be  nothing  I  fhal  not  need  fpec- 
tades. 

Baft.  1  befeedi  yoa  fir  pardon  mey  it  is  a  lettci'  from  my 
brother,  that  I  hane  sot  aO  ore  read,  for  fo  moch  as  I  hauc 
perafcd,  I  finde  it  not  (it  for  your  liking. 

Cloft.  Gine  me  the  letter  &-. 

Baft.  I  fhall  olTend,  either  to  detalne  or  ^ne  it,  the  coo- 
tents  as  in  part  I  vaderftaad  tbcO)  are  too  blame. 

do.  Lets  fee,  lets  fee. 

Biift.  I  hope  for  my  brothers  iaflificatioD,  he  Vriotc  this 
bat  as  an  elTay,  or  tafle  of  my  vertue.  j1  Utter* 

Cleft.  Thii  policy  of  age  makes  the  world  bitter  to  the  beft 

of  oar  times,  keepes  our  fortunes  frcnn  ts  till  our  oldneflc 

cumoc  rellifh  them,  I  begin  to  iinde  an  idle  and  fond  bondage 

in  the  oppreffioo  of  agid  tyranny,  who  fwaies  not  as  it  hath 

H  a  power, 


DiailizodbvCoOglf 


The  Historv  of  King   Lear^ 

power,  bnt  as  it  is  fufFered,  come  to  mee,  that  of  this  I  may 
fpcake  more  ;  if  our  father  would  flecpe  till  I  wakt  him,  you    ■ 
fliould  enloy  halfe  h  s  rcuenew  for  euer,  and  Une  (he  beloued 
of  your  brother  Edgar, 

Hum,  confpjracy,  (lept  till  I  wiltt  him,  you  fbouM  ttAoj 
halfe  his  rcuenew:  my  fonne  EJgar,  had  he  a  band  to  write 
this,  a  hart  anJ  braine  to  breed  it  in  I  whea  came  this  to 
yon,  who  brought  it  ^ 

Baft.  It  w:is  not  brought  me  my  \<xA,  there's  the  cnnoing 
of  it,  1  found  it  throwne  in  at  the  cafement  of  my  clofct. 

CLJ.  You  know  the  carrafler  to  be  your  brothers  i 

Baft.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durft  fweare  it 
were  his,  but  in  ref|>eA  of  that,  I  would  faine  thioke  it  were 
not. 

Cloft.  Is  it  his  ? 

Ba/l.  It  is  liis  hand  my  lord,  but  I  hope  his  heart  is  not  io 
die  contents. 

Cloji*  Hath  he  ncuer  heeretofore  founded  yoo  in  this  bofi- 
neffe? 

B(0.  Ncuer  my  lord,  but  I  hauc  often  heard  him  majn'taioe 
it  to  be  fit,  that  fonnes  at  perfit  age,  and  fathers  declining, 
his  father  fhould  be  as  ward  to  the  fonne,  and  the  Ibone 
mannage  the  reucnew. 

Cloft.  O  villaine,  villaine,  his  very  opinion  in  the  ktter, 
abhorrid  villaine,  vnnatarall  detelted  bruitifh  villaine,  worfe 
then  bniitilh,  go  Hr  feeke  him ;  I,  apprehend  lum,  abhomin- 
able  villaine,  where  is  he  ? 

Baft.  I  do  sot  well  know  my  lord,  if  it  fhall  pleale  yon  to 
fufpend  your  indignation  againA  my  brother,  till  you  can  de- 
riue  hom  him  better  teflimony  of  this  intent,  you  ihal  runne 
a  certaine  courre,  where  if  you  violently  proceed  againfi  him, 
miAaking  his  purpofe,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  in  .your 
owne  honour,  aad  (hake  in  peeces  the  beait  of  his  obedience, 

ldar9 
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I  dare  pawne  dowae  my  life  for  htm,  bee  bath  wrote  this  to 
kde  my  aile^ion  to  your  honour,  and  to  no  farther  pretence 
of  danger. 
,     Clsfi.  Thinke  you  fo  ? 

Bafi.  If  your  honour  ludge  it  meete,    I  will   place   yoa 
where  you  (hall  hcare  vs  confcrre  of  this,  and  by  an  aarigulac 
aflurancc  bane  your  fatisfa^ioc,  and  that  without  aay  funber 
dday  then  this  very  eueniog. 
Chfl.  He  cannot  be  fucb  a  moniler. 
$afi.  Nor  is  not  fure. 

Clqfl.  To  his  father,  that  fo  tenderly  and  entirely  loues 
bim:  beauen  and  earth  1  Edmund  feekc  him  out,  winde  me 
into  him,  I  pray  you  frame  your  butines  after  your  owne 
wiTedome,  I  wold  vnftate  myfelfe  to  be  in  a  due  refoludon. 

Ba/i.  I  (hall  feeke  him  Hr  prefeutly,  conucy  the  bufineOe  as 
I  fbail  fee  meanes,  and  acquaiot  yon  withall. 

Cfy.  Thefe  late  eclipfes  in  the  fnnne  and  mooae,  portend  no 
good  to  vs,  though  the  wiTedome  of  nature  can  rcafou  thus 
and  thns,  yet  nature  findes  itfclfe  fcourg'd  by  the  fequent  ef- 
fects, lone  coolcs,  friendOiip  faU  off,  brothers  diuide,  in  ci- 
ties mutinies,  in  countries  difcords,  pallaccs  treaTon,  the  bond 
crackt  betweene  foaae  and  father ;  Ende  out  this  vlUaine, 
Edmund  tt  Qull  lofe  thee  nothing,  do  it  carefully ;  and  the 
lu^le  and  tme  hearted  Kent  banilbt,  his  o&ace  honeft ; 
Araage,  Grange  I 

Bafi.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  wcwld,  that 
vbcD  we  are  fickc  in  fortune,  often  thefurfet  of  our  owne 
behaniour,  we  make  gailty  of  our  difallers,  the  funne,  the 
moone,  and  the  flars,  as  if  we  were  vlllaines  by  ueceiHty, 
fboles  by  heanenly  compnlfion,  knaues,  theeues,  and  tre- 
chercrs  by  fjnrituall  predominance,  drunkards,  liars,  and 
adulterers  by  au  enfbrc'ft  obedience  of  planitary  infiuence, 
and  all  that  we  are  eaillia,  by  a  diuine  thrufting  on,  an  ad- 
H  3  mirable 
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nlnUe  enaJioa  of  whore-mafler  mao,  to  lay  his  goatilh  i'lC- 
pofitioi)  to  the  charge  of  flan :  my  &ther  compounded  with 
my  mother  Vnder  the  Dragoos  tailc,  aad  my  oatiuity  was  vader 
Fr/a  maior,  fo  that  it  foUowes  I  an)  nmgh  and  lecherans  ; 
fat,  I  ihotild  haue  bceoe  that  I  am,  had  the  maidenkft  ftarre 
(rf  the  firmament  tviuckled  oq  my  bafiardy ;  Edgar, 

Enter  Edgar. 
and  out  he  cornea  like  the  cataflrophe  of  the  old  comedy, 
mine  is  villanous  melancholy,  with  a  figb  lilce  them  <tf  Bed-  ■ 
lam ;  O  thefc  cccUpfcs  do  portend  thele  diuifioos. 

Edgar.  How  now  brother  Edmund,  what  (erioos  contoa- 
pladoo  lire  you  in  i 

Bafi.  I  am  thinking  brother  of  a  prcdifllon  I  read  this  other 
day,  what  fhould  follow  thefc  ecclipTef. 

Edg.  Doe  you  bafic  your  felfe  about  that  ? 

Bi^.  I  promife  you  the  eflefls  he  writ  of,  fucceed  mliap; 
pily,  fts  of  vDnaturalneffe  betweenc  the  dulde  and  the  pareot, 
death,  dearth,  difToIntions  of  ancient  armies,  diuifions  in 
ftate,  menaces  and  maledifHons  agalnn  king  and  nobles,  need- 
lelTe  diffidences,  bantfhment  of  friends,  diflipatiop  of  cohorts, 
nuptiall  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what, 

Edg,  How  long  baue  you  bin  in  a  feflary  aAronomlcall? 

B&ft,  Come,  come,  when  law  you  my  fether  laft  f 

Edg,  Why  the  night  gone  by> 

B<^.  Spake  you  with  lum  ? 

Edg.  Two  houres  together. 

Be^.  Parted  you  in  good  tearmes?  ^Dpd  you  no  difpIeXT 
fore  ta  him  by  word  or  countenance  I 

Edg.  None  at  all. 

Bt^.  Bethinke  yonrfelfc  wherdn  yon  may  hane  offended 
bim,  and  at  my  entreaty,  forbeare  his  prefence,  till  fome 
little  time  bath  qualified  the  heate  of  Us  <fifplealbr^  which 

a? 
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at  <ias  tnAut  to  mgeth  in  him,  tluH  with  Uw  niTcbicftiof 
jtnr  pofoo  it  would  fc&rfc  allay.  -    - 

Etfg.  SoBc  Tillaine  hath  done  me  vraog. 

St^.  That's  my  feare  brother,  I  adoife  70!  to  ^;bift, 
goe  arm'd,  I  am  no  honeft  man  if  thare  be  ally  good  Bieaniiig 
towards  you,  I  haae  told  yoa  what  I  hane  fteti  aOd  J^id, 
bit  jkiatly,  luAhiiig  like  the  image  and  botror  of  kj  pray 
JOB  away. 

EJg.  ShM  I  beate  from  yon  aDoa  f  ixit  Sdglv. 

Bt0.  I  do  Jerne  yoD  io  thia  buGoefle  >  ' 
A  credulous  &ther,  and  a  brother  noble, 
Whofe  nature  is  To  faire  from  dc»ng  harmes, 
That  he  fofpeAs  none,  tn  whofe  feolllh  honefty 
Mypraaife^rideearte,  I  fee  the  biilitteab. 
Let  dc  if  Dot  by  Urth,  haae  laadi  ky  wit» 
^M  inch  me'f  moete,  that  I  can  £dhioB  fit.  gxif. 

Enter  Gosorill  and  a  Gentlemaa, 

Cm.  Did  my  fiither  ftrike  my  geatlenum  iot  chiding  of  hi* 
foole? 

Gad.  Yea  BiadtlBi. 

Con.  By  day  and  night  he  wroogt  na, 
Eueiy  houre  he  flafhes  into  one  grofle  crime  or  other. 
That  fett  tl  all  at  dda.  lie  not  endtue  it ; 
Hit  knights  grow  riotoas,  and  Vtmfelfe  vpbraids  n 
Oh  cocry  trifle  whei  be  retanief  from  hsui^ 
I  vHl  not  ffieafce  with  him.  fay  I  am  fidic. 
If  yoil  ccou  Oacke  of  foctaer  fernices, 
Ton  faafl  do  wdl^  the  6ailt  of  it  Ue  tnrwer.    . 

Cent,  Hee't  commtng  madam,  I  heare  him. 

Con.  Fat  on  what  weary  oegMgeacc  yeu  pkafi:^  yen  and 

yoor  icAow-fertiaMs,  Me  base  it  come  iA  qnehicn,  If  be  dif- 

likeit,  Ictlumtoonriifier,  wbofc  miadeandmlnelkoowia 

H4  that 
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thit  ire  one,  not  lo  be  oaer-rnlde ;  idle  olde  man  that  ftUI 
would  DUDage  thofe  authorities  that  h«  hath  ginen  away,  now 
by  my  life  olde  foolea  are  babes  againe,  and  tauR  be  vfed 

.  with '  d^eckcs  asfiactoies,  when  they  arc  feene  abos'd,  re- 
meoibe^  t^t  I  tell  yon. 
'  fetit.  Very  well,  -  madam, 

.  .Ctm.  And  let  his  knights  hane  colder  loc^s  among  yoOf 
what  growes  of  it  no  matter,  aduife  your  fellowes  fo,  I  voold 

.■:beed.&oin  hence  ocdafions,  and  I  ffaall,  that  I  may  fpeake, 
lie  write  ftraight  to  my  llAer  to  hold  my  rcry  courfe ;  go« 
prepare  for  dinner..  Exit. 

Enter  Kent. 
Km.  If  but  as-  well  I  other  accents  borrow,  that  can  tay 
fpeech  defufe,  my  good  intent  may  carry  throngh  it  feife  to 
-l^t  ful  i/Tue  fof  which  I  raiz'd  my  llkenefle  j  now  banilht 
Kent,  if  thon  canft  ferue  where  thou  doft  ftand  condemn'd, 
thy  mailer  whom  thou  Ibuefl,  flull  flnde-  the  fall  of  labour. 

Enter  Lear. 
tear.  Let  me  not  ftay  a  lot  for  dinner,  goe  get  it  ready  i 
bow  now,  what  art  thou  t 
Kent.  A  man  fir. 
Lear.  What  doft  thou  profefle  ?  what  wouldft  thou  with 

vsi 

Kent.  I  doc  profeRe  to  bee  no  leflc  then  I  lecme,  toierue 
him  truely  that  fldl  put  me  in  trnft,  to  loue  him  that  u  ho- 
neft,  to  conuerfe  with  him  that  is  wfe  and  faies  little,  to 
feare  iudgement,  to  fight  when  I  cannot  chnle,  aad  to  eate 
Dofilh. 

Lear.  What  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A  very  honeft  hearted  fellow,  and  as  poore  as  the 
Idng. 

l^ar. 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00glf 


The  History  of  King  Lear. 

Lttir.  If  tboa  be  as  poore  for  a  TobieA,  as  he  is  for  a  lung, 
thoD  art  poore  enough,  what  woaldft  thou  I 

Kmt.  Seruice. 

Lear.  Who  wouldft  thoa  feme  I 

Kent.  You, 

Lear-  Doft  thoo  know  me  fellow  ? 

Kent.  No  Cr,  bat  yon  haae  that  in  yonr  conataunce, 
vhich  I  would  fainc  call  maAer. 

Lear.  What's  that  ? 

Kent.  Audiority. 

Ixar.  What  fcruices  canCl  thou  do? 

Kent.  I  can  keepe  hoaeft  counfailc,  ride,  run,  mure  a  cu- 
rious tale  in  telling  it,  and  dcliner  z  ptaine  meflage  blontlf, 
that  vhich  ordinary  nieQ  are  fit  for,  I  am  qualified  la,  and 
the  bcA  of  me,  is  diligence. 

Lear,  How  old  art  thou  i 

Kent.  Not  fo  )'oung  to  loue  a  woman  for  fipging,  dot  lo 
old  to  dote  on  her  for  any  thing,  I  haue  yeares  an  my  backe 
forty  eight. 

Lear.  Follow  me,  thou  Ihiitt  fenie  me,  if  I  like  thee  no 
worfc  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  thee  yet ;  dinner  ho, 
dinner,  wbere's  my  knane  my  foole,  goc  you  and  ctU  my 
foole  hether,  you  firra,  where's  my  daughter  ? 

Enter  Steward. 

Steward.  Sopleafeywi. 

Lear.  What  laies  the  fellow  there  i  call  the  dat-pole 
backe,  where's  my  foole?  ho,  I.thiake  the  world's afleepe^ 
how  now,  where's  that  mangrell  ? 

Kent.  He  faies  my  lord,  your  daughter  is  not  well. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  Qaue  backe  to  me  when  I  call'd 

Senunt. 
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SenioMt.  Sir,  he  ulVtered  me  is  the  nrandeft  manner,  hee 
vould  not. 

Ltar.  He  voald  aot  ? 

Seruant.  Mj  lord,  1  know  not  what  the  matter  is,  {wt  to 
my  iudgement,  your  highndfi:  is  not  eataiuo'd  with  that  ce- 
remoDions  aScAlon  as  yoa  were  ^prat,  there't  a  great  abate* 
meat  appeares  as  well  in  the  generall  dependants,  as  in  the 
duke  himrelfe  alio,  and  your  daughter. 

i«w.'  Ha,  faift  thou  ?o  ? 

Seruant.  I  befeech  yoa  pardoo  me  my  lord,  if  I  be  miT- 
takeu,^  for  my  duty  cannot  be  iile&t,  when  I  thiake  yonr 
highndTe  is  wrong'd. 

Lear.  Thou  but  remembreft  me  of  mine  ownc  concepdan, 
I  haue  perodued  a  moll  fiiint  negleA  of  laie,  which  I  haoe 
rather  blamed  as  mine  owne  leaious  curiofity,  then  as  a  vdry 
pretence  and  purport  of  Tnkindaes  ;  I  will  look  further  into 
it,  but  wher's  diis  iacAe  1 1  haue  not  feene  him  this  two  daics. 

Seruant.  Since  my  young  ladies  gcxng  into  Franca  fir,  the 
foole  hath  much  pined  away. 

Lear,  No  mate  of  that,  I  haoe  noted  it,  goe  yon  sad  telt 
my  danger,  I  would  fpeake  with  her,  go  yon  call  hither 
'  my  foole }  0  yon  iir,  yoa  fir,  corns  yoQ  hither,  who  am  I 
fir? 

Stew.  My  ladies  father. 

Ltar.  My  ladles  father,  my  lords  knaue,  yon  whorcfon 
dog,  you  Oaae,  you  curre. 

Stew.  I  am  none  of  this  my  lord,  I  bdeech  yoa  pardon  me. 

Liar.  Do  you  bandy  look«s  with  me  yon  r^caU  i 

Stem.  He  not  be  liracke  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tript  neither,  yon  bafe  football  plater. 

Laar.  I  thaiike  thee  fellow,  thon  feru'ft  me,  and  ile  lone 
*ce»  - 

Xent. 
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'  KtMt.  Come  lir,  Ue  teach  yoi|  dlfeeocet,  tvay,  awty.  If 
ton  vill  meafure  your  lubbers  length  agaiae,  tarry,  bst 
away,  yon  haue  wiGsdome. 

Uar.  Nov  fnradly  knaiic  I  thuke  tliee,  tboe't  esntcft  of 
thyfenitce. 

Enter  Fe»le. 
Fodt.  titt  me  hire  him  too,  here's- ny  coxcombe. 
f^ar.  How  now  my  pretty  knaue,  haw  doft  thoa  i 
Foole.  Sirra,  yon  were  beft  uke  my  cozcombe. 
Kent,  Why  fbolc  ? 

FooU.  Why  fcH*  takii^;  ones  part  thafs  ont  of  feiionr, '  nay 
find  dion  cand  not  CmUe  as  the  winde  fits,  thon't  catch  colda 
Shortly,  there  take  my  coxcombe ;  why  this  fcUow  badi 
hanilht  two  of  his  daughters,  and  done  the  third  «  bleffing 
■gabA  bis  will,  if  tbon  follow  him,  thou  niuft  needs'  wene 
my  cozcombe,  how  now  nunckle,  would  I  had  two  cox- 
Fombes.  and  two  dangtltcrs. 
Lair,  Why  my  boy  ! 

Fo»U.  If  I  gaue  them  any  lining,  ide  keepe  my  cozcombe 
my  fclfe,  theres  mine,  b^  another  of  thy  danghters, 
Lear,  Take  heed  firra,  the  whip. 

Faok.  Trnth  is,  z  dog  that  muA  to  kennell,  he  mnft  twe 
whipt  out,  when  Udy  oth'e  bract)  may  Hand  by  the  fire  aiu) 
ftinke. 

Lear.  A  peftilent  gnll  to  me. 
Fook.  Sirra,  ile  Kach  thee  a  {peech, 
Lear.  Do. 

Faole.  Marke  it  vnckle ;  bane  more  then  thoa  Aeweft^ 
ipeake  lefle  then  thou  knowelV,  lend  Icfle  then  thou  oveR, 
(Tide  more  then  thou  goeft,  Jearae  more  then  thou  troweft, 
{fi  Icfic  then  thou  thiowelt,  leaue  th^  diink  and  thy  whor^ 

and 
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and  keepe  in  a  doore,  Hd  (hou  fhalt  haue  more,  tbcB  two 
ttns  to  a  {core. 

Lear,  ThU  is  Dotbing  fbole. 

Foo/e.  Theo  like  the  breath  of  an  vnfeed  lawyer,  yon  gaae 
me  nothing  for  it ;  can  you  make  no  vfe  of  nothing  tqcIc  t 

Lear.  Why  no  boy,  nothing  can  be  made  out  of  nothing. 

TooU'  Prethee  tell  him,  fo  much  the  rent  of  his  land  comes 
to,  he  imll  not  beleeue  a  foole. 

Lear:  A  bitter  foole. 

Toole.  Doll  thou  know  the  difference  my  boy,  betweeiie  a 
bitter  foole,  and  a  fwcetc  foole." 

-Lear.  No  lad,  teach  me. 

Fttsle.  That  lord  that  counfaild  thee  to  giue  away  thy  land, 
CcKne  place  him  heerc  by  me,  do  thou  for  him  ftand. 
The  fweete  and  bitter  foote  will  prefently  appeare, 
The  one  in  motley  here,  the  other  found  out  there. 

Lear.  Doll  thon  call  me  foole  boy  ? 

Took.  Al  thy  other  titles  thon  halt  giaen  away,  that  than 
waft  borne  with. 

Kent.  This  is  not  altogether  foole  my  lord. 

Fode.  No  faith,  lords  and  great  men  wll  not  let  me,  if  I 
had  a  monopolie  ont,  they  would  haue  part  on't,  and  lodes 
too,  they  will  not  let  me  haue  all  foole  to  my  felfe,  thei'i  be 
fnatching ;  giue  me  an  e^e  nunckle,  and  ile  ^ue  thee  two 
crownes. 

Lear,  What  two  crownes  (hall  they  be  ? 

Fcde.  Why  after  I  haue  cut  the  egge  in  the  middle  and 
eate  vp  the  meate,  the  two  crownes  of  the  egge :  when  thou 
cIoueA  thy  crowne  in  the  middle,  and  gaucll  away  both  partE, 
thon  borefl  thy  alTe  on  thy  back  ore  the  dirt,  thou  hadft  little 
wit  in  thy  bald  crowne,  when  thou  gauell  thy  golden  one 
away  ;  if  t  fpeak  like  my  fclfe  in  this,  let  him  be  whipt  that 
firA  fisdes  it  fo. 

Foolcs  ■ 
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Footes  had  nere  IdTe  wit  in  a  yeare, 
VoT  «ife  mea  are  growne  foppAi, 
Tbej  koow  not  how  thdr  mts  do  weare. 
Their  maoncrs  arc  fb  apifh. 

Lear.  When  were  you  wtmt  to  be  fo  full  of  {oBg&  Crra  ? 

FooU.  I  haue  vfed  it  nnitcle,  euer  liace  thou  nud'A  thy 
daughters  thy  mother,  for  when  thou  gaued  them  the  rod, 
aad  potft  downe  thine  owne  breeches,  then  they  for  fuddea 
ioy  did  weep,  and  I  for  forrow  fung,  that  fuch  a  king  (hould 
play  bopeepe*  and  goe  the  fooles  among  :  prethee nanckle 
kcepe  a  fchoole-maAer  that  can  teach  thy  foolc  to  tie,  I  would 
falne  leame  to  lie. 

Lear.  If  you  lie,  weel  hane  yon  whipt, 

Foole.  I  mamell  what  kin  thon  and  thy  daughters  are, 
they'l  haue  me  whlpt  for  fpeaking  true,  thon  wilt  haue  mee 
whipt  for  lying,  and  fometime  I  am  whlpt  for  holding  my 
peace,  I  had  rather  be  any  kiode  of  thii^  then  a  foole,  and 
yet  I  would  not  bee  thee  nonckle,  thon  had  pared  thy  wit  a 
both  Itdcs,  and  left  nothing  in  the  middle ;  heerc  comes  one 
of  the  parings. 

Enter  GoDorlU. 

Lear.  How  now  daughter,  what  nukes  that  frontlet  on, 
Me-thipkes  you  are  too  much  alate  i'rh  frowne. 

Foole.  Thou  waA  a  pretty  fellow  when  thtfu  hadA  oo  neede 
to  care  for  her  frowne,  thou,  thou  art  an  0  without  a  figure, 
I  am  better  then  thon  art  now,  I  am  a  foole,  thou  art  no- 
thing ;  yes  forfooth  I  will  hold  my  tongue,  fo  your  face  bids 
me,  though  you  fay  nothing. 
Mum,  mum,  he  that  keeps  neither  crnA  dot  crum. 
Weary  of  all,  £hall  want  fome.     That's  a  (htald  pelcod. 

Con.  Not  oncly  ilr  this,  yonc  all-liccnc'd  foole,  but 
other  of  your  infoIeQt  retinue  do  bourely  carpe  and  quarrell, 

breaking 
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breaking  feorth  io  raoke  and  (not  to  be  endured  riou)  fir.  i 
}ai  thought  by  making  this  well  Icnowne  vnto  yon,  to  hane 
foand  a  Me  rcdreile,  bat  now  grow  feanfuU  by  what  yojof 
&lft  too  late  bane  fpoke  and  done,  tbat  you  protsft  this 
conrie,  and  put  on  by  yoar  allowance,  which  if  you  fhouId> 
the  fiah  wonid  not  Icape  ccnfure,  nor  the  redrefle  Heepe^ 
whidi  in  the  tender  of  a  wholefome  wealj  might  In  thc'if 
working  do  yon  chat  oficnce,  that  die  were  (hame,  that  then 
neccffity  mnft  call  difcreete  proceedings. 

Foo/e.  For  you  trow  nnnde,  the  bedge-fparrow  fed  did 
eookow  lb  ^xg,  that  It  had  it  Head  Ut  off  bdt  youn^  (a 
out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling. 

l^ar.  Are  you  onr  daughter. 

GmoriU,  Come  lir,  I  would  yon  would  make  vie  oF  that 
good  mledome  whereof  I  know  yon  are  fraught,  and  pot 
away  thefe  difpolidons,  that  of  late  transfbrme  you  from  what 
yon  rightly  are. 

FosU.  May  not  an  alle  know  irtun  the  cart  drawes  the  borfe^ 
whoop  hig  I  lone  thee. 

Lcur.  Doth  any  here  know  me  ?  why  this  is  oot  teat;  dotb 
tear  walke  thus  i  fpeake  thus  i  where  are  his  cies,  either  bis 
ootioo,  weaknelG^  or  his  (UTcerDiDgs  are  Icthei^y,  fleeping  or 
waking ;  ha  !  fnre  lis  not  {b,  who  is  it  that  can  tell  mc  who 
I  am  ?  Udrs  Ihadow  i  I  would  leame  that,  for  by  the  market 
of  foneraignty,  kAowtedge,  and  reaJbn,  I  {honld  be  falfc  per- 
Jwaded  I  had  danghters. 

Foole.  Which  they,  ^U  make  an  obedient  ^ther. 

Lt.  Yoar  name  ivnc  gtntlcwomaa : 

Con.  Ctxne  Cr,  this  admiration  is  much  of  the  fauoar  of 
other  yonr  new  [vaakes;  I  do  befpech  yoo  vnderftand  my  par- 
pofea  aright,  «s  you  are  dd  and  renercDd,  you  fluuld  be 
wife,  heere  doe  yoa  keep  one  hundred  knights  and  fqmrcs, 
■lea  ib  difbrdercd,  fb  deboyfl  and  bold>  tbM  this  our  court 
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infeAed  widi  dieir  manners,  fluwes  like  a  riotous  iim^  ej^- 
corifine  and  Inft  make  more  like  a  uaeme  or  broih^,  then  a 
grear  pallace,  the  Ihame  it  felfo  doth  fpeake  tor  iaftant  Nmed^^ 
bee  tkon  daTired  bj  ho-,  that  dk  wi&  take  the  thing  fhe  begs, 
a  little  to  ditqoanticy  yourtralne,  and  the  remainder  that  CbaUr 
ftUl  dqxnd,  to  be  foch  men  as  may  befort  your  age,  aod  know 
tbendcluca  and  yon. 

Ltar.  Darkndle  and  dinels !  faddle  my  harfea,  cdl  mj* 
traine  together,  degenerate  baAerd,  lie  not  trouble  thee ;  yet 
bane  I  left  a  daughter. 

Cou.  Yon  ftrike  my  people,  and  yonr  difordered  nibble, 
make  fcmants  of  their  betters. 

Enitr  Duke. 

tear.  We  that  too  late  repent's  vi;  O  fir,  are  you  come  } 
Is  tt  yotir  will  that  we  prepare  any  hoHes,  ingratitude  1  thotf 
marblc-heartcd  fiend,  more  hideous  when  thou  Ihcwefl  thee 
ia  a  childe,  then  the  fea-monfler,  dcteAed  kite,  thoa  \tfSea 
iny  traine  and  men  of  choife  and  tvefl:  pans,  that  all  partka< 
lars  of  dnty  know,  and  in  the  moft  exaft  regard,  ftipport  the 
worlhippes  of  their  name,  O  mail  fmall  fault,  haw  vgly  didft 
thou  iQ  Corded  fhew,  th^t  like  an  engine  wrencht  my  frame 
of  nature  from  the  fixt  place,  drew  from  my  heart  all  lone, 
and  added  to  the  gall;  6  Lear,  Lear!  beate  at  this  gate  that 
let  thy  folly  in,  and  thy  deare  iodgmeat  out,  goe,  goe,  my 
people? 

Duh.  My  lord,  I  am  gniltlelle  as  I  am  ignorant. 

I^ar.  It  may  be  fo  my  lord,  harke  nature,  heare  deere 
goddefle,  fDrpend  thy  pnrpofe,  if  thou  didft  intend  to  make 
this  cretitre  fniitefull,  into  herwombe  conoey  Aerility,  dry  Tp 
in  her  the  organs  of  encreafe,  and  from  her  derogate  body 
aeaes  fpriog  a  babe  to  honor  her ;  if  fhe  mull  teem,  creatd 
her  chUde  of  fpleen,  that  it  may  Uae  and  be  a  thourt  difue< 

tm'i 
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tiit*d  tormcDt  to  her,  let  it  ihmpe  wrinckles  In  Her  brow  of 
youth,  with  accent  teares,  fret  chanaeb  ia  her  checkes,  turne 
all  her  motbers  paines  and  benefits  to  laughter  aod  coatempt, 
that  Ihee  may  feele,  how  (harper  then  a  fcrpcnts  tooth  it  is, 
tD  baue  a  tbanklefle  childc,  goe,  goe,  my  pet^Ic  ? 

Duit,  Now  gods  that  we  adore,  whereof  comes  this  1 

Con.  Ncuer  afflifl  your  fclfc  to  know  the  caub,  but  let  his 
dilpofitioD  haue  that  fcope  that  dotage  glues  it- 

tear.  What,  fifty  of  my  followers  at  a  dap,  witbia  a 
fortnight  { 

Di/kt.  What  is  the  matter  fir  ^ 

Ltar.  lie  tell  thee,  life  and  death  !  I  am  afham'd  that  thou 
haft  power  to  (hake  my  manhood  thus,  that  thde  hot  teares 
that  breake  from  me  perforce,  Ihould  make  the  worft  blalls 
and  fggs  vpon  the  vatender  wouDdiogs  of  a  fathers  curfe,  pe> 
■life  euery  fence  about  the  olde  fond  cies,  be-weepe  this  caufe 
again^  ile  plucke  you  out,  and  yon  caft  with  the  waters  that 
you  make  to  temper  clay,  yea,  is  it  come  to  this  ?  yet  haue  I 
left  a  daughter,  whom  I  am  fure  is  kindc  and  comfortable, 
when  Ihe  Ihalt  faeare  this  of  thee,  with  her  nailes  (heel  fley 
thy  woluilh  vlfage,  thou  Ihalt  Snde  that  ile  refume  the  ihape, 
which  thou  doeft  thlnke  I  haue  cafl  o^  for  euer,  thou  Jhalt  I 
warrant  thee.  Exit. 

Con,  Do  you  marke  that  my  lord  ? 

Duie.  I  cannot  be  fo  partiall  Conorill  to  the  great  loue  I 
bearc  you. 

Cm.  Gome  Itr,  no  more ;  you,  more  knaue  then  foole, 
after  your  mader. 

FooU.  NuBcle  Uar,  nuncic  Lear,  tarxy  and  take  the  foole 
with  a  fox  when  one  has  caught  her,  and  fuch  a  daughter, 
{hould  fure  to  the  Oaughter,  if  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter,  fo 
the  fbote  foUowes  after. 

Con.  What  Ofuiald,  ho. 

Ofwa!d. 
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Cat.  WbU,  haoe  yon  init  thia  letter  to  my  lifter  t 

Ofia.  Yes  mad^un. 

Cm,  Take  yoo  {bme  compaay,  and  avay  to  horle,  inConne 
her  full  of  my  porticnUr  feares,  and  thereto  adde  fnch  reafona 
of  your  owne,  as  may  compaA  it  more,  get  yon  gone,  and 

after  your  retunie cow  my  lord,  this  mildie  gentleneUe 

nd  courfe  c^  yonrs  though  I  dillike  not,  yet  vnder  pardon 
y^oe  mudx  man  akpt  want  of  wifedomc,  thca  praife  fgp 
hannfoU  nuldnelle, 

Duke,  How  fun  yonr  det  may  pierce  I  camiot  tell, 
Stnoing  to  better  ought,  ive  siarre  what's  veil. 

Cm.  Nay  then 

Dah,  Well,  wdl,  the  eneat.  Exit, 

Etitrr  Lear,  Eat,  atidFeole. 

tear.  Co  yoa  before  to  Ghtejier  with  thefe  letters,  acquaint 
ny  daughter  no  further  with  any  thing  you  know,  thea 
comes  from  her  demand  ont  of  the  letter,  if  your  diligence  be 
n«t  fpeedie,  I  (hall  he  there  before  you. 

JDnf.  I  mil  not  Jleepe  my  lo-d,  till  I  haue  deliuered  your 
letter.  Exit. 

Fxle.  If  a  mans  braines  were  in  his  heeles,  wert  not  la 
danger  of  kybes  i 

Ltar.  I  boy, 

FaoU,  Then  I  prethee  be  merry,  diy  wit  fhall  nere  go  dip- 
jhod. 

Lmt.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Fa^,  Shalt  fee  thy  other  daughter  will  vfe  thee  kindly,  for 
though  Ibe  is  as  like  this,  as  a  crabbe  is  like  an  apple,  yet  I 
con,  what  I  can  t^, 

Lear.  Why  what  canft  thon  tell  my  boy  ? 

Vol.  U.  I  /«&■ 
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FooU.  Shee'l  tafte  as  like  this,  as  a.  cnb  dedi  to  a  crab  ;  ttioa 
canft  not  telt  wby  ones  noTe  ftands  in,  tbc  mu^e  of  bis  f«c  ? 

i^iir.  No. 

FooU.  Why.  to  keep  his  eycf  oa  either  Cde  bis  ^?,  that 
what  a  man  cannot  fmell  out,  he  may  fpy  into. 

Lear.  I  did  her  wrong  1 

Ftele.  Canft  tell  how  ao  oyAer  makes  his  fbcU. 

Ltar.  No, 

Fook.  Nor  I  peyther ;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  (baylc  bas  a  hoolc. 

Lear.  Why? 

Foole.  Why  to  put  his  head  in,  not  to  ^oe  it  sway  mto 
his  daughter,  and  leaue  bis  horoes- without  a  cafe^ 

Lear.  I  will  forget  my  natiu'e,  To  klnile  a  fail^ier  \  bee  my 
hori«s  ready  ? 

Foole.  Thy  aOes  are  gone  about  them ;  the  reafon  why  the 
fcuen  Hures  are  np  more  then  feueo,  is  a  pretty  rcafdn, 

Lear,  Secaafe  they  arc  not  dght. 

Took.  Yee,  thoa  woutdft  make  a  good  foole. 

Lear.  To  tak't  agatoe  perforce;  moofter,  ingratitade ! 

FooU.  If  thonwert  my  foc^  aunckle,  Ide  bane  thee  beaten 
for  being  olde  before  thy  tiou. 

Lear.  How's  that  ? 

Fode.  Thou  Ihouldft  not  bane  beene  cJde,  before  thou  hadft 
beene  wife. 

Lear.  O  let  mc  not  be  mad  fweete  heanen  I  I  would  not 
bee  mad,  keepe  me  in  temper,  I  weuld  not  bee  mad ;  an  the 
borfes  ready  ? 

Seruant.  Ready  my  lord. 

Lear.  Come  boy.  Exit. 

FooU.  She  that  is  m^d  now,  and  laughs  at  my  departure^ 
'Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  except  things  be  cut  Ihoiter. 

Rxil. 
Etttgr 
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tiaram.  And  yoo  fir,  I  hane  bemc  widi  your  fattier,  and 
gbm  bim  mdce,  diat  the  duke  of  Cbrnwotf  and  his  dsadwfle 
will  be  here  with  him  to  night. 

Bafi.  Haw  comes  that  ? 

£10-011.  Nay  I  know  not,  yos  hue  heard  of  the  newes 
abroad,  I  meaae  the  tthi^Mid  ones,  £ar  tbeve  are  yet  but  ean- 
bofi^  ai^meots. 

Bafi.  Not,  I  ^exf  yon-  what  are  tfcey  ? 

GiTtm.  You  my  tba  id  time,  &e  you  well  fir.        Exit. 

Mafi.  The  duke  be  here  to  n^ht  I  the  better  befl,  tliis 
weaAes  h  lelfe  perfeics  into  my  bnliaefle,  ny  fubtr  hadi  fet 
gurd  to  take  my  biotfaer,  and  I  have  one  thing  of  a  qnefis 


Enter  Edgar, 

noft  aflce  breefeoelle  and  for tnoe  help ;  brother  a  word,  dif- 
cend  brother  I  iay,  my  &ther  watches,  0  ilic  thia  place,  ia< 
telligence  U  giucn  where  you  are  hid,  you  hauc  now  the  good 
iduzctagc  of  the  night,  hane  yon  not  fpoken  agalnA  the  duke 
ol  Conrwall  oa^t,  hce's  coming  hether  now  In  the  oight, 
ifh  haile,  and  Regan  with  him,  hane  you  nothiog  f^e  vpoD 
fail  parry  agunfl  the  duke  qI  Aibaney,  aduile  youi— 

E^.  I  am  fure  on't  not  a  word. 

Bqfiard.  I  heaje  my  father  conumng,  pardon  me  in  cran- 
ing, I  muft  draw  my  fword  vpon  you,  Ceeme  to  defende  yogc 
felfe,  now  qnit  you  welt,  ycdd,  come  before  my  father, 
Ight  heere,  hKre.  flic  brother  flie,  torches,  torches,  fo  hr- 
well ;  fome  blond  drawne  on  me  would  beget  opinion  of  my 
more  fierce  endeuor,  I  haue  feene  drunkards  do  more  thea 
this  in  ljK>rt ;  father,  father,  ftop,  flop,  ao  heipe  >. 
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Cl^.  Now  EdmurtJ,  wherc's  the  vilUia«  ? 

Ba^.  Hcerc  Aood  he  in  the  darice,  his  fturpe  fword  oat, 
varbliDg  of  wicked  charnies,  coniariDg  the  moone  to  Hand 
bis  aufpicious  miflris. 

Ch/i.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Bafi.  Looke  Tir,  1  bleed. 

eia/i.  Where  is  the  villaine,  Edmund? 

Baft.  Fled  this  way  fir,  when  by  no  meaiics  he  conld— 

Clo/i.  Purfue  him,  go  after,  by  no  meaaes,  what  i   - 

Baft.  Perfwade  me  to  the  mnrder  of  yonr  lordfliip,  but 
that  I  tolde  him  the  rcueofpue  Gods,  againft  paraddes  did 
all  their  thaaders  bend,  fpokc  with  how  many  fould  and 
fUcmg  a  bond  the  child  was  botmd  to  the  faiho- ;  fir,  in  * 
fine,  feeing  how  lothly  oppolite  I  tiood  to  his  ranatorall  pur- 
pofe,  with  fell  motion  with  his  prepared  fword,  he  characs 
home  my  vnprtiuided  body,  launcht  mine  arme ;  but  when 
he  £iw  my  beA  alarnmd  fpirits  bold  in  the  quarrels  right, 
rouzd  to  the  encounter,  or  whether  galled  by  the  noife  I 
made,  but  fodainly  heflcd. 

Cloft.  Let  him  flie  ferre,  not  in  this  land  fltall  he  remaine 
vncaoght  and  found ;  difpatch,  the  noble  duke  my  mafler. 
my  worthy  arch  and  patron  comes  to  night,  by  his  authority 
I  will  proclaime  it,  that  he  which  findcs  him  (hall  deferue  onr 
thankcs,  bringing  the  murderous  caytifFe  to  the  ftake,  he  that 
conceales  him,  death. 

Bajl.  When  I  diflwadcd  him  from  his  intent,  and  found 
hlro  pight  to  do  it,  with  curft  fpeech  I  threatned  to  difcouer 
him  ;  he  replied.  Thou  mpofleffing  baftard,  dofl  thou  thinke, 
if  I  would  fland  againft  thee,  could  the  repofure  of  any  truft, 
vcrtue,  or  worth  in  ihce  make  thy  words  &ith'd  I  no  :  what 
fflioulddeny,  as  this  I  would,  I,  tht^h  thou  didft  produce 
my  very  charafter,  ide  turue  it  all  to  thy  fnggeftion,  plot,  and 
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damned  pretence,  and  tbon  mull  nuke  a  dallird  of  the  wwld, 
if  tbcy  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death  were  pregnant  and 
potentiall  fpaires  to  make  thee  fecke  it. 

Cbfi.  Strong  and  faftened  viliaine,  would  he  deny  his  let- 
ter ?  I  neuer  got  bim :  harke,  the  dukes  trumpets,  I  know 
not  why  he  comes ;  all  ports  ile  barre,  the  vitlalne  Ihall  not 
fcapc,  the  duke  mud  grant  me  that :  bcfidei,  his  pifhire  I  wil 
fend  fw  and  neere,  that  all  the  kingdome  may  baue  note  of 
hia,  and  of  my  land,  (loyall  and  naturall  boy]  ile  worke  the 
meaoes  to  make  thee  capable. 

Enter  the  duit  <f  ComwalL 
Corn.  How  now  my  noble  friend,  fioce  I  came  hether, 
which  I  can  call  but  dow,  I  bane  heard  ftrange  newes. 

Reg.  If  it  be  trae,  all  vengeance  comes  too  Ihort  which 
an  parfue  the  offender ;  how  doA  my  lord  I 
Ckft,  Madam,  my  old  heart  is  crakt,  is  crakt. 
fieg.  What,  did  my  fathers  godfixi  leeke  yonr  ilfe^    be 
whom  my  father  named  jour  Sc^ar? 
Glofi.  I  lady,  lady,  fhame  would  baue  it  bid. 
Rtg.  Was  he  not  companion  with  the  ryotous  knights  thit 
tends  Tpon  my  &ther  ? 
Gl^.  I  know  not  madam,  tis  too  bad,  too  bad. 
Bafi.  Yes  madam,  he  was. 

Reg.  No  mamaile  then  though  he  were  ill  aSe^hnl, 
Tis  they  haue  put  him  on  the  old  mans  death. 
To  hane  thefe— ^and  wafle  of  this  his  reuenoes : 
I  hue  this  prefent  euenuig  from  my  liAer 
Scene  well  inform'd  of  tbem,  and  with  fuch  cautions. 
That  if  they  come  to  fwonme  at  my  houfe,  ile  not  be  there, 
Etmke.  Nor  I,  alTure  thee  Regan  i  Edmund,  I  heard  that  yon 
hane  fliewne  your  father  a  child-Uke  office. 
Soft.  Twai  my  duty  fir. 

1 3  Clajf. 
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Gl^.  Be  did  betray  I»g  praftife,  and  'rooeiBed   ' 
This  hnrt  you  fee,  firiiuD^  to  ^picbced  him. 
Dukt.  Is  he  porfucd  \ 
Cbfi.  I  my  good  lord. 

DtAe.  Ifhe  be  taken,  hefhall  neaeraMrelieftardofdoiiig 
liarme,  make  your  owoe  purpofe  bow  io  my  Arcngth  yon 
pteaTe ;  for  you  Edmund,  whole  rertue  and  obedience  doth 
this  ioflant  fo  much  commead  it  felfe,  'you  fluS  be  ours,  na- 
rareaof  fudi  deep  truft,  wc  fliall  much  need,  you  we  firft 
feizc  OD. 

Safi.  I  fliall  ferue  you  truely,  how  euer  elTe. 
Clofi.  For  him  I  thankc  your  grace. 
Date-  Yon  know  not  why  we  came  to  Tiiite  you  ? 
Regan.  Thus  out  of  feafoD,  threatniug  dark  ode  ni^t, 
Oocailons  noble  GloceHer  <£  fomc  priie, 
Whcrdn  wc  muft  haue  yfe  of  your  adnloe. 
Our  fether  he  bath  writ,  fo  hath  our  filler. 
Of  defences,  which  I  beft  thought  it  fit, 
To  anfwer  from  our  hand,  the  feuerall  menengert 
From  hence  attend  difpatch,  our  good  old  friend. 
Lay  comforts  to  yoBrbofome,  and  bellow  your  oeedfill  cooolell 
To  our  butineffe,  which  cranes  the  innaat  We.  Baat. 

Glo. '  I  lerne  yon  madam,  your  graces  are  right  welcoow. 

Entfr  Eest  dad  Strwani, 
Steward.  Good  euen  to  i*ee  friend,  art  of  the  honfc  t 
Kent,  I. 

Steward.  Where  may -we  fet  our  Tiorfcs  ? 
Kent.  In  the  mire. 

Stni>.  Prethce  if  thou  loue  me,  t^  me. 
Kent.  I  loue  thee  not. 
■     Strw.  Why  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

Kent. 
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JEAt.  If  I  had  d»e  la  L^fiuiy  pinfbld,  I  wnld  luke  tbet 
cvefbr  me. 

Slew.  Why  doll  thoo  vfe  me  thos  ?  I  know  thee  not. 

jtnf .  Fdlow  I  know  thee. 

Stta.  What  d(^  dioa  know  me  for  J 

Xmt.  A  knane,  a  ralcall,  an  eater  of  brdkeo  mcates,  a  bafe, 
jrood,  flullow,  bc^erly,  three  fliewted  hundred  poiiod, 
filthy  worftcd-Ilocken  koaue,  a  lilly  liuer'd  afUon  taking 
knane,  a  whorefbn  glafle-^azing  fuperfinicall  rogue,  one 
traoke  iaherlting  Ilaue,  one  that  would'ft  be  a  baud  in  way 
of  good  feniice,  and  art  nothing  but  the  cgmpofition  of  a 
knaae,  bcgger,  coward,  pander,  and  the  foonc  and  heire  aS  a 
mnngrell  bitch,  whom  I  will  beatc  into  clamorous  whiaing, 
if  dioa  deny  the  lead  lillable  of  the  addition. 

Strtv.  What  a  moaftrons  fi-lbw  art  thou,  thus  to  nilc  <ai 
one  that's  neither  knowne  of  thee,  nor  knowes  thee. 

Kmt.  What  a  brazen  fac'ft  varlet  art  thon,  to  deny  thoo 
knoweft  toe,  is  it  two  dates  agoe  fince  I  beatc  thee,  and  tript 
tp  thy  heelcs  before  the  king  i  draw  you  rogoe^  for  though 
it  be  night  the  moooe  (hlnes,  ile  make  a  fep  of  the  moone- 
fliipf  af  you,  draw  you  wborcfon  cuUyonly  barbcr-mungcr, 
draw. 

Stevi.  Away,  I  haiie  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Kent.  Draw  yon  rafcall,  you  bring  letters  againA  (he  king, 
and  take  vadity  the  puppets  part,  agaiofl  the  royalty  of  her 
frther,  draw  you  rc^ue,  or  lie  fo  carbonado  your  fhaskei, 
draw  you  rafcall,  come  your  wayes. 

Stew.  Helpe,  ho,  mnrther,  hclpe. 

Kent-  Strike  you  flaue.  Hand  rogue,  (land  you  neaie  flaue, 
firike. 

Stewt  Helpe,  ho,  mnrther,  helpc 

1 4  Enter 
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Enter  J^dmuiid  luitb  his  rapUr  dravmf,  GloceAer,  the  Didi* 
and  Dutcbeffe. 

Safi.  How  sov,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Aint'  With  you  goodmaa  hoj,  and  yon  pleaTe  cone,  ile 
Scafh  yon.  come  oa  yoog  mafter. 

Ghfi.  Weapons,  armes,  what'i  the  matter  here  ? 

Duke.  Keepe  peace  vpon  yonr  liues,  he  dies  that  ftriket 
againe,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Reg.  The  mcfleogen  from  oar  lifler,  and  the  king. 

Duke,  What's  yonr  di^rence,  fpcake  ? 

Stevi.  I  am  fcarfe  in  breath  my  lord. 

Kent.  No  siaraaile  yon  haae  fo  beftir'd  yoor  valour,  yoa 
cowardly  rafcall,  nature  difclaimct  in  thee,  «  taylor  made 
thee. 

D^e,  Tbon  art  a  ftraoge  fellow,  a  taylonr  make  a  man. 

Kent.  I,  a  taylonr  iu,  a  flone-cntter,  or  a  painter  conid 
not  hauc  made  him  lb  ill,  though  he  had  bene  but  two 
boures  at  the  trade. 

Ghfi.  Speake  yet,  how  grew  yonr  qnarrell  ? 

Steio.  This  ancient  ruffian  fir,  whole  life  I  bane  (par'd  at 
fate  of  bis  gray>beard. 

Kent.  Tbon  whoreTon  zed,  thou  TsaeceJIary  letter,  my 
lord  if  yon  will  giue  mc  leaue,  I  will  tread  this  vnboulted 
villaiue  into  morter,  and  daubc  the  wals  of  a  iaqnes  with  him ; 
fpare  my  gray-beard  you  wagtaile  ? 

Duke.  Peace  fir,  you  beaftly  knaue  yon  bane  no  reuerence. 

Kent.  Yes  fir,  but  anger  has  a  piiiiUedge. 

Duke.  Why  art  tbou  angry  i 

Kent.  That  fuch  a  fiaue  as  this  fhould  weare  a  fword,    . 
That  weares  no  honcAy,  fncb  frnilii^  rognes  as  tbefe. 
Like  rats  oft  bite  tboTe  cords  in  twaine. 
Which  are  to  intrench,  to  inloofe  fmooth  euery  pal&<Hi 
That  in  the  natures  of  thdr  lords  rebellf 
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Bnagaile  toIHr,  fnow  to  tlidr  colder  aioods, 
'Jtenetg,  aSimtB,  ud  mrne  thor  balaoa  bakes 
Witb  ever;  gile  and  vary  of  thdr  mafter^ 
KDOwing  nought  lilie  daies  bat  fbUowiog, 
A  jUigat  Tpon  jour  epelipticke  vilage, 
Smoik  70a  my  fpeeches,  as  I  were  a  fix^  } 
(kcte,  if  I  had  ]K)Q'Tpoo  ^jniw  plains 
Ide  fend  .you  radiling  booie  to  Caumlet. 
Duke.  What,  art  thoo  mad  olde  fdlow  I 
Gbfi.  How  fi^  you  out,  fay  that  i 
Kent.  No  cootraries  bold  ioore  antipa±y. 
Then  I  and  fucb  a  knaue. 
Dni^.  Why  doA  thon  call  him  knane,  what's  his  o&n 
&nt.  His  coonteDance  likes  me  itot. 
Dtde.  No  more  perchance  doth  min^  or  his,  or  has. 
Kent'  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plainer 
I  haie  leene  better  faces  ia  my  timc^ 
Than  flands  on  any  flumlder  that  I  fee 
Before  me  at  this  inAant 

f  Dtike.  Tbb  is  a  fellow,  who  haniog  beene  praJCl 
For  blnDtoeOe,  doth  affe&  a  lancie  ruffiocs. 
And  conftraiaes  the  garb  qnite  fnua  bis  natnr^ 
Me  cannot  flatter  he,  he  muft  be  plune, 
He  mnfi  fpeake  trnth>  and  they  ^rill  take  it  fo. 
If  not  bee's  plaine,  thefe  kinde  of  knancs  I  Imow, 
Which  io  this  plainnefle  harbour  more  oaft, 
And  more  corrnpta-  ends,  tbta  tvtatj  filly  dndds^ 
CHiferaanti.  that  Acetch  thdr  dnties  nkely. 

Kent,  Sii  in  good  footh,  or  in  fincere  verity, 
Toder  the  allowance  cS  yonr  grand  afped. 
Whofe  inflaence  like  the  wicath  of  radient  fire 
In  flitkcfing  Phtrhu  front' 
i>iiAr.  What  mcanft  tb(w  I7  tbif  ? 
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Kent.  To  go  oat  of  my  diilogne  which  yoQ  difoHadMnd 
(o  much  ;  I  kxKnr  lir,  I  an  tw  flatterer,  he  that  b^nild  yon 
ia  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plaioe  koane,  wluch  for  my  port  I 
vil  not  be,  thogh  I  Ihould  wis  your  difpleafure  to  entreate 
me  to  iL 

Duie.  What's  the  ollence  you  gaue  him  i 

StFof.  I  oener  gauclnm  aay,  it  plca(d  Ac  king  his  oafter 
Very  Utc  to  ftrike  at  me  Tpoa  his  raifconftniAioD, 
When  he  cooinna  «id  flattering  his  difj^eafiire 
Tript  me  behinde,  bdng  downe,  iafuhcd,  raild,    ' 
And  put  vpon  him'  foch  a  dole  of  mui,  that 
That  worthied  him,  got  praifes  of  the  king, 
-Ttor  him  sttemptjag  who  was  felfe  fnbdned. 
And  in  the  flechucnt  of  this  dread  expkrit, 
Drew  on  me  keere  agdne. 

Kmt.  None  of  thefe  roges  and  cowards  bat  jfiax  U  didr 

Duke.  Bring  foorlh  the  ftockes  ho  i  (hdc 

You  ftubbornc  mifcreaat  knaoe,  you  vwenerciit  bwgart, 
Wee'l  teach  yon. 

Kmt.  lam  too(Jdc  toleune,  call  not  your  ftodces  for  mc, 
I  feme  the  Idng,  on  whofc  impltrimcnts  I  was  lent  to  you. 
Yon  Ihould  do  fmall  refpeft,  fhew  bw  bold  n^ice 
Agaioft  the  grace  and  perlba  of  my  mafter, 
Stopping  ius  meirenger. 

Duit.  Fetdi  fborth  the  flocket ;  as  I  haoe  life  and  hooouTi 
That  fliaU  he  fit  tUl  nooee. 

Xeg.  Till  nobn^  tiU  otght  my  Isrd,  and  all  night  too. 

Kent.  Why  madam,  if  I  were  your  Others  dog,  yon  cobU 
not  yfc  me  fo. 

Reg.  Sir,  being  his  knane,  I  will. 

Duie.  This  b  a  fItUow  of  die  fame  nature, 
Oor  ilQer  fpeakes  off,  comt,  bring  away  the  ftockee. 

Gk/f, 
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Gl^.  Let  me  bdiiwb  tobt  ^ce  not  «6  ifto'ib, 
Hte  bh  k  much,  aad  tbe-gaoAhiogldrttiRAar 
Wili  chccke  him  fw't ;  yoor  pnrpofd  low  corrrfUoo 
Is  fffch,  as  bafeft  and  temtieft  -wretcbn  for  pilfringi 
And  moft  common  trefjtdb  stc  pinufiit '•iifa,       : 
The  king  mud  takeii  ill,, l^tliflB'sfailigliti7«shMal      '  ''■. 
In  his  meflen'ger,  ftumld  tumeJiim  Ibn  rcfcii—J.  -( 

Dwjtr.  He  anfwcr  thtt. 

X<r^.  My  fifter  may  receiiX  it  mncfa  diarc  vcd^ 
To  hanc  her  gentltnao  dm&4,  .afbalted         ' 
For  following  faer  afinra,  pot  io  kb  kp. 
Come  my  lord,  away.  .  ' '  Smil, 

Glofi.  I  am  ibrry  for  thee  itiend,  tU  die  Jokea  fkafon^ 
Wbofe  dirpofitiaKaUchc-wxiil  weUknowes 
Will  not  be  mbd  nor  fkipt,  lb  iaaate  for  tboe. 

Keni.  Pray  you  do  not  fir.  I  baBewatdnafljii-jiinMi^tf^ 
Some  rime  I  fhall  Oecpe  out,  the  refi  Ue  irUfli^ 
'    A  good  maas  fbrtooe  nay  grev  OK  at  faeele^ 
GiiK  yon  good  morrow. 

C^.  The  dnkc'i  too  bUnc  is  thi«,  twjll  be  iU  aaofce. 

JCCTif .  Good  king,  d«t  moft  A^^mMie  tfae  f^mn—in  &v^ 
That  out  of  beinetis  ktnedidka  oomcfi 
To  the  warmc  fimne. 
Ai^xooch  than  beaooa  to  thit  imbr  glob^ 
liat  by  thy  comfortable  beames  I  may 
Fernfe  thit  letter,  nothing  ahooft  lees  my  wradte 
But  oafay.  I  know  tis  finm  Cor^a^ 
Who  hath  moft  fortunately  bene  Manned 
Of  my  obfcwedcnrfe^  ud  fluU  fiide  tine 
From  this  enormious  ftate,  feeking  to  giae 
Lofles  thdr  remedies,  all  WBUry  aad  oecMrUciu^ 
Take  Tannge  hfuy  da  flot  to  tehold 
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Souk,  ooce  BUR  nune  thy  wheele*  '  Bt  Bet^i, 

Bnttr  Edgtf . 
B^ar.  I  heaie  my  &If«  ptxKlaim'd, 
Aod  by.  ifae  happy  hollow  of  a  tRc, 
Etbipt  the  hnnt,  no  port  is  fice,  no  phea 
That  guard,  and  moft  VDufali  n^lence 
Doll  not  attend  my  taking  while  I  nuy  fcapc; 
I  will  prefenie  my  feUc,  wd  am  betbonght 
To  take  the  baTcft  aod  moft  pooreft  dupe, 
Tlut  CQcr  penm7  ia  omtanpt  <£  man, 
Broogbt  neere  to  beaft ;  my  faCe  ile  grime  with  filth, 
Bboket  mylwaes,  elfc  all  my  tuurewitfa  knots, 
And  ^ch  preliaited  nakednes  oat-f«ce 
The  wiade,  and  poftcntion  of  the  Jkie, 
The  coantry  ginA  me  pitxifi;  and  prefidenc 
Of  Brdlam  beggcn,  who  with  roring  vmccs. 
Strike  io  their  namb'd  and  mortified  bare  armcs, 
Yva&r  wooden  prickes,  noUes,  fprigs  of  rofcmary. 
And  with  this  honible  obieA  from  low  feniice, 
Foore  pelting  vUiaget,  Iheep-coates,  and  milles. 
Sometime  with  lonatitte  bans,  Ibmetime  <*ith  pr^ert 
EofcM-ce  their  charity,  poore  Turlygood,  pootc  7am, 
That's  iomethjng  ye^  Edgar  I  ootlung  am.  £jnf. 

Eater  King,  andtKmgkt. 
tear.  Tts  ftnoge  that  diey  fbould  ib  depart  &om  hence; 
And  not  {end  backe  my  meJlei^er. 

Kn^ht.  As  I  learn'd,  the  night  before  there  was 
Ho  pnrpofe  of  his  remone. 
Kmt.  Haik  to  thee  noble  mafter. 
tew.  How,  mak'fi  tfaoa  this  fluune  thy  ptUfime  i 

Foole. 
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Fnl*.  Ha,  ha,  looIce,.hewearescrewelIgartert, 
Hories  are  tide  by  the  hceles,  dogs  and  beaies  " 
By  tbe  neclce,  munkies  by  the  loinea,  and  oiea 
By  theirs,  wbei  a  man's  oaer-lofty  atk^    ' 
ThcQ  he  weares  woodea  aeather-ftocket. 

Lear.  What's  he,  that  hath  16  much  thy  place  mUlocdce  tt 
let  thee  here  ? 

JCntf .  It  &  both  he  and  fbe,  your  l<Hme  aod  daogjiter* 

Ltar.  Ho. 

Kmt.  Yes. 

Lear.  No  I  fay. 

Kita.  I  fay  yea. 

Lear.  No,  no,  they  would  not. 

Kent.  Yes  they  haue. 

Lear,  By  It^iter  I  fwesre  no,  they  darfi  tiot  do  ll; 
They  would  ndt,  could  not  do  it,  da  worfe  than  muidert 
Ta  do  vpon  lefpeA  fuch  Tiolent  out-rage, 
Kdbloe  rae  with  all  modeft  hafte,  which  way 
Thoa  maift  deTeme,  or  they  porpofe  this  vfage, 
CoDuning  from  vs. 

Kent.  My  lord,  when  at  thdr  home 
I  did  commend  yonr  highnclle  letters  to  them. 
Ere  I  was  riTen  from  the  place  that  fliewed 
My  dnty  kneeUng,  came  there  a  reeking  pofte, 
Siewd  in  his  baAe,  halfe  breathlefli;,  panting  iatHi^ 
From  GenorUi  his  miihiG,  {alnUtiiHis, 
Ddioered  letters  fpite  of  intermtffic»i, 
Which  prefently  they  read ;  oa  whole  contents 
They  fummood  vp  tb^  men,  ftraight  toi^  horie^ 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend  the  Idfure 
Of  thdr  anfwer,  gauc  me  cold  lookes, 
And  meeting  heae  the  other  melKager, 
Whole  welcome  I  percein'd  had  polfoned  mine, 

Bdog 
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Eeiag  the  veey  feUoir  that  of  I»t« 

Difplaid  fo  lawc^  afgasA  yow  hi^uefe: 

KaQing  taote  iau^:t)m  wit  about  me,  drew. 

He  raifed  the  hoi^.witk  kud.  and  coward  crka,  ' 

Toot  fonne  and  daugluer  foaai  this  arefp&ile  wortb 

This  Mo*  vhic^  btrettfn&i. 

I>iir.  O  how  this  mother  fwcU  vp  toward  my  heart, 
i^«r(M /i^^  <10WQ«  tboa  cdmbg  facTow^ 
Thy  element's  bclsw,  where  is  this  daughter  i 

Xait.  With  the  carle  fir  within. 

J^ar.  Follow  me  not,  fhty  there. 

Knight.  Made  you  no  more  ofieace  then  \ubat  yon  fpetke  of? 

Kent^  No,   bow  chance  ^as  kiup  conns  with,  b  'fiBAU  a 
trained 

¥«^.  tf  dno  b^dA  beeae  fee  in  the  Aodies  bx  that  qaiefiiDn> 
tfaoQ  hftdA  weD  dderncd  iL. 

JSmf.  Whyfoole? 

Foole.  Wce'l  &!  Aee  to  &&oole  to  «i  ant,  to  teach  thcs 
Act's  no  labouring  ia  ifae  wioisr,  all  thai  feUow  tboa  aaia, 
are  led  by  tlior  eyes,  bat  blinde  mcD,  and  there's,  not  a.fle£s 
anuKig  a  hundred,  but  can  flnell  hin  tlut't  flbifk«ig  ;  tet  goe 
thy  hcdd  wbea  t  great  wfaecle  mas  dcnme  a.  lull,  laaA  it 
breake  thy  necke  im&  fcllowiag  it,  but  thcpva&oae.ebM 
goes  vp  the  hi^  kt  htm'  dnmr  thee  after,  when,  a  wife  inaB 
giaes  thee  bettCT  miinfrll,  giue  mee  unne  xgvac,  I  wanM 
haue ocme  but  knaues  foUov it,  fiucea.facie^iKtifc. 

Thai  fir  ibta  fantBs  for  gainst 
jtndji^huui  butforftrvu ; 
Pf^tUPscke^vIwi  it  begirn  t9  raiiu, 
JndUaue  thee  in  tkeJlonM. 
But  I  will  tarry,  thtfooit  -wiUfiay, 
AtidUt  tbt  wifi  moHJht  t 
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The  hum  tunetfeoU  tiat  nimus  aau^ 
Tbe/eole  m  knout  perdy. 

Kent.  Where  leanit  you  this  foole  i 
ffoU.  Not  in  the  nockes. 

Enter  Lear  and  Glocefter. 

Ltar.  Deny  to  fpoke  with  me  ?  th'are  licke,  th'are  vaij', 
T\uy  tnueld  hard  \9  oig^t,  oicare  iafticej 
I  the  images  of  rcnolt  and  flying  o^ 
Fetdi  me  a  better  anrwer. 

Gl^l  My  dearc  Ic^d,  yoa  know  the  ^ry  quality  of  Tthe 
doke,  bow  nremoaeable  and  6xt  he  b  in  his  owne  conife. 

Lear.  Veangeanc^  death,  pUgae,  confiilion,  wtut  Eerf 
qnality ;  why  Ckeefier,  GUc^er,  ide  fpeakfi  vHih  the  duke  ' 
of  Cpraruiail,  and  his  wife. 

Cl^.  I  my  good  lord-  (&lhw 

Imt.  The  king  would  fpeake  ^tb  Comvia^  the .  deut> 
Woald  with  his  danghtec  (peakt,  cosuoaods  (iqrutiiic^ 
nery  duke,  tell  the  hot  duke  that  Lear, 
No  but  not  yet,  may  be  he  is  nq^  well, 
Infirmity  doth  Alll  n^e^  aU  ofEcc^  inhere  to  OUT  hoalth 
It  bound,  wc  arc  not  our  felues,  when  nature  being  oppreft^ 
Commands  the  mindc  to  fuSer  with  the  body  ;  ilc  forbear^ 
And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will. 
To  take  the  Indifpofed  and  fickly  fit,  for  the  found  man^ 
Death  on  my  Rate,  wherefore  {hould  he  fit  here  ^ 
This  ade  perfwades  we,  that  this  remodoa  of  the  duke  aod  her 
h  praAife,  onely  giue  me  my  feruant  foorth  ; 
Tell  the  duke  and's  wife,  lie  fpeake  with  them 
Now  preTently,  bid  them  come  forth  and  heare  me^ 
Or  ar  thor  chamber  doore  lie  beaCc  the  drum, 
TiU  it  cry  ileepe  to  death. 


J.,r,l,z<,d.vG00glc 


The  History  of  Kind  Lear.' 

Cl^.  I  yrould  banc  all  well  betvbct  yon. 

Itar.  O  my  heart  1  my  heart. 

Fw/tf.  Ciy  to  it  nuncjde,  as  the  cockney  did  to  the  eelea^ 
when  (he  pat  them  vp  i'th  p^iAe  aliuc,  Hie  rapt  vm  ath  cox- 
ccMnbs  with  a  llicke,  and  cryed  dowae  wantons,  downe  t  twas 
her  brother,  that  in  pure  kindDcfTe  to  his  horfc,  batterd  his 
by. 

Enter  Duke  and  Regan, 

Leaf.  Good  morrow  to  yon  both, 

Duie-  Baile  to  yonr  grace. 

geg.  I  am  glad  to  Tee  your  highnelle. 

Lear.  Regan,\  thinke  you  are,  I  know  what  reafba 
I  haue  to  thinke  fo  ;  if  thou  rhouldfl  not  be  glad, 
I  would  diuorce  me  from  thy  mothers'  toombe. 
Sepulchring  an  adulterede,  yea,  are  you  free  i 
Some  other  time  for  that,  belooed  Regan, 
Thy  filla:  ii  nai^ht,  5  Regan  fhe  hath  tied 
Sharpe  tooth'd  Tnkindnefle,  like  a  vulture  heere. 
I  can  fcarfe  fpeake  to  thee,  thon't  not  beleeue. 
Of  bow  depriued  a  quality,  O  Regan. 

Reg.  I  pray  fir  take  padence,  I  haue  hope 
Too  lelle  know  bow  to  value  her  dcfert, 
Tliea  Ihe  to  flacke  her  duty. 

Lear.  My  curies  on  her. 

Reg.  0  fir,  you  are  olde, 
Katnre  ofi  you  ftands  on  the  very  verge  of  her  confine^ 
Ton'  Ihoald  be  ruled  and  led  by  fome  difcretion. 
That  dikemet  yonr  ftate  better  then  you  yonr  felfe* 
Ther^ire  I  pray,  that  to  our  Mer  you  do  make  rctome. 
Say  you  haue  wrongd  her  lir. 

Idor.  Afke  her  for^ueneflc^ 
Po  yoB  marke  bow  this  becomes  the  hoDfe  i 

Deare 
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Dcvc  daughter,  I  confeflc  Uiat  I  am  eld. 

Age  is  rauetx^Tj,  oa  my  knees  I  beg, 

That  you'l  rouchraCe  me  raymeDt,  bed  and  food. 

Xeg.  Good  fur  no  more,  thefe  are  vofightly  tricks, 
RctDToe  yon  tb  my  filler. 

Lear.  No  Regan. 
She  hath  abated  me  of  halfe  my  traioe, 
Lookt  backe  rpon  me,  Aroke  me  with  her  tongDc, 
UoQ  ferpent-llkc  vpon  the  very  heart. 
All  the  Aor'd  vengeances  of  heaoen  fall  on  her  bgratefuU  top. 
Strike  her  yonng  bones,  you  taking  aiirs  with  lamoeflc. 

Duke.  Fie,  fie  IJr. 

Letv.  Yoa  nimbJe  lightnings  dan  yonr  blinding  flames  * 

luo  her  fcorofuU  eies,  infe^  her  beanty. 
Yon  fcD  ftickt  fogs,  drawne  by  the  powerfull  fanne, 
To  hU  and  blaft  her  pride. 

^1^.  O  die  blcft  gods,  fo  wiU.yoD  wilhoa  iDe, 
Wbra  the  raih  mood 

Uar»  No  Regan,  thou  Ihalt  nencr  hane  my  curie. 
The  tender  hefted  natore  (hall  not  g^ne  thee  ore 
To  harlhnes,  her  eies  are  fierce,  but  tUne  do  comfiirt  and  '■ 

not  born 
Tis  not  in  thee  to  grndge  my  ^eafuret,  to  cnt  off  my  traioe,' 
To  bandy  hafty  words,  to  fcaot  my  lizei, 
And  m  cooclnlion,  to  oppoTe  the  bolt 

Agatnft  my  comming  in,  thou  better  knoweft  . 

The  offices  ot  nature,  bond  of  child-hood, 
Efie^ofcnrtefie,  dues  of  gratitude. 
Thy  balfc  of  the  kh^dome,  haft  thoa  not  forgot 
Wheroo  I  thee  endowed.  ^ 

X^.  Good  fir  to  the  pnrpofe. 

Ltar.  Who  put  my  man  i'tfa  ftockes  i 

Duke.  What  trumpets  that  f 

Vol.  n.  K  Entet  ' 

I 
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Enter  Sfrward. 

Rtg.  I  know't  my  lifters,  this  approaes  her  letters. 
That  flu  wonld  iooat  be  here,  is  your  lady  come  ? 

Lear.  This  is  a  flaue,  whofc  ealic  borrowed  pride 
Dwcls  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  followcs, 
Ont  variet,  from  my  iight. 

Duke.  What  meanes  your  grace  i 

Enter  Gonorill. 

Con.  Who  Anicke  my  fernant  i  Regan,  I  bauegood  hope 
Thou  didft  know  ant. 

Lear.  Who  comes  here  ?  O  heaoens  1 
If  yoa  do  loue  olde  men,  if  you  fweec  fway  alow 
ObedieDCc,  if  yonr  felues  are  old,  make  it  your  caufe. 
Send  downe  aod  take  my  pan ; 
Art  not  afliam'd  to  looke  vpon  this  beard  i 

0  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand  i 

Con.  Why  not  by  the  hand  Jir,  how  haue  I  ofiended? 
All's  not  offence  that  iadifcretioa  findee^ 
And  dotage  tearmes  fo. 

Lear.  O  fides,  you  are  too  tough, 
Will  yon  yet  hold  I  how  came  my  maa  i'th  flockes  i 

Duke.  I  fee  him  there,  but  his  owue  difoiden 
Defera'd  much  lelTe  aduanoernQOt. 

Lear.  You  j  aA  you  i 

Reg.  I  pray  you  &tber  being  weake,  fceme  fo^ 
If  till  the  ex.piratioQ  of  your  moneth. 
You  will  retume  and  foiourne  with  my  fifler, 
DifinifTiDg  halfe  your  tralne,  come  then  to  me, 

1  am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  prouilioa 
Which  (hall  be  needfull  for  your  e 
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hur.  Rctume  to  her,  and  fifty  mm  dilmill } 

No,  ncher  J  ablare  sU  roo^,  and  chufc 

To  w;^  againft  the  enmity  cf  the  ayre, 

To  be  a  comrade  with  the  voXk  aod  owie, 

NecdCdcs  Iharpe  pinch,  returne  wUh  her  t   . 

Why  the  hot  blood  in  Franttt  that  dowerles 

Toofce  our  yoageft  bocn^  I  could  at  wall  be  brought 

To  knee  his  throne,  and  iqnire-like  penlion  beg, 

To  keepe  bafe  life  afbotef  Femrae  vith  her  \ 

Perfwade  me  rathu*  to  bcOaae  aodfompter 

To  this  dettfted  groome. 
Gm.  At  yonr  chole  ia. 
Lear.  Now  I  prethee  danghter  do  not  make  me  mad, 

I  vSi  not  tronble  thee  my  childe,  ^well, 

Wee1  Qo  more  meete,  no  more  fee  one  another. 

Bat  yet  thou  art  my  fieQi,  my  bloud,  my  daughter, 

Or  rather  a  difeafe  that  lies  within  my  fleth. 

Which  I  muft  needs  call  mine,  tbon  art  a  byle, 

A  plagae  fore,  an  imboiU  carbnndc  ia  my 

Connpud  bloud,  bat  He  not  chide  thee, 

Let  Ihame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it, 

I  do  not  bid  the  thuoder- bearer  Aioote, 

Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high  iudgjog  lime. 

Mend  when  thou  caoft,  be  better  at  thy  Idrure, 

I  can  be  patient,  I  can  ftay  with  Regan, 

I  and  my' bond  red  knights. 
Re[.  Not  alti^nher  fb  fir,  I  looke  not  for  yaa  yet, 

Nor  am  proulded  for  your  fit  welcome, 
Giue  eare  to  my  Citiex,  for  thc^e 
That  miagle  reafon  wth  your  paflioB, 
Muft  be  coDteat  to  tUoke  you  are  old,  and  lb. 
But  (be  knowes  what  (he  does. 
Lear.  Is  this  wall  fpokea  now  I 

K  2  Reg. 
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Reg.  I  dare  anouch  it  fir,  what  fifty  followers, 
B  it  Dot  wellJ  what  (hoold  you  need  of  more. 
Yea  or  fo  maoy,  iith  that  both  charge  aad  danger 
Speakes  gainft  fo  great  a  nnmber,  how  in  a  houfe 
Should  maay  people  vnder  two  commaads 
Hold  amity,  tis  hard,  almoft  impoffible. 

Gun.  Why  might  not  you  my  lord,  receive  atteodaace 
From  thofe  that  Ihc  cab  femaats,  or  from  mine  ?    ' 

Reg.  Why  not  my  lord  I  if  then  they  chancft  to  {lacke  youj 
We  could  controle  them ;  if  you  will  come  to  me, 
{For  now  I  fpic  a  danger)  I  cntrcate  you 
To  bring  but  fiue  and  twenty,  to  no  more 
Will  I  giue  place  or  notice. 

Lear.  I  gaue  yoa  all.  ' 

Reg,  And  hi  good  time  you  gane  It. 

Lear.  Made  yoo  my  guardians,  my  depofitaries, 
But  icept  a  rcfemation  to  be  followed 
With  fuch  a  number,  what,  mull  I  come  to  yoo 
With  fiue  and  twenty,  Regan,  faid  you  fo? 

Reg.  And  fpeak't  againe  my  lord,  no  more  ^th  me. 

Lear,  Thofe  wicked  creatures  yet  do  feeme  well-fauour'd 
When  others  are  more  wicked,  not  being  the  worfV, 
Stands  in  fome  ranke  of  praife,  lie  go  with  thee. 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  doable  fine  and  twenty. 
And  thou  art  twice  her  loue. 

Goru  Heare  me  my  lord  ; 
What  oecd  you  fiue  and  twenty,  ten,  or  fine. 
To  follow  in  a  houfe,  where  twice  fo  many 
Haue  a  commaDd  to  tend  you  i 

Regan.  What  needs  one  ? 

Lear.  0  reafou  not  the  deed,  our  bafeft  be^en 
Are  in  the  pooreft  thing  fuperfiuous, 
Allow  not  nature  more  then  oatore  needs, 

Mani 
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Mans  life's  as  cheap  as  beafts ;  thon  art  a  lady, 

Kooelyto  go  warioewere  gorgious, 

Why  Mture  needs  not  what  thou  gorgioas  weareft, 

Which  fcarrely  keepes  thee  wanne,  but  foe  true  need, 

Ydd  hcancns  giue  me  that  patieoce,  patience  I  need. 

Yon  fceme  heere  (you  gods)  a  poore  old  fellow, 

Aj  fnlJ  of  grcefie  as  age,  iyretched  in  both. 

If  it  be  you  that  ftirres  thefe  daughters  hearts 

A^nll  their  fatho-,  foole  me  not  too  much, 

To  beare  it  lamely,  touch  me  with  noble  anger,  ^ 

OltE  not  womens  weapons,  water  drops 

Sttiae  my  mans  cheek.es,  no  you  vnnaturall  hags, 

I  will  haue  fuch  reuenges  on  you  both, 

Thaiail  the  world  fliall — I  will  do  fuch  thii^, 

Whit  they  are,  yet  I  know  not,  bm  ihey  (hall  be 

The  terrors  of  the  earth ;  yon  thinkc  ile  wcepe. 

No,  ile  not  weepe,  I  haue  full  caufe  of  weeping, 

Bui  this  heart  (hall  breake  In  a  thoufand  Howes 

Ere  ile  weepe;  '6  foole,  I  (hall  go  mad.' 

Exeunt  Lear,  Gloccfter,  Kent,  and  Faolt. 

Duke.  Let  T3  withdraw,  twill  be  a  (Vorme. 

fleg-  This  houfe  is  little,  the  old  man  and  his  people. 
Cannot  be  vrell  beflowed. 

Cm.  Tis  his  owne  blame  hath  put  himfelfe  from  reft, 
Aad  muft  needs  taAc  hjs  folly. 

Iteg.  For  his  particular,  ile  recdue  him  gladly,  ,   , 

Bat  not  one  follower. 

Duke,  So  I  am  purpofd,  where  is  my  lord  ofCAic^/Fwi'      _. 

Enter  Gloceftcr. 
Reg.  Followed  tbe  old  man  forth,  he  is  return'd. 
Clo.  The  king  is  io  high  rage,  and  wiU  I  know  not  whether, 
Reg,  Tis  good  to  pue  him  way,  he  leads  himfelfe. 
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Cm.  My  lord,  entreate  him  by  do  meaoes  to  Itay. 

Ch.  Akcke,  the  night  comes  oa-,  and  the  bleake  windes 
Do  forely  rolTclI,  for  maoy  miles  about  there's  not  a  bolh. 

Reg.  O  fir,  to  wilfal]  men, 
Tiic  iniarics  that  dicy  themfelues  procure, 
Muft  be  their  Ichoele-maflers,  (hut  vp  your  doores, 
He  is  attended  with  a  defperate  traine> 
Aod  what  they  may  iocenTe  him  too,  being  apt. 
To  hauc  his  eare  abufed,  wiledome  bids  feare. 

Duie.  Shut  vp  your  doores  my  lord,  'tis  a  wide  night. 
My  Regan  couofels  well,  come  out  ath  ftorme. 

Exeunt  amnes.. 

Enter  Kent  and  a  Gentleman  at  feueraU  doores. 

Kent.  VVhat's  heere  befide  foulc  weather  ? 

Gent.  Oae  minded  like  the  weather,  moft  viiquietty- 

Kent.  I  know  yon,  where's  the  king } 
,  Cent.  Contending  with  the  fretful!  element, 
Bids  the  winde  blow  the  earth  into  the  fca. 
Or  fwell  the  curled  waters  bone  the  majne. 
That  things  might  change  or  ceafe,  tearcs  his  white  haire^ 
Which  the  impetuous  blaAs  with  eielefle  rage 
Catch  ia  thdr  fiiry,  and  make  nothing  of, 
Striues  in  his  litde  world  of  man  to  ont-fcorne. 
The  too  and  fro  conflicting  winde  and  raine. 
This  night  wherda  the  cub-drawne  bearc  would  conch, 
■  The  lyon,  and  the  belly  pinchbd  wolfc 
Eeepe  their  furre  dry,  vnbonneted  he  runncs, 
And  bids  what  will  take  all. 

Kent.  But  who  is  with  him  ? 

Ceni.  None  but  the  foole,  who  labours  to  ont-Jeft 
Kis  heart  Arooke  ioiuries'. 

Kent. 
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Knt.  Sir  I  do  know  you. 
And  dare  vpon  the  wairant  of  1117  arte, 
Comsiend  a  dearc  thing  to  you,  there  is  diuiiioo, 
Althoagh  as  yet  the  ffice  of  it  be  couer'd 
With  mutuall  cunaiog,  twixt  Albany  and  Cornwall. 
Bat  true  it  is,  from  Trance  there  comes  a  power 
Into  this  fcatterd  kingdom,  who  abready  wife  io  our  aesligen^e 
Haue  fccrct  fee  Id  fome  of  our  bcft  ports. 
And  are  at  poiot  to  Ihew  their  open  banker, 
Vow  to  yon,  if  on  my  creditc  yoa  dare  baild  fo  {am. 
To  make  your  fpeed  to  Dmer,  you  fhall  linde 
Some  that  will  thanke  you,  making  ioft  report 
Of  bow  TDnatut^ll  and  bemadding  foirow 
The  (dug  hath  caufc  to  plaine ; 
I  am  a  gentleman  af  blood  and  breeding, 
And  from  fome  knowledge  and  alTurancE^ 
Offer  this  oSice  to  you. 

Cent.  I  will  uUce  farther  with  you. 

K^ttt.  No  do  not. 
For  coolinnatioa  that  I  much  more 
Then  my  ontwall,  open  this  purt  and  take 
What  it  containcs,  if  you  (hall  fee  Cwdelia, 
As  doobt  not  but  yon  Ihall,  fliew  her  this  nog, 
And  the  will  tell  yon  who  your  fellow  is. 
That  yet  you  do  not  know,  fie  oo  diU  ftormc, 
I  will  go  fccke  the  king. 

Cera.  Giue  me  your  hand,  haae  you  no  more  to  fay  ? 

Kent.  Few  words,  but  to  cScQ.  more  then  all  yet. 
That  when  we  haue  found  the  king, 
Qe  this  way,  you  that,  he  that  firR  lights 
On  him,  hollow  the  other.  Exeunt. 

£  4  Enter 
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Lear.  Blow  winde  snd  cracke  your  cheekes,  rage,  blow 
Your  cartcrickes,  and  hircanios  Tpout  till  you  haue  dreccht 
The  Aeeplcs,  drowod  the  cockes,  you  fulpheroiis  and 
Thought  executing  fires,  vaunt-currers  to 
Oke-deauing  thunder-bolts,  fing  my  white  bead, 
Aud  thon  all  fhakiug  thunder,  fmite  Sat 
The  thickc  rotuodity  of  the  world,  cracke  natures 
Mold,  all  gennatns  rpJII  at  ooce  that  make 
logratefuU  mao. 

Foole.  O  nnnckle,  court  holy  water  in  a  dry  houfc 
Is  better  then  this  raine  water  out  a  doore. 
Good  nnockle  ia,  and  a(ke  thy  daughters  blefGng, 
Here's  a  night  pitties  neyther  wife  man  nor  fbole. 

Lear.  Ramble  thy  belly  full,  fpit  fire,  fpont  raine, 
Nor  raine,  winde,  thunder,  fire,  arc  my  daughters, 
1  taJke  not  you,  you  elements  with  ynklndncfle, 
I  neucr  gane  you  kingdomc,  cald  you  children. 
Yon  owe  me  no  fubfcription ;  why  then  let  lall  your  horrible 
Fleafnre,  here  I  fhmd  your  flaoc,  a  poore,  infirme,  weake,  and 
Defpifed  old  man,  but  yet  I  call  you  feriiile 
Miniflers,  that  bane  with  two  pernitions  daughters  ioyn'd 
Your  high  engendered  battell  gainft  a  head  fo  old  and  white 
As  this,  0  tis  foule. 

Foole.  He  that  has  a  houfe  to  put  his  head  in,  has  a  good 
heai^-peece,  the  codpcece  that  will  houfe  before  the  head,  has 
any  the  head  and  he  Ihall  lowfe,  fo  be^ers  marry  many,  the 
man  that  makes  his  toe,  what  he  his  heart  Ihould  make,  (halt 
hane  a  come  cry  woe,  and  turoe  hTs  Heepe  to  wake,  for  diere 
was  Dcuer  yet  faire  woman,  but  (he  made  mouthes  in  a  glaflb, 

Lear.  No,  I  will  be  the  patterns  of  ^1  patience, 
I  will  fay  nothing. 

Enter 


DiailizodbvGoOgle 


The  Histort  or  King.  Lear'. 

Xaa,  WT»o'»  there  i 

Feeie.  Marry  hcerc's  grace  and  a  codpis,  that's  a  'wifemaa 
ind  a  foole. 

JCeitt.  Alafle  fir,  fit  you  heere  ? 
Things  that  lone  night,  loaeaotfiich  iiightras  thefc; 
The  wrathfiill  ficics  gallow,  the  very  wanderer  of  the  '  ' 

Darice,  and  makes  them  keepe  their  canes,      '  -- 

Since  I  was  man,  Tuch  Qieftes  of  iire, 
Soch  burfls  of  horrid  thunder,  fuch  grones  of 
Koring  wlnda  and  raiDC,'  I  iwre  remember 
To  haue  heard,  mans  nature  cannot  carry 
The  affli^on,  nor  the  force. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  gods  that  keepe  this  drea(tfall 
lluiiidring  ore  our  heads,  fiode  out  their  enemies  nov, 
Tiemble  thou  wtetch  that  haft  within  thee 
Vodirnlged  crimes,  vnwhipt  of  itiftice. 
Hide  thee  thoa  biotidy  band,  thot)  periur'd,  and 
Tbon  Amukr  man  of  venue  that  art  inbcftioHS, 
Cajtifie  in  peeces  ftiake,  that  vnder  caatrt 
And  coonenlcnt  leeming,  haft  pra^ifed  oA  mans  life. 
Cole  pent  Tp-goilts,  rine  yonrconcealed  centers, 
And  cry  thefe  dreadfull  fmamoDers  grace, 
I  am  a  n\an  more  fiod'^ainft  didr  finning. 

Kent.  Alacbe  bare  headed,  gracious  mp  lord,  hard  by  here 
is  a  hoaeil,  fomc  firiendfbip  will  it  lend  ysu  gainA  the  rem- 
pcft,  rcpofe  yon  theve,  whild  I  to  thb  hard  hoafe,  more  hard 
then  is  the  ftone  whereof  ds  rals'd,  which  euen  but  now  de- 
manding after  me,  denide  me  to  ctxne  in,  retnrne  and  force 
thor  icanted  cartefie. 

Lear.  My  wt  begins  to  turne, 
Come  on  my  hof,  how  doll  my  boy,  art  cold  ! 
I  am  cold.iDy  tdfe,  where  it  this  &nv/  my  fdlow, 

The 
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The  art  of  onr  neceflities  ii  ftrange,  that  can 
Make  nlde  things  precious,  come  yoa  houell  pooK, 
Foole  and  knaue,  I  haae  one  part  of  my  heart 
That  forrowes  yet  for  thee, 

FooU.  He  that  has  a  little  tine  wit,  with  her  ho  the  ^vinde 
and  (he  laioe^  mufi-mitke  content  with  bit  fortunes  fit,  f^r 
the  rainc^  it  lunctb  eoery  day. 

Lear.  True  my  good  boy,  come  bring  vs  to  this  houell. 

Enter  Gloceller,  and  tie  bafiard  with  lights. 

CIi^.  Alacke,  alaclte,  Edmund  I  like  not  thia 
Vnnaturall  dealing,  when  I  deiircd  their  leave 
That  I  might  pitty  him,  they  tookc  from  me 
The  vfe  of  mine  owne  houfc,  chargd  me  on  puoe 
Of  their  difpleafurc,  neither  to  fpcake  of  him, 
Entreate  for  him,  mar  aay  way  fullMiie  him.  .  . 

^    Sqft^  MoA  fanage  and  vmaturaU,  (the  dfiketf, 

C10.  Go  too,  lay  you  oothiifg,  tbere'i  a  dinifion  bctwi](t 
And  a  worfe  matter  then  that,  I  hans  jeceiucd 
A  letter  this  night,-  tis  dangerona  to  be  fpoken, 
I  hauc  lockt  the  Jettcr  in  my  cli^et,  thefii  talniies 
The  king  now  hearcs,  will  be  renenged  home ; 
There's  part  of  a  power  already  landed, 
Wc  mnft  incline  to  the  king,  I  will  fceks  him, 
And  priuily  releetie  him  ;  go  you  and  ouintaine  talke 
With  the  duke,  that  my  charity  be  not  of  him 
Fczceiacd ;  if  he  aflce.  for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gooa 
To  bed,  though  I  die  for  it,  as  oo  Icflc  Is  threatoed  me. 
The  king  my  <dd  nrnfter  muft  be  rdeened,  there  is 
S(Kne  ftrange  thing  Kiward,  Edmund,  pray  you  be  carefull. 

Exit. 

Bafi.  This  coortefie  fcvbid  thee,  Ihall  Ae  duko  inflaady 
And  of  that  letter  to,  this  feemes  a  fure  dcferuisg,      (knov. 

And 
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And  mnft  diuw  to  me  that  which  my  fether  ToTes,  no  Idlfc 
Thea  all,  then  yooger  rifes,  when  the  olil  do  fait. 

Exit. 

Eattr  Lear,  Kent,  md  Saalt. 

Kent.  Here  is  the  place  my  lord,  good  my  lord  cater,  the 
tinany  ot  the  open  night's  too  niSe  for  nature  to  endure 

iMtr.  Let  me  alone. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord  enter.  \ 

Lear.  WUt  breake  my  heart  ? 

Kent.  I  had  rather  breatce  mine  owne,  good  my  lord  enter, 

Lear.  Thou  thinkfl  tis  nmch,  that  this  cralcntions  florme 
louades  us  to  the  (kin,  fo  tis'to  thee. 
But  where  the  greater  malady  Is  fixt. 
The  leflcr  is  fcarfc  fcit,  thou  wouldft  ihun  a  bcare, 
Bnt  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  raging  fea, 
Thood'ft  mecte  the  bcare  i'th  mouth,  when  the  mlnd'«  free, 
The  bodies  delicate,  the  tempcft  in  my  minde, 
Doth  from  my  fences  take  all  fecting  elfe, 
Saoe  what  beares  their  fillall  ingratitude, 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  (hould  teare  this  hand 
For  lifting  food  to  it  ?  but  I  will  punlfti  fure ; 
No  I  will  weepe  no  more  ;  in  fuch  a  night  as  this ! 
O  Regan,  Gcmrill,  your  old  klnde  father 
Wbofe  franke  heart  gaue  you  all,  O  that  way  madncfli  lies. 
Let  me  flinnne  that,  no  more  of  that. 
Kent.  Good  my  lord  enter. 

Lear.  Prethee  go  in  thy  fclfe,  feeke  thy  oWne  eafe. 
This  tempeft  will  not  giae  me  leaue  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt' me  more,  bnt  He  go  in, 
Foore  naked  wretches,  where  fo  ere  you  are 
That  tude  the  pelting  of  this  pittlle/Te  night. 
How  fluQ  your  boufe-lelle  heads,  and  vnfed  lide^ 

Toot 
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Your  loopt  uid  windowed  ra^edoelle  defend  yon     '' 
From  feafons  fuch  as  chcfe,  O  I  hane  taae 
Too  little  care  of  this,  take  phyficke  pompe, 
Expofe  thy  felfe  lo  feele  what  wretches  fcele. 
That  thou  maid  Ihakc  the  fnpevHux  to  them'. 
And  fhew  the  tieineos  more  iuft. 

FeoU.  Come  not  io  here  nunckle,  here's  a  fpirit,  heipe  me, 
help  me. 

Kent.  Giue  me  thy  hand,  who's  there  ? 

Feole.  A  f^it,  he  fayes  his  name  is  poore  Tom. 

Kent.  What  art  thoa  that  doft  grumble  there  ia  theflraw? 
come  foorth. 

£t^.  Away,  the  fotile  fiend  followes  me,  through  the 
iharpe  hatharne  blowes  the  cold  winde,  goe  to  thy  cold  bed 
and  warmc'thee. 

Lear.  Haft  thou  giucQ  all  to  thy  two  daughters,  and  art 
thou  come  to  this  f 

'Edg.  Who  giucs  any  thing  to  poore  Tom,  whom  the  foule 
fiend  hath  led  through  fire,  and  throgh  foord,  and  whirli- 
poole,  ore  bog  aod  quagmire,  that  has  latde  kniues  viider  bis 
jhIIow,  aod  halters  in  his  pue,  fet  ratfbane  by  his  pottage, 
made  him  proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting  hcnfe  ouer 
four  iocht  bridges,  to  coorfe  his  ownc  ftiadow  for  a  alitor, 
bledc  thy  fine  wits,  Toms  a  cold,  blelTe  thee  from  whirls- 
windes,  Aarre-bloftiog,  and  takiog,  do  poore  Tom  fome  cha- 
rity, whom  the  foulc  fiend  vexes,  there  could  I  haue  him 
LOW,  aod  there,  and  there  agaiqe. 

Lear.  What,  his  daughters  brought  him  to  this  pafle, 
Couldft  thou  faue  nothing  ?  didft  thou  gtue  them  all  ? 

Fao/e.  Nay  he  referued  a  blanket,^  elfe  wee  had  beepe  all 
Ibamed. 

Lear.  Now  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendulous  ayre 
Haog  fated  ore  mens  faults,  fell  on  thy  daughters. 

Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters  fir. 

Lear. 
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lettr.  Death  traitor,  nothing  could  haoe  liibdoed  nature,   ~ 
To  ftich  a  loWDcflc,  bat  his  mklnde  daughters. 
Is  it  the  faihiOQ  that  difcarded  fathers, 
Should  haae  thus  iittk  mercy  on  their  flefh, 
lodicioas  puailbmcnt,  twas  this  flcfh 
B^t  thoTe  pelicaoc  daughters. 

EJg.  Filicock  fate  on  pelkocks  hill,  a  lo  b  lo. 

Feole.  This  cold  night  mil  tarne  ys  all  to  fooles  and  mad- 
men. 

Et^.  Take  heed  of  the  (bule  fiend,  obey  thy  parents,  Iteepe 
thy  words  Juflly,  fweare  not,  commit  not  with-  mans  fworne 
Cfoafe,  fct  not  thy  fweet  heart  on  proud  array ;  Tomt  a  cold, 

Lghr.  What  haft  thou  l>cene  i 

Edg.  A  ferningman,  proud  in  heart  and  minde,  that  curlde 
my  haire,  wtxe  gloues  in  my  cap,  ferued  the  luA  of  my  millris 
heut,  and  did  the  afle  of  darkncde  with  her,  fwore  as  many 
oaths  as  I  fpake  words,  and  broke  tbem  in  the  fwecte  face  of 
beauen,  one  that  ftept  in  the  contriuing  of  lufV,  and  wak't  to 
do  it,  ^oe  loued  I  decpely,  dice  dearely,  and  in  woman,  out 
paramord  the  Turke,  faife  of  heart,  light  of  eare,  hloudy  of 
hand,  bog  in  (loth,  f<»i  in  fteatth,  wolfe  in  grcedinefle,  dgg, 
in  madaefle,  Jyt^i  in  prey,  let  not  the  creeking  of  Okxics,  nor 
the  ra(llng3  of  filkes  heiray  tby  poore  heart  to  women,  keepe 
thy  foote  out  of  brotbell,  thy  hand  out  of  placket,  thy  pen 
from  lenders  bookc,  and  de£e  the  foule  fiend,  ftill  through 
the  hathorne  bLowes  the  coldc  wlnde,  hay  no  on  ny,  dolphin 
my  boy,  my  boy,  ce^fe  let  him  trot  by. 

Ltar.  Why  thou  wert  better  in  thy  graue,  then  to  anfwer 
with  tby  Tocoitaed  body  this  extremity  of  the  flues ;  is  man 
DO  more  but  this?  conlider  him  well,  thou  oweft  the  wonne 
BO  filke,  the  beaft  no  hide,  the  iheep  no  wooll,  the  cu  no 
perfame,  he'rs  thiee  ones  ate  fophifticated,  thou  art  (he  thing 
ft  l«lfc,  maccommodated  man  is  no  more  but  fuch  a  poore 

bare 
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bare  farkd  aiuaud  u  ^oa  ut,  o^*.  off  you  Icadiigs,  come  oa 
be  true. 

Ftole.  Prithee  Dtinclcle  be  coateht,  this  *is  a  oanghty  aight 
Kt  fwim  in,  now  a  Httle  lire  io  m.  mide  fieU,  were  Uke  an  old 
lechers  heart,  a  fmall  fparke,  all  the  rdl  in  body  colde,  lookc 
bere  comes  a  walking  fire. 

Ettler  GloccAer. 

EJg.  This  is  the  foule  fiend  Sirierdegiiit,  he  b^tns  at 
eaif  ue,  snd  wailu  tilt  the  firft  cocfce,  he  gins  die  web,  the 
jrinqneiier  the  -eye,  asd  makes  the  hart  Up,  mitdewes  the  white 
wheats,  and  hum  the  poore  creatare  of  earth,  fwithsld  fooled 
thrice  the  olde  anelthu  night  moore  and  her  nine  &Jd  bid  her, 
O  l^e  and  her  troth  plight  and  arint  thee,  with  arict  thee. 

■Kent.  How  fiircs  your  grace  ? 

Ltar.  What's  he! 

Kent.  Whofe  there  !  what  ift  yon  fceke  ? 

Clofi    What  are  you  there  P  yonr  nautes. 

Edg.  Poore  7Wi,  that  eates  the  fwimmiDg  frog,  the  toade, 
ihe  toade  pold,  the  wall-wort,  and  the  water,  that  In  the 
fniite  of  his  heart,  when  the  foule  fiend  r^es, 
Eaies  cowdung  for  fallets,  fwallowes  the  old  rat,  and  the 
ditch-dog,  drinkes  the  greeoe  mantle  of  the  flandiag  pooler 
who  is  whipt  from  tything  to  tythiag,  and  ftock-puntfht  and 
imprifoned,  who  hath  had  three  fntes  to  his  backe,  Aze  Qiirts 
to  his  body,  horfetoride,  and  weapon  to  weare. 

But  mice  and  rats,  and  fuch  Inidl  deere, 

Hath  bcene  Tant  food  for  fenen  long  yeare. 
Beware  my  follower,  peace  fnolbog,  peace  thaa  6etaJl,    - 

Clofl.  What,  hath  your  grace  do  better  company  ? 

Etig.  The  prince  of  daricnes  is  a  gemleflWB,  mtdQ  haaX 
called,  and  ma  ha 
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Gi^.  Oar  AdbaBdUouditgrowDejb-vHdenyfcrd,  Oat 
it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 
£t^.  PooK  Tomj  t-colie. 

Chfi.  Go  in  with  me,  my  dgty  auMot  fnficr  to  obey  ifl  al 
yoar  daughters  haid  oommtfids,  tboHgb  their  inianfUtm  be 
to  buTc  my  docra,  md  kc  thii  tyranons  n^t  t^ce  hold  Tp- 
on  yoa,  yet  haue  I  veater'd  to  cone  feeke  yoD  oat,  and  brii^ 
yoa  where  both  food  aad  fire  is  ready. 

l^ear.  Firft  let  me  talke  vi\h  this  pbilnfopber ; 
What  is  the  canfe  of  tbaoder  f 
Kmt.  My  good  lord  take  his  ofier,  fo  into  the  hoale. 
Z^or.  lie  talke  a  word  widl  this  moft  kuned  ThebtM ;  what 
U  yonr  ftody  i 
Ei^.  How  to  pRiient  the  fiend,  aod  to  kill  vennine. 
lear.  het  mc  aOce  you  <xie  word  in  priutte, 
Kent-.  Importune  him  to  goc  my  lord,  bis  witi  begin  t» 

vnfettle. 
Gb^.  Cauft  thou  blame  him  i 
His  dangers  reskc  his  death.     0  that  good  Xent, 
He  laid  it  would  be  thus,  poore  baot&t  man. 
Thou  faift  the  king  growei  tnad,  ilc  tell  tfaee  fneod, 
I  am  alaoft  ibad  mylelfe ;  I  had  a  Ibmie 
Now  out-lawed  from  my  bloud,  be  fought  Uy  life 
Bat  iately,  very  late,  I  loo'd  him  fneud, 
No  fiohdr  his  fomx  dearer,  truth  to  tell  ttxe,  ' 

The  greefe  has  craz'd  my  witi. 
Whit  a  nlght^  this  ?  1  do  bekech  your  grace. 
Ltmr.  O  cry  yon  mercy  noble  philolbpher,  yoor  company. 
&^  Tim't  a  coU. 

Gt^.  bk  {4-Stm  thnre,  into  th'  hoaell,  keepe  thee  wanne. 
jMtr.  Come,  let's  in  all. 
Ktnt.  This  way  my  lord. 
Jmv,  With  him  I  will  keepe  ftill,  with  my  philoropher. 

Kent. 
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Katt.  Good  my  lord  footh  him,  let  him  take  the  fellov. 

Clo/l.  Take  him  jaa  on. 

Kent.  Sim  come  on,  go  along  with  vs. 

ttar.  Come  good  Abmlan. 

Ghfi.  No  wordt,  do -words,  hnflt. 
'  Edg,  Childe  Rtmi'umi,  to  the  darks  towae  come. 
His  word  vat  ftiit  fye,  fo,  and  film, 
I  Anell  the  bloud  of  a  Briti/b  man. 

Enter  CorowaU  and  Rafiard. 

Corn.  \  will  haae  my  renenge  ere  I  depart  (he-honle. 

Bi^.  How  my  lord  I  may  be  ceofured,  that  oature  thus 
^nes  way  to  loyalty,  fome-thing  feares  me  to  thioke  of. 

&m.  I  now  percelne  it  was  Dot  altogetber  your  brothers 
coil  difpofition  made  him  (ceke  bis  death,  hot  a  proookii^ 
merit,  fet  a  worke  by  a  reproueable  badoefle  in  himreUe.   . 

Bqfi.  How  malicious  it  my  fortune,  that  I  moft  repent  to 
bee  iuft  ?  this  is  the  letter  he  fpoke  off,  which  approues  him 
an  intelligent  paitie  to  the  aduantages  of  France,  O  heaocDS, 
that  tiis  treafoQ  were,  or  oot  I  the  deleter.  . ' 

G>rn.  Go  with  me  to  the  dutches. 

Bafi.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certaine,  yoo  hane 
mighty  bulinellf  ia  hand. 

Corn.  True  or  Me,  it  hath  made  thot'Ezz)toi  Glacier, 
ieeke  Out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  ouy  be  ready  for  oar 
appreheofiou. 

Bafi.  If  I  fiode  him  comforting  the  king,  it  iriU  fioffi  hb 
fnfpitioQ  more  fully,  X  will  perfeuere  in  my  cooife  of  loyalty, 
tbc^h  the  conflict  l>e  fore  betwcene  that  and  my  bloud. 

Com.  I  will  lay  trail  vpon  the^  aod  thou  Oult  findea 
'  dearer  fether  in  my  loue.  Exit. 

Snter 
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Entfr  Glocefter>  Leu,  Kent,  Foole,  and  Tom.' 

V^,  Here  Is  better  then  the  open  ayre,  take  it  thanlcfnlly, 
t  win  pecoe  oat  the  cemfoit  widi  vhat  addition  I  cao,  I  will 
not  be  long  from  70a. 

Kmt.  All  the  power  of'  his  wits  hsue  gioen  way  to  impi- 
tiaice,  the  godi  dcfcr«ft  your  kindn^e. 

£^.  Fretereto  cals  me,  and  telsmcA/iro  is  an  angler  in  the 
lake  ^dadcneOe,  pray  iaaocent  beware  the  fonle  fiend. 

FcoU.  Pretbee  oanckle  tell  mc,  whetho'  a  road  man  may 
bee  a  gendeman  or  a  yeoman. 

Ltar.  A  kbig,  a  king,  to  ham  a  thonlaad  with  red  bam- 
iog  fpiti  come  hiding  in  vpon  them. 

Edg.  The  fbale  fiead  bitci  my  backc. 

FooU.  Hee's  mad  thai  trnfts  in  the  tamene^  of  a  Wolfe,  I 
barics  health,  a  boyes  loue,  or  a  whores  oat^i. 

Uar.  It  Ihall  be  done,  I  ^I  arraigne  them  flraight. 
Come  fit  thou  heere  moft  learned  inftice, 
ThoQ  {apient  fir,  fit  heere,  now  yoa  fltee  foxes 

Edg.  Looke  where  he  ftands  and  glars,  wantft  thoa  eies  at 
triall  madam,  come  ore  the  broome  Beffy  to  me. 

FtoU.  Hfx  heat  hath  a  leak^  and  (hemnft  not  fpeak. 
Why  Ihe  dares  not  ome  oner  to  thee. 

E^.  The  fbnle  fiend  hannts  poore  Tim  \n  the  voyce  of  n 
n^tingale,  hoppcdance  cries  in  T(ms  belly  for  two  whtR 
herring, 
Croke  not  blacke  angell,  I  hane  no  food  for  thee. 

Kmt.  How  do  yoa  fir  i  (land  you  not  fo  amaz'd,  will  you 
Ue  dowQc  and  reft  vpon  the  cufhions  >. 

Lear.  lie  fee  their  triall  firil,  bring  in  their  cuid^ice,  thou 
robbed  man  of  inllice  take'  thy  place,  and  thou  his  yoke-fel- 
low of  equity,  bench  by  his  fide,  you  are  o'th  commliHon, 
[a.  yon  too. 

Vol.  U.  I.  Ed. 
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Ed.  Let  us  deale  iuftly,  (leepeft  cr  wakell  thos  loU^  fliep- 
hctrd,  thy  (hecpe  bee  io  the  coTdo,  and  for  doc  blaft  of  thy 
minlkla  mouth,  thy  fhcepe  (ball  take  no  harise,  por  the  cat 
is  gray. 

tear.  Arraigne  her  fifft,  tts  GshotiU,  I  here  take  my  oath 
before  this  bonoorable  aflembly  Oie  kidu  the  poore  kii^  her 
father. 

Fook-  Come  hither  miftreflc,  is  your  tana  CeiuriH. 

Lear.  She  cannot  deny  it. 

Fcole,  Cry  you  mercy,  I  tooke  yoa  for  a  ioynt  ilotrfe. 

Lear.  And  heres  another  whole  warpt  lookes  prodaime 
What  ftore  her  heart  is  made  an,  flop  her  there, 
Armcs,  armes,  fword.  fire,  cormpdoo  in  the  place, 
Falfe  iuAicer,  why  haft  thon  let  her  fape  i 

Edg.  Blcflc  thy  fine  wits. 

Kent.  O  pitty  ftr,  where  is  the  patience  now. 
That  you  fo  oft  haue  boafted  to  retaine. 

Edg.  My  teares  begin  to  take  his  part  (b  much, 
Thcy'l  marrc  my  conQtcrfedng. 

Lear.  The  little  dogs  and  all, 
Tr^,  Blanch,  smd  Sweet- hart,  fee  they  barke  at  me. 

Edg.  Tom  will  throw  his  head  at  them,  snant  you  cnrs. 
Be  thy  mouth  or  blacke  or  white,  tooth  that  poifons  if  it  bite, 
maftine,  gray-hound,  mcDgrcJ,  grim-honod,  or  fpanieU, 
brach  or  him,  bobtaile  tike,  or  trundie-taile.  Tern  mil  nuke 
them  wcepe  and  waile.  For  widi  throwing  thus  my  bead, 
dogs  leape  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fied,  loodla  doodla,  come 
march  to  wakes,  and  faires,  and  market  townes,  pocffc  Tern 
thy  home  is  dry. 

Lear.  Then  let  them  anotombw  Fegan,  fee  what  breeds 
.    about  her, 
Hart  is  there  any  caufe  in  nature  that  makes  this  hardoefle  ; 
You  fir,  I  eatertaine  you  for  one  of  my  hundred, 

Onely 
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Ooely  I  do  not  iJke  the  &iiuoo  of  yotv  gument ;  yoa'l  Cvf 
They  are  Perfian  attire,  but  let  them  be  chBOged, 

Krnt.  Now  good  my  kx-d  Ue  here  &  while 

ttar.  Make  no  0(M&,  make  do  ooife^  draw  the  cortaioes, 
fb^  fb,  fo,  WKlgo  to  fupper  ia  the  moraiag,  io,  63,  b. 

Enter  Gloceftcr. 

Gkfi.  Come  hither  friend,  where  it  the  king  my  maAer  ? 

Kmt.  Here  fir,  boi  trouble  him  not,  his  wits  are  gone.  - 

Clofi.  Good  friend,  I  prethce  take  him  in  thy  arsies, 
I  haac  ore-heard  a  plot  of  death  vpoa  him. 
There  is  a  litt«-  ready,  lay  him  is  it,  and  drioe  towards 

Doner,  friend. 
Where  thou  Ihalt  meete  both  welcome  and  protefUoQ  i  tako 

vp  thy  maAer. 
If  thou  fhouldH  dally  halfe  an  houre,  bis  life  with  thioe^ 
And  all  that  ofier  to  defend  him,  Aand  in  aiTured  lofle. 
Take  vp  to  kecpe,  and  follow  me  that  vriU  to  fbme  pronliiOf 
Cine  thee  quicke  conduft. 

Kent,  Opprellcd  nature  Heepes, 
This  refl  might  yet  haue  balmed  thy  broken  floewes, 
Whkb  if  conucoience  will  not  allow,  Aand  in  hard  cure. 
Come  hclpe  to  beare  thy  malter,  thou  moA  not  ftay  behinde. 

Cl^.  Come,  come,  away.  £xit. 

Edg.  When  we  onr  betters  fee  bearing  our  woee. 
We  fcarfcly  tlunke  our  miferies  Qur  foes. 
Who  alone  fuSers,  mofi  i'th  minde. 
Leaving  free  things  and  happy  fliowes  behinde, 
But  then  the  minde  ranch  (uReraoce  doth  ore-nrip. 
When  gtiefe  hath  mates,  aad  bearing  feUowfhip  : 
How  light  and  porubie  my  palne  feemes  now. 
When  that  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  king  bow; 

L2  He 
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He  childed  as  I  fathcrd,  Tom  away, 

Marke  the  high  Doifes,  and  thy  felfe  bewray. 

When  falfe  opiiiI<»,  whofe  wroQg  thoughts  defile  thcf. 

In  thy  ioft  proofc  repeals  and  reconcile  thee, 

What  inll  hap  more  to  mght,  fafe  fcape  the  kiag, 

Lurke,  Inrke. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gonorill,  md  Bafiard. 
Com.  PoAe  fpeedily  to  my  lord  your  halband,  fliew  him 
this  letter. 
The  anny  o(  France  Is  landed,  feeke  oot  the  nllaine  Gkcefier. 
Rtgan.  Hang  him  ioAaatly. 
Con.  Flacke  ont  his  eyes. 
-  Com.  Leane  him  to  my  difplcafiire,  Edmund  keepc  yon  onr 
fifter  company.     The  renenge  we  are  bound  to  take  vpon 
your  traiteroQS  fiather,  are  not  fit  for  yonr  beholding,  aduife 
the  duke  where  you  are  going  to  a  moIV  feftuant  preparation, 
wee  are  bound  to  the  like. 
Our  pofte  Ihall  be  fwift  and  intelligence  betwixt  ts  ; 
FarwcU  deare  filter,  &rwell  my  lord  of  Cheeper. 
How  now,  wberes  the  king  i 

Eater  Steward. 
Stew.  My  lord  of  Gkcefier  hath  conneycd  Mm  hence, 
Some  fine  or  fixe  and  thirty  of  his  knights  hot  qucftrits  after 
him,  met  him  at  gate,  who  with  fome  other  of  the  lords  de- 
pendants  are  gooe  with  him  towiu-ds  Douer,  where  they  boaft 
to  haue  well  armed  friends. 

Com.  Get  horfes  for  your  millris. 
Cm.  Farwell  fweete  lord  and  fi/Ier. 

Exit  Gon.  and  Baft, 
Corn.  Edmund  hivitAX :  go  feeke  the  traitor  Chcefter, 
Pinion  him  like  a  theefe,  bring  him  before  rs, 

Thottgh. 
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Thongh  we  may  not  paSe  vpoo  his  life 

Without  the  forme  of  innice,  yet  our  power 

Shall  do  a.  curtelie  to  our  wrath,  whkh  men  may  bhune 

But  Dot  coQtrole  ;  who's  there,  the  traitor  i 

Enter  Glocefto-,  brought  in  by  two  or  three. 

Reg,  iDgratefiill  fox  m  he. 

Cent,  Biade  ^  his  corky  annes. 

Ci}^.  What  meanes  your  graces,  good  my  friends  <otJiiert 
Ton  arc  my  gnefts,  do  me  no  foole  play  friends. 

Cant.  Binde  him  I  fay. 

Seg.  Hard,  hard,  O  filthy  traitor  ! 

Clofi.  Vnmercifutl  lady  as  you  are,  I  am  true. 

Com.  To  this  chaire  binde  him,  villaine  thon  (halt  find— 

Gl^.  By  the  kinde  gods  tis  moft  ignobly  done,  to  plucke 
me  by  the  beard. 

£^.  So  white,  and  fitch  a  traitor.  (firo  my  chin, 

Cl^.  Naughty  lady,  thefe  baires  which  thoB  doft  raulib 
Will  qaicken  and  accufe  thee,  I  am  yoor  hoA  ; 
Wiih  robbers  hands,  my  hofpiuble  ftuours 
YoQ  ^nld  not  rufiell  thus,  what  will  you  do  1 

dm.  Come  Hr,  what  letters  had  you  late  from  France? 

Reg.  Be  fimple  anfwerer,  for  we  know  the  truth. 

Com.  And  what  confederacy  haue  you  with  the  tr^tors 
htely  footed  In  the  kingdome  ? 

Reg.  To  whofe  bands  baae  yon  fent  the  Innadcke  king, 
fpeak» 

Chff.  I  hane  a  letter  gnelCngly  (et  downe, 
WUdi  came  from  one  tbat'$  of  aoeatraD  heart. 
And  not  from  one  oppofed. 

Com.  Cunning. 

Reg.  And  falfe. 

Ctra.  Where  haft  thou  feat  the  Uog  i 

L3  Cl^. 
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Chfi.  To  Doutr. 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Douer  f  waft  tbon  not  charg'd  at  perUl— • 
Cam.  Wherefore  to  Douer  f  Jet  him  £rfi  anfwer  that. 
Clofi.  I  am  tide  tot'h  ftakc,  aod  I  muft  (land  the  courfe. 
Reg.  Wherefore  to  Douer  fir  I 
Gtoft.  Becaufe  I  would  not  fee  thj  croell  nayles 
Flucke  out  his  poore  olde  eyes,  nor  thy  iierce  fifler 
In  his  aurynted  flefh  ralh  borifh  phaDgs, 
The  fea  with  fuch  a  florme  of  his  lon'd  head 
In  hell  blacke  night  endur'd,  would  bane  laid  vp 
And  qnencht  the  Heeled  fires,  yet  poore  old  hearty 
He  holpt  the  heauens  to  rage. 
If  wolues  had  at  thy  gate  beard  that  dearne  time, 
Thou  Ihouldlt  haue  (aid,  good  porter  turn  the  key. 
All  cmds  elfe  fubfcrib'd,  but  I  {hall  fee 
The  winged  vengeance  ouertake  fnch  duldrea. 

Corn.  See't  Ihalt  thou  neuer,  fellowes  hold  the  chaire, 
Vpon  thofe  des  of  thine,  He  fet  my  foote. 

Cloji.  He  that  will  thiake  to  Hue  till  he  be  old : 

Gine  me  fome  heipe,  6  cruel!,  6  ye  gods  1 
Reg.  One  fide  will  mocke  another,  t(Kher  to. 

Com.  If  you  fee  vengeance 

Seniant.  Hold  your  hand  my  lord, 
I  bane  feni'd  yon  euer  fince  I  was  a  childe,  (hold. 

But  better  feruice  haue  I  neuer  done  you,  then  now  to  bid  you 
Reg,  How  now  you  dog. 

Ser.  If  you  did  weore  a  beard  vpon  your  chin,  ide  Ihake  it 
on  this  quarrel],  what  do  you  meane  i 

Corn,  My  vtllaioe.  Dravt  anJ^ht. 

Ser.  Why  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance  of  anger. 
Reg.  Gine  me  thy  fword,  a  pefant  fland  vp  thus. 

She  takes  ajvtord,  ajid  runt  it  him  hehmde. 
Seruant, 
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Seruant.  Ob  I  an  daioe  my  lord,  yet  haue  7011  one  eye  left 
to  lee  Ibme  miJchiefe  on  him,  oh  I  He  dies. 

Cenu  heaA  ic  fee  more,  preueot  it,  oat  vilde  idly. 
Where  is  thy  lufter  sow  ? 

CUfi.  All  darke  and  comfbrtles,  whcres  my  fonne  Edmundf 
Edmund  vabridlc  all  the  fparltes  of  nature,  to  quit  this  horrid 
aAe. 

Reg,  Oat  villainy  thon  calft  oa.  him  that  hates  thee,  it 
vu  bee  that  made  the  ouerture  of  thy  treafons  to  ts,  who  1$ 
too  good  to  pitty  thee. 

Cl^.  O  my  follies,  then  Edgar  was  abufed, 
Code  gods  for^uc  me  that,  and  profper  him. 

Reg.  Goe  thmft  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him  fmell  hit 
way  to  Deuer,  how  ift  my  lord  .'  how  looke  you  I 

Com.  I  bane  receiued  a  hurt,  follow  me  lady, 
TDfoe  out  that  eyelefle  villaine,  throw  this  {laue  vpoa 
The  dunghill,  Regan  1  bleed  apace,  vntimcly 
Cwnes  this  hart,  ^ue  me  your  arme.  Exit. 

Seraant.  lie  neuer  care  what  wicltednefle  I  do, 
If  this  man  come  to  good, 

2  Servant,  If  (tit  liiie  long,  and  in  the  end  meet  the  cJd 
conrie  of  death',  women  will  all  turne  monAcrs. 

1  Sgr.  Let's  follow  the  old  earle,  and  get  the  bedlam 
To  lead  him  where  he  Would,  his  rogifli  madnefle 
Allowes  it  felfe  to  any  thiog. 

2  Ser.  Goe  thoti,  ile  fetch  fome  flaxe  and  whites  of  egga 
to  apply  to  his  bbedlng  face,  now  heanen  belpe  him.      Exit. 

Enter  Ed^. 
£<^.  Yet  better  thos,  and  knowse  to  be  conteam'd. 
Then  fiill  contema'd  and  Battered  to  be  worA, 
The  loweft  aad  loofl  deie^ed  thiog  of  fortune 
'Stands  ftill  in  cxperieoce,  liues  not  ia  feare, 

1.4  The 
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The  lamentable  change  Is  from  the  beft. 

The  worft  returnes  to  laughter. 

Who's  here,  my  father  poorely  led,  world,  world,  6  worM  ! 

put  that  thy  firange  (nutations  make  vs  hate  theft, 

Uie  would  not  yeeld  to  age. 

Enter  Glofter  led  6y  an  olde  man. 

Old  man.  O  my  good  lord,  I  haue  bene  your  teoaat,  anci 
your  Others  tenant  this  fourelcore 

Glqfi.  Away,  get  thee  away,  good  friend  be  gone. 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  at). 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 

Old  man.  AUcke  iir,  you  cannot  fee  your  way. 

Glofi.  I  haue  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  cie^ 
I  Humbled  when  I  faw,  full  oft  lis  feene 
Our  meaaes  fecure  ts,  and  our  mecrc  defe^ 
Frooue  our  commodities ;  ah  deare  fbooe  Edgar, 
The  food  of  thy  abufed  fathers  wrath, 
Might  I  but  liue  to  fee  thee  in  my  tuch, 
Ide  fay  I  had  eyes  againe. 

Old  man.  How  now,  who's  there? 

Edg.  O  gods,  who  ift  can  fay  I  am  at  the  worft, 
I  am  worfe  then  ere  I  was. 

Old  man.  Tb  poore  mad  Tom.  ~" 

Edg.  And  worle  I  may  be  yet,  the  worft  is  Dot, 
As  long  as  we  can  lay,  this  is  the  worft. 

Old  man.  FelloW  where  goeft? 

Cloft.  Is  it  a  begger  man  > 

Old  man.  Mad  man  and  b^ger  too. 

Clqfi.  He  has  fomc  reafon,  elfe  he  could  not  bt^. 
In  the  l4ft  nights  ftorme  I  fuch  a  fellow  faw, 
Which  made  me  thinke  a  man  a  worme,  my  fonna 
Came  then  into  my  miade,  and  yec  my  minde 

Wa* 
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Was  theo  fcarfe  friciids  with  him,  I  haue  heard  more  fince. 
At  flyes  are  to'th  vantoa  bc^cs,  are  we  to'th  gods. 
They  bit  vs  for  their  fport. 

£^.  How  flioold  this  be  i  bad  is  the  trade  that  mutt  pby 
the  foole  to  forrow,  aogring  it  felfe  and  others ;  bleOe  thee 
nufler. 
Gbfi.  Is  that  the  naked  fcUow  i 
Old  man.  I  my  lord. 

Gl^.  Then  prcthec  get  thee  gone,  if  for  mjp  fake 
TboQ  \rilt  (X7-take  ts  here  a  mile  or  twaine 
Ilh'  way  to  Doner,  do  it  for  ancient  lone. 
And  bring  fome  couering  for  this  naked  fonle. 
Who  lie  eotrcate  to  lead  me. 
Old  man.  Alacke  fir  he  is  mad, 

Clqfi.  Tis  the  times  plagne,  wbea  madmat  leade  the  bUiide, 
Da  as  I  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleAfnre, 
Aboae  the  reft,  be  gtxic. 

Old  man.  He  bring  him  the  belt  parrell  that  I  bane. 
Come  on't  what  will. 
Clo.  Sirra,  naked  fellow. 

£i^.  Poore  Tans  a  colde,  I  cannot  dance  it  farther. 
Gh.  Come  hither  fellow. 
E^.  Blefle  thy  fweete  eye*,  they  bleed. 
Ch.  Knowft  tfaon  the  way  b)  Dour  t 
Edg.  Both  flile  and  gate,  hoife-way,  and  foot-path, 
Foore  Tom  hath  becne  fcard  oot  of  his  g«od  wits, 
Kelle  the  good  man  from  the  foule  fiend, 
f^ne  fiends  hane  beene  in  poore  Tom  at  once. 
Of  Infl,  as  Ohidicut,  HaiiuBdaue  prince  of  dumboefle, 
il£i;6u  of  flealing,  Modo  of  amrdtr,  Stibtrdigebit  oi  OKAnag, 
And  Mohing  vd)o  fioce  pol&fles  chambermaids 
And  waitiDg  wonmi,  fo,  bleffe  thee  maAer> 

Ch. 
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Ch.  Here  take  this  port,  thon  whom  the  he&ueos  plagoea 
Hauc  bumbled  to  all  ftrokes,  that  I  am  vretched,  makes  tbee 
The  happier,  heaaens  deale  fo  ftill, 
Let  the  fnperfluous  and  lalV-dicted  man 
That  ftsuls  your  ordiuancc,  that  will  not  fee 
Becaufe  he  doth  not  feele,  fcele  your  power  quickly. 
So  diftribotion  (hould  vnder  eccene. 
And  each  man  haae  enough :  doft  thou  know  Dotur  ? 

Edg.  I  mafter. 

Ch.  There  is  a  diile,  whofe  high  and  bending  head 
Lookes  firmely  in  the  confined  deepc, 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  biim  of  it. 
And  ile  repaire  the  mifery  thou  doft  be&re, 
With  fomething  rich  about  me, 
lYom  that  pUce  Ihall  I  no  leading  need. 

£e^.  Glue  me  thy  arme,  poore  Tem  IhaU  lead  tbee. 

Enter  Gooorill  and  Safiard. 
Con.  Wekome  my  Icx-d,  I  maruaile  our  milde  hufband 
Kot  met  vs  on  the  way  :  now,  wbcre'g  your  maAer  i 

Enter  Stevford. 

Stew.  Madame  within,  bat  neuer  man  fo  chang'd  ;  I  tolde 
lum  of  the  army  that  was  lauded,  he  fmiled  at  tt,  I  told  him 
3foa  were  coming,  bis  aoTwer  was,  the  worTe ;  ■  of  Clt^ert  , 
treachery,  and  of  the  loj-all  femice  of  his  fonne,  when  I  ea> 
formd  him,  then  he  cald  me  fol,  and  told  me  I  had  tDmd 
the  wrong  fide  out,  what  hee  fbould  moft  defire,  feemea  pkk- 
iaat  to  htm,  wliat  like  offbiiine. 

Con.  Then  Ihall  you  go  no  further. 
It  is  the  cowilh  cnrre  of  his  fpirit 
That  dares  not  vttdertakc,  ^eel  uot  feeic  wrongs 
Which  tyc  him  to  an  anfwer,  our  wUhes  on  the  way 

May 
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May  prone  eflc£b,  backe  Edmund  to  my  brother, 

Hafies  hii  mu/lers,  and  oooduA  his  powers, 

I  ni^  change  annet  at  home,  aod  ffoc  die  diflafie 

Into  my  htiftunds  hands  ;  this  tnifty  feruant 

Shall  palTe  between  vs,  ere  long  yon  are  HSie  to  bean 

If  yoa  dare  venter  in  your  owoe  behalfe 

A  Diiftreiles  coward,  weare  this  fpare  fpeecb, 

Dedine  yoor  head :  this  kifle  if  it  dorll  fpeak^ 

Would  ftretch  thy  fpirits  vp  into  ibeayre^ 

Coocrine,  and  ^ryewell. 

Biifl.  Yoors  in  the  raokes  of  d^tb. 

Gon.  My  moft  deare  Glqfler,  to  thee  womam  fernicet  on 
My  foote  vTurpes  my  head.  (due. 

Strw.  Madame,  heere  comes  my  lord.  Exit  SttVMwd. 

Gm.  I  haoe  bene  worth  the  whiftle. 

Enter  the  Duke  c/'Albeney. 

Alb.  O  GoaorUI,  yoa  are  not  wonh  the  daft  which  the 
Blowcc  in  yoar  face,  I  fcarc  yotir  diCpofitioa,  (winde 

That  nature  which  outemnes  it  origin, 
Cannot  be  bordered  ccrtaioc  in  it  feUe,  . 
She  that  her  lelfe  wiU  fliner  and  difbranch 
From  her  materiall  fap,  pcrfi»oe  muft  wither. 
And  come  to  deadly  -vfe, 

Gon.  tjio  more,  the  text  is  foolilh. 

AH.  WUedome  and  goodnelle  to  the  vilde  feeme  nlde, 
niths  Jauonrbut  tbemlelnes,  what  haue  yon  doee  i 
Tjgen,  not  dan^ter^  what  bane  yon  perfotm'd  I 
A  father,  and  a  graoons  aged  man, 
Whofe  renerence  the  bead>li^  beare  wooldlicke ; 
Moft  barbarous,  moft  degenerate  haoe  yoa  madded ; 
Could  my  good  brotfaer  fuffir  yoa  to  do  it  ? 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  blffi  fo  beacffiOed* 
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If  that  the  heaaeos  do  oot  thdr  vifible  finrits 
Send  quickly  dowoe  to  tame  the  Tilde  oSeoMS,  it  will  come 
Humaaly  muft  perforce  prey  on  it  felfe,  like  moofters  of  the 
deepe. 

Gon.  Miike  Guer'd  man. 
That  bearcft  a  cheeke  for  blowes,  a  head  for  wrongs, 
Who  haft  not  in  thy  browes  an  oe  defernlng  thine  hononr, 
From  thy  fnHering,  that  not  know'ft  foolee,  do  thele  viUuna 

pity 
Who  are  punifiit  ere  they  haue  done  their  mifchiefe, 
Where's  thy  drum  i  Franct  fpreds  his  banners  incur  ooime/Ic 
Land,  mth  plamed  helme  thy  (buer  b^ns  threats. 
Whiles  thoa  a  moral]  foole,  fits  Aill  and  cries 
Alacke,  why  does  he  fo  ? 

JUi.  See  thy  felfe  diuell,  proper  deformity  feemes  not  in 
the  fiend,  fo  horrid  as  in  woman. 

Con.  O  vaine  foole. 

Alb.  Thou  chang'd  and  feUe-eonerd  thing,  for  (hattie 
Bc-moofler  not  thy  feature,  wer't  my  fitnefle 
To  let  thefe  bands  obey  my  bloud, 
They  are  apt  enough  to  diHecaie  and  tearc 
Thy  flelb  and  bones,  how  ere  thou  art  a  fiend* 
A  womans  fhape  doth  fhidd  thee. 

Con.  Marry  your  man-hood  now  . 

Enter  a  Cmtkman. 
Alb.  Whatnewes? 

Cent.  O  my  good  lord,  the  duke  cS  ComwalU  dead,  flune 
by  his  fernant,  gcnng  to  put  out  the  other  ac  of  Gkfier. 
Alh.  Chjlerjtfai 

Cen.  ;A  feruant  that  be  bred,  thrald  with  remorfe, 
Oppos'd  agiunfl  the  aAe,  bending  his  fword 
To  his  great  matter, ,  who  thereat  enragedi 

Flew 
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Flew  Ml  him,  nid  aiDoogft  tbem  fdd  him  dead. 
Bat  DM  witbont  that  hannhill  finAe, 
WUch  fioce  hath  pluckt  him  after. 

jiH.  This  Ihcwcs  you  are  abone  your  iaAices, 
That  tbe&  onr  neather  crimes  fo  fpcodily  can  venge. 
But  oh  pOM  Glocefier,  loft  be  his  other  eye  i 

Gait.  Both,  both  my  lord,  this  letter  madam  aaties  « 
fpeedy  anfwer,  lis  frcun  your  fifter. 

Ceu.  Odc  way  I  like  this  wdl. 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Gtoc^er  with  her> 
Hay  all  the  building  on  my  faode  placke, 
VpoD  my  hfttefall  lifie,  another  way  the  ocwci  is  sot  (btocdce, 
lie  reade  and  anfwer.  Exitt 

Alb.  Where  was  his  foBnewhcn  they  did  take  hiseies  t 

Cent.  Come  with  my.  lady  bitbcr. 

Alh,  \le  is  oot  here. 

Gtnt.  No  my  good  lord,  I  met  him  backe  agdaa. 

Alb.  Knowcs  be  the  wickedoeile  '. 

Cent.  I  my  good  lord,  twas  he  inform'd  ^aioA  him. 
And  qnit  the  bonlc  on  pnrpofe,  that  tbdr  puniOunent 
Might  banc  the  freer  coorTe. 

A&.  Clocefier,  I  line  to  thanke  thee  Air  the  lone 
TtKin  (hewedll  the  king,  and  to  renenge  thy  eyes ; 
Come  hclher  friend,  tell  mc  what  more  thou  kooweA. 

ExiU 

Eater  Keat  and  a  Gentleman. 
Kent.  Why  the  kii^  of  France  is  fo  luddenly  gone  backe. 
Know  you  the  reafon  ? 

Cent.  Something  he  left  imperfeft  la  the  Hate,  which  Hace 
his  comming  foorth  is  thought  of,  which  imports  to  the  klog- 
dom,  fo  much  feare  and  danger  that  his  perf«ial|  returne  was 
moft  [cijuired  aad  ucceUary. 

Ktnt. 
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Kent.  Who  hath  he  left  behinde  htm,  geoerall  { 

Gent.  The  marfhall  of  France,  monlieur  La  Far, 

Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  qocene  to  any  demooftra- 
tiooofgriefef 

Cent.  1  fay  Ibe  tooke  them,  read  them  in  my  pre&nee. 
And  now  and  dich  an  ample  teare  trild  downe 
Her  delicate  cheekc,  it  lecmd  Oie  was  a  queen  ore  her  paffioo. 
Who  mon  rebell-Iikc,  fought  to  be  king  ore  her. 

Kent.  O  then  it  moned  her. 

Cent.  Not  n>  a  rage,  patience  and  forrow  ftrene. 
Who  (hould  exprede  her  goodliefi,  yon  haoe  feene 
Snn-Oune  and  rdaeat  once,  her  fmiles  and  teares, 
Were  like  a  better  way,  thofe  happy  fmllets 
That  phud  on  her  ripe  lip,  feeme  not  to  know 
What  gucfls  were  in  her  eyes,  which  parted  th«Ke  - 
As  pcarles  from  diamonds  dropt ;  in  briefe, 
Sorrow  wonld  be  a  rarity  moA  beloned. 
If  alt  could  fo  become  it. 

Kent.  Made  ftie  no  Tcrbidl  qneftion  ? 

Cent.  Faith  once  or  twice  Ihe  heau'd  the  name  of  faliier 
Pantingly  fborth,  as  if  it  preft  herheart, 
Cried  fillers,  fiflers,  fhame  of  ladiei  fiAers  ; 
Kent,  father,  lifters,  whai  ith  S\xxme.  ith  night, 
Let  pitty  not  be  beleeu'd,  there  fhe  ihooke 
The  holy  water  from  her  heaucnly  eyes, 
And  clamour  moiftcned  her,  then  away  ftie  ftarted. 
To  dcale  with  gricfc  ulone. 

Kent.  It  is  theftars,  the  ftars  aboue  vs,  gonem  our  conditions, 
Elfe  one  fdfc  mate  and  mate  could  not  b^et 
Such  different  iiTues  ;  you  fpoke  not  with  her  fmce  i 

Cent.  No. 

Kent.  .Was  this  before  th.e  king  returnd  i 

Cent.  No,  Hace. 

Keat. 
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ICtnt.  Well  fir,  the  poore  diftrdlcd  Lear's  ith  towne. 
Who  fomeiifiie  in  his  betto:  tune  raaeiaben 
What  we  are  ohm  sboat,  and  bj  no  nuaaes  will  yeeld  to 
fee  his  daughter. 

Cent.  Why  good  fir  ?  . 

Kemt.  A  foneraigite  flMCoe  fo  elbowes  him,  his  ova  ni- 
kindnes 
That  ftript  her  from  bis  bene^ftion,  turu'd  her 
To  fonaioe  cafnaltiet,  gaoe  her  dcare  ri^ts 
To  bis  dc^-faearied  daoghtcri  t  thefe  thiagi  fling  his  minde 
So  venomonny,  that  burning  fiumedetaineshiai  from  £(ir<i;£fw 

Gent.  Alacke  poore  gentleman. 

Kent.  Of  Albaniet  and  Cernv>Mi  powers  you  beard  not  { 

Geat.  Tis  fo  they  Qre  afoote. 

Kent.  Well  fir,  ile  bring  yon  to  our  raafter  Imt, 
And  ieaue  you  to  attaod  him,  fome  deare  caufe 
Will  in  a>ncealeoient  wrap  me  vp  a  while, 
Whea  I  am  luowoe  aright  you  fliall  notgreeue. 
Lending  me  this  ocquaintaace,  1  pray  you  go  along  with  me. 

Exit, 

Enter  Cordelia,  Do£Ior,  and  otheri. 
Cor,  Alaclce  tis  he,  why  he  was  met  esea  now. 
As  mad  as  the  vent  fea,  finging  aloud, 
Crownd  with  ranlte  femiter  and  furrow  weeds. 
With  hor-docks,  hemlocke,  nettles,  coockow-flowert, 
Daroell  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
Xaonr  faftaining,  corns,  a  century  is  fent  focuth. 
Search  euery  acre  In  the  high  growne  field. 
And  bring  him  to  our  eye,  what  can  mans  wUedcnne  do 
la  the  rdfloring  his  bereaued  l<EDce  t  he  that  can  helpc  him 
Take  all  my  ounvard  worth. 
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DaQ.  There  is  meaoa  madame, 
Our  fofter  ourfe  of  nature  is  repofe, 
The^rtiichhelftckes,  that  to  prouoke  ia  him 
Are  many  fimplcs  operatiae,  whofc  power 
Will  dofc  the  eye  of  anguifli. 

Cord.  All  bltift  fccrcts,  all  you  rapnbliflit  vertucs  of  the 
earth. 
Spring  with  my  teares,  be  aidant  and  remediat 
In  the  good  mans  diftrefle,  feeke,  fecke  for  hiin, 
Leaft  his  vngouemd  rage  diflblae  the  Ijfis, 
That  wants  the  meancs  to  leade  it. 

Enter  a  Meffmger. 

Mejfen.  Newes  madam,  die  Jn>j/i  powers  are  marching 
hetherward. 

C)ri  Tis  knowne  before,  oar  preparation  ftands 
Id  expcftation  of  them,  6  dearc  father, 
It  is  thy  bufincfle  that  I  go  abont,  therefore  great  F«»W» 
My  mourning  and  important  teares  hath  pittied. 
No  blownc  ambition  doth  our  armes  infite. 
But  lone,  deare  louc,  and  our  aged  fathers  right, 
Soone  may  I  hcare  and  fee  hitn.  ^»'' 

Enter  R^an  and  Strmard. 
Reg.  But  are  my  brothers  powers  fet  fborth  t 
Stew.  1  madam. 

Jteg.  Himfelfe  in  peribn  ?  '  r  j. 

Steiu.  Madam  with  moch  ado,  your  fifter'i  the  better  fddier. 
'  Seg.  Uxi  Edmund  fpake  not  with  your  lady  at  home  ? 
Stew.  No  madam. 

Keg.  What  might  import  my  lifters  letter  to  him  ? 
Stew.  I  know  not  lady. 
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Rtg.  Faith  he  is  polled  heade  on  a.  ferious  matter. 
It  wa3  greaE  ignorance,  Clocefieri  «cs  being  out. 
To  let  liim  line,  where  he  arriacs  he  moues 
All  hearts  againil  ts,  aad  aow  I  thinke  is  gone. 
In  pittf  of  his  nutaj  to  difpatch  his  nighted  life, 
Morconer  to  dcfcrie  the  ftrength  of  the  army. ' 
Stew.  I  muft  needs  after  him  with  my  letters. 
Reg.  Our  troope  fets  foorth  to  morrov,  Aay  with  rs. 
The  wayes  are  daogerons. 
Stew.  I  may  not  madam,  my  lady  charg'd  my  dntie  id 

this  bufineflc. 
Xeg.  Why  Ihould  fhe  write  to  Sdmuttd?  might  not  yoa 
Tianfport  her  pnrpofes  by  word,  belike 
Sootethiog,  I  know  not  what,  lie  lone  thee  macK, 
Let  me  mfeale  the  letter. 
Stew.  Madam  Ide  rathci^—  . 
Feg.  I  know  your  lady  does  not  loue  her  hnfbaod, 
I  am  fare  of  that ;  and  at  her  late  being  hecre 
She  gane  flrange  aliads,  and  moft  fpcaking  lookes 
To  noble  Edmund,  I  know  you  are  of  her  boTome. 
Stew.  I  madam. 

R^,  I  fpcake  in  vnderftaodiag,  for  HcnoVt, 
Therefore  I  do  aduife  you  take  this  note : 
My  k)rd  is  dead,  Edmund  and  I  hade  talkt. 
And  more  conuenient  is  he  for  my  hand,  t 

Then  for  your  ladies :  you  may  gather  more. 
If  yoado  fiode  him,  pray  you  giue  him  this, 
And  when  your  miftrls  heares  thus  much  from  yon, 
I  pray  deflre  her  call  her  wifedome  to  her,  fo  farewell. 
If  you  do  chance  to  heare  of  that  blinde  traitor, 
Preferment  fals  on  him  that  cuts  him  off. 

Vol.  n,  M  Stew. 
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Stew.  Would  I  could  meet  him  madam,  I  vonld  Ihev 
What  lady  I  do  foltow. 

JUg.  Fare  thee  well.  Exit. 


Clo.  When  Ihall  we  come  to'ih  top  of  that  fame  hill  ? 

Edg.  You  do  dimbe  it  vp  now,  Ipoke  how  we  laboar  i 

Clo.  Me  thinkes  the  ground  is  eucn. 

Edg.  Horrible  Aeepe  :  hearke,  do  you  heare  the  fea  ? 

C/e.  No  truly. 

Edg.  Why  then  your  other  fenSn  g^vt  ImperfeA 
By  r<>i"'  cics  angui{h. 

Clo.  So  may  it  be  indeed, 
Methiukes  thy  voice  is  altered,  aud  thon  fpealdl 
With  better  phrafe  and  matter  then  thou  didCi. 

Edg.  Y'are  mncb  deceiued,  in  nochiag  am  I  chaogd. 
But  in  my  garments. 

Clo.  Me  thinkes  y'are  better  fpdcen, 
-  Edg.  Come  on  (ir,  here's  the  place,  ftaod  ftill,  how  fevfuU 
And  dizy  tis  to  call  oqes  eyes  fo  low : 
The  Crowes  and  choaghes  that  wing  the  midway  ayrr 
Shew  fcarfe  fo  grolle  as  beetles,  halfc  way  dowoe 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  fampire,  dreadful!  trade. 
Me  thinkes  he  leemes  no  t^ger  then  his  head : 
The  Hihermen  that  walke  vpon  the  beake 
Appeare  like  mice ;  and  yon  tall  anchoring  bai'ke 
I^miniflit  to  her  cocke ;  her  cocke  aboue 
Almoft  too  Imall  for  light.     The  murmuring  furge. 
That  on  the  mnumbred  idle  peebles  chafe. 
Cannot  be  heard :  it  is  fo  hie  He  looke  oo  more 
Leall  my  braine  tume,  and  the  deficient  fight 
Topple  downe  headlong. 

Cle.  Set  me  where  you  fland. 
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Edg.  Gioc  me  yonr  hand :  yoo  are  sow  within  a  foot 
Of  the  extnfflc  verge;  for  ill  beoeuh  the  moone 
WoaU  I  not  le^  vprigbt. 

Gb.  Let  go  my  hand  i 
Heere  friend's  another  pnrfe,  in  it  a  iewcll 
Wdl  worth  a  poore  mans  taking.     Fairies  and  gpda 
Profpa  it  with  thee :  go  thou  ^ther  off. 
Bid  me  f^ewdl,  and  let  me  hcare  thee  gcnng. 

Edg.  Now  fare  ;oa  well  good  llr. 

Glo.  With  all  my  heart. 

EJg.  Why  I  de  ttifle  thas  with  hU  dirpaira,  ds  done  to 
care  it. 

Gi>.  O  yoo  mighty  gods.  He  hugft 

This  world  1  do  renosace,  abd  in  yoir  fights 
Shake  patiendy  my  great  affliflion  off. 
If  I  could  beare  it  longer,  and  not  fiill 
To  qou-rellwlth  yoor  great  oppofdeflewils. 
My  Ihnfie  and  loathed  part  of  nattire  (hoold 
fiame  it  Iclfe  oat ;  If  EJgar  tine,  O  blefle, 
Now  fellow  fare  thee  well.  Hefalltt 

Edg.  <jQa  Ar,  farewell,  and  yet  1  know  not  how  conceite 
may  rob  the  treafnry  of  life,  when  life  it  felfe  yeelds  to  the 
theft ;  had  ha  bene  where  he  thooght,  by  this  thought  bad 
bene  pafl :  aline  or  dead  i  ho  you  flr,  heare  you  fir,  fpeoke, 
that  mi^t  hce  pafle  indeed,  yet  he  reuines,  what  are  yoo  fir? 

Gh,  Away,  and  let  me  dye. 

Edg.  Hadll  thon  bene  ought  b«t  gcrfinore  feathers  ayre, 
So  many  fkdome  dowoe  precifAtatuig, 
Thoo  hadll  (hiuerd  like  an  egge,  bnt  thou  doft  breath, 
Haft  beany  fubftance,  bleedft  not,  fpcakfV,  art  found : 
Ten  malls  at  each  make  not  the  altitndc. 
Which  thou  hall  perpendicularly  fell, 
Thy  Jifet  a  nurade,  fpeake  yet  againe. 

M  a  C!q. 
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Clo.  Bnt  haue  I  fkUen  or  no  ? 

EJg.  From  the  dread  ftunmoiis  of  this  chaUcie  bora^ 
Looke  Tp  a  htght ;  the  Ihrill  gorg'd  hrke  fo  hm ' 
Cacnot  be  feeDc  or  heard,  do  but  lookc  Tp. 

Gb.  A\icke,  1  haue  do  eyes' : 
Is  wretcheducfle  depriu'd  that  beoeiite 
To  end  it  felfe  by  death  i  Twu  yet  fome  comfort. 
When  mlfery  could  beguile  the  tyrants  rage. 
And  frtiftrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg.  Giuc  me  your  arme  : 
Vp,  fo,  how  feele  you  your  legges !  you  ftand. 

Gb.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Etig.  This  is  aboue  all  IVrangcncfle : 
Vpon  the  crowne  of  the  clitTe,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you  ? 

Clo.  A  poore  vufortuoate  bcgger. 

E4g'  As  I  {lood  heere  below,  methoogbt  his  eyes 
Were  too  full  moones;  a  had  a  thoufand  oofes. 
Homes,  welkt  and  waned  like  the  enridged  fea. 
It  was  fofne  fiend,  therefore'  thou  happy  father 
Thinke  that  the  ctcecdl  gods,  who  made  their  honors 
Of  mens  unpofCbilities,  haue  prererued*thee. 

Ch.  i  do  Kmember  now,  henceforth  lie  bare 
AfflifBon  till  it  do  cry  out  it  felfe 
Edoi^,  enough,  and  dye  :  that  thing  you  fpeake  of, 
I  (ooke  it  for  a  man :  often  woukl  he  fay 
The  fiend,  the  fiend,  he  led  me  to  that  place. 

Ei^.  Bare,  free,  and  ptdent  thoughts :   but  who  c 
heere. 
The  fafer  feafe  will  acre  accommodate  his  ouiAer  thus. 
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Enter  Lear  mad.  ■ 

Lesr.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coyoiog,  I  am  the 
king  hifflfelfc. 

Edg.  O  thoQ  fide  piercing  fight. 

Lear.  Nature  is  abouc  arc  in  that  refpcft,  ther's  yonc 
preflc-inoaey.  That  fellow  handles  his  Iww  like  a  crow- 
keeper,  draw  me  a  clothiers  yard.  Looke,  lookc,  a  moufe ; 
peace,  peace,  this  tofled  cheefe  will  3o  it.  Ther's  my  gander, 
He  prone  it  on  a  gyant,  bring  rp  the  browne  bits.  O  wcU 
flowae  birde  in  the  ayre.     Hagh,  glue  the  word. 

Edg.  Sweet  margernm. 

Lear.  PalTe. 

Gh.  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  Ha  GoiwriB,  ha  Regan,  they  flatterM  me  like  a  dogge, 
and  told  me  I  had  white  haires  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black 
ooes  were  there ;  to  fay  1  and  no  to  all  I  falde  :  I  and  no  too 
\ras  no  good  diuinlty.  When  the  raiae  came  to  wet  me  once, 
sod  the  wnd  to  mike  me  chatter,  when  the  thunder  would 
not  peace  at  my  bidding,  there  I  found  them,  there  I  fmelc 
than  oat :  goe  too,  they  are  not  men  of  their  words,  they 
told  mce  I  was  eocry  thing,  tis  a  I)'c,  I  am  not  argne-proofe. 

Ghft.  The  trickc  of  that  voyce  I  doe  well  remember,  ift 
not  the  kii^  ? 

Lear.  I,  cnery  inch  a  king :  when  1  do  flare  fee  how  the 
fubleft  quakes  :  I  pardon  that  mans  li^e,  what  was  thy  canfc, 
adnlterie  I  thou  (halt  not  dye  for  adultery  :  no,  the  wren  goes 
toot,  and  the  fmall  guilded  flye  do  Ictcher  is  my  light ;  let 
copnlatioii  thriue.  For  Gkfien  ballard  fon  was  kinder  to  his 
father  then  my  daughters  got  tweece  the  lawfull  iheets,  toot 
Joxury,  pcll  mell,  for  I  wa^it  Ibuldiers.  Behold  yon  iimpring 
dame,  whofe  face  between  her  forkes  prefageth  fnow,  that 
minces  vertne,  and  do  fiiake  the  head,  hcare  of  pleafures 
M  3  name 
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name  to  fichcw,  nor  the  foyled  horOe  goes  toot  with  a  more 
riotous  appetite:  dowoc  from  the  wafle  they  are  cenunrcs, 
though  womcQ  all  abouc,  but  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  in- 
herit, beneath  is  all  the  iiends,  theres  hdl,  thercs  darkqefle, 
theres  the  folphury  pit,  burning,  fcalding,  ftench,  coofum* 
matiOD,  fie,  Re,  iie,  pah,  pah  ;  giue  mee  an  ounce  of  cioct, 
good  apothecaiy,  to  fweeieti  my  imagination,  ther'J  inoncjr 
for  thee, 

Clo  0  let  me  kiCTc  that  hand. 
Lear.  Here  wipe  it  Rrtt,  it  fmels  of  mortality. 
Clo.  O  ruia'd  peece  of  nature,  this  great  world  fhold  lb 
weare  out  to  naaght,  do  you  know  me  i 

Lear.  I  remember  thy  eyes  well  enough,  doll  thoq  (qniny 
on  me;  no,  do  thy  worfl  blinde  Cupid,  lie  not  loue :  read 
thou  that  challenge,  tnarke  ihe  peooing  on't. 
do.  Were  all  the  letters  funs  I  could  not  fee  one. 
Edg.  I  would  not  nke  this  from  report,  it  is,  and  my  hart 
breaks  at  it. 
Zajc  Itead. 

Gb.  What,  with  the  cafe  of  eyes. 

Lear.  0  ho,  arc  you  there  wlih  me  ?  no  eyes  in  your  head 
nor  money  in  your  puHe  ?  your  eyes  are  in  a  hcauy  cafe,  your 
purfle  in  a  light ;  yet  yoo  fee  how  this  world  goes ! 
Clo.  I  fee  it  feelingly. 

Lea.  What  art  mad  i  a  man  may  fee  how  the  world  goes 
with  no  eyes.  Looke  with  thy  eares,  fee  how  yon  iufticc 
riiles  vppon  yon  Ample  theefe :  hcarke  in  thy  care,  haody 
dandy,  which  is  the  theefe,  which  is  the  iuAice.  Thou  haik 
feenc  a  farmers  dogge  barke  at  a  begger. 
Glo.  I  fir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  car?  there  thou 
mightll  behold  the  great  image  of  auth^ritie,  a  dc^ge,  fo  bid 
In  office.    Thou  rafcall  beadle  bold  thy  bloody  bud;  why 

doft 
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doft  thon  TaSh  dut  vbort  1  ftrip  thine  owoe  backe,  tbf  blood 
hotlj  lofts  to  vie  her  ia  that  kind  Gx  vhich  thou  whipft  her. 
The  Wnrer  hangs  the  cozener,  throngh  tattered  ragget  fln^ 
vioes  do  appeaie,  robe*  and  furd-gownei  hides  all.  Get  thee 
glaHe  ejes,  and  like  a  fcnniy  pdidcian,  feetae  to  fee  the  things 
ihon  doefl  not;  no,  bow  poll  offmy  boots,  harder,  harder, 
fa. 

EJg.  O  matter  and  impcrtincDcy,  mist  reaTon  in  madoclle. 

iMtr.  If  thou  wilt  weepe  my  fortune,  take  my  eyei ;  I 
know  thee  well  enough,  thy  name  is  Glafier,  thou  muft  be 
patient,  we  came  crying  hither ;  thou  knowft  the  firft  time 
that  we  fmei  the  aire,  we  waile  and  cry.  I  wlU  preach  to 
tbce,  nwrkeme. 

Clo.  Ahck,  alack,  the  day. 

Lear.  When  we  are  boroe,  we  eric  that  wee  are  come  to 
this  great  Aage  of  fboles  :  this  a  good  blocke.  It  were  a  de- 
ficate  ftiTitagem  to  Ibo^t  a  tronpc  of  horfe  mth  fell,  and  when 
I  haoe  ftole'  vpon  thefe  fonncs  in  law,  then  kill,  IdU,  kill, 
kill,  kill,  kill. 

EnUr  three  Centkmtn> 
Cant.  O  here  he  is,  lay  hands  rpoo  him  lirs. 
Ltar,  No  rcTcne,  what  a  prifoocr  ?  I  am  eeoe  the  natural! 
foole  of  fortune :  vfc  me  well,  you  (hall  haue  a  ranlbm.     Let 
mehane  a  chirui^eon,  I  am  cat  to'th  brainei. 
Cent.  Yon  Ihall  hane  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  feconds,  all  my  felfe ;  why  this  wonld  make  a 
man  of  fait  to  ffe  hit  eyes  for  garden  water-pottet,  I  and  laying 
aBinmnes  daft. 
Cent.  Good  fir. 

tear.  I  will  dye  brauely  like  a  brid«^oome,  What,  I  will 
bee  iooiall :  come,  come,  I  am  a  king  my  maftcrs,  know  you 
that? 

H4  Cent, 
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Gtnt.  Yoa  are  a  royall  one,  and  We  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  tberes  Life  iat,  nay  if  you  get  it  you  (halt  get  it 
with  ruoniDg.  Exit  King  running. 

Cent.  A  light  moft  pittifuU  is  the  mcaoell  wretch,  paft 
fpeakiog  of  in  a  king :  thou  haft  one  daughter  who  redeemcs 
nature  from  the  geoerall  curie  which  twaine  hath  brought  her 
■  to. 

£dg.  Haile  gentle  fir. 

Cent.  Sir  fpced  you,  what's  your  will ! 

E^.  Do  yoa  hearc  ought  of  a  battcll  toward  i 

Gent.  Moft  (are  and  vulgar,  euery  oaes  heares 
That  cao  diftiaguiCh  (eufe. 

Ei^.  But  by  your  fanoar,  how  neeres  the  other  aimy  i 

Gent-  Neere  and  on  fpced  fbr't,  the  maiue  defcries, 
Stands  oa  the  honrely  thoughts 

Edg.- 1  thanke  you  {ir,  thati  all. 

Cent,  Though  that  the  queeueon  fpccLil  caufe  il  heeie. 
His  army  is  tnou'd  on. 

Edg.  I  thanke  you  (ir.  Exit* 

Glo.  You  euer  gentle  gods  take  my  breath  from  me, 
t.et  not  my  worfer  fj^rit  tempt  me  againe. 
To  dye  before  you  pleafe. 

Et^.  Well  pray  you  father. 

Gto.  Now  good  Iir  what  are  you. 

Edg.  A  mofl  poore  man,  made  lame  by  fortunes  blowe^ 
Who  by  the  art  of  knowoe  and  feeling  forrowes 
Am  pr^inant  to  good  pitty.     Gitie  me  your  haod, 
He  leade  yoa  to  Tome  biding. 

Clqfi.   Hearty    thaokes,   the  bounty  and  the  beoizoo   of 
heaoen  to  boot,  to  boot. 
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,  EnUr  StroiariL 

Stew.  A  prpdaiinM  priw,  me^  happyj  diM  cfks  head  of 
Aioe  was  firft  framed  ficlh  to  raife  my  fortnocs.  Thoa  moft 
▼nhappy  traitor,  briefely  thy  felfc  remember,  the  fword  is  out 
that  maft  dcftroy  tbee. 

Gb.  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand  put  ftrenglh  enough  to't. 

Staa.  Wherefore  ixAds  pezant  darA  thou  fopport  a  pub- 
]i(ht  traytor,  hence  leaft  the  infeiflioo  of  his  fonuoe  take  like 
hold  on  thee,  let  go  his  arme. 

E^.  Chill  not  let  go  fir  without  cagion. 

Stew.  Let  go  Ilaue,  or  thou  dieft. 

Edg.  Good  gentlemaD  goc  your  gate,  let  poore  voike  pade :  ■ 
ud  chad  hauc  beene  zwaggar'd  oat  of  my  life,  it  would  not 
hane  bene  zo  long  by  a  vortoight :  nay  come  not  neerc  the' 
olde  man,  keepe  oat  chenore  ye,  or  ile  try  whether  your 
coftard  or  my  bat  be  the  harder,  chill  be  plaine  with  you. 

Stev).  Out  dnnghiii.  Tbeyfigfa. 

Edg.  Chil  pick  yoor  teeth  zlr,  come  no  matter  for  your 
fpines.  ^ 

-  Stevi.  Slaue  thou  haft  Qa'mc  me,  villaine  take  my  purfe : 
If  eucr  thou  wilt  ihriue,  bory  my  body. 
And  giuc  the  letters  which  thou  findft  about  me 
yo  Edntund  e^)e  oi Ghjler,  fedte  him  out,  vpon 
The  Britijb  party  ;  o  vntimely  death !  death.  He  dyes, 

E^.  I  know  thee  weU,  a  feruicc^Ie  villaittc, 
As  dotious  to  the  nces  trf  thy  millris, 
As  badnelle  would  defire. 

GU.  What  is  he  dead  i 

Edg.  Sit  you  downe  father,  refl  you,  lets  fee  his  pockets, 
Thcfe  letters  that  he  fpeakcs  of  may  be  my  frfends, 
Hee's  dead,  I  am  onely  forry  he  had  no  other  deathfman. 
Let  vs  fee,  leaue  gentle  was,  and  manners  blame  ts  not. 

To 
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To  know  oar  eoemles  minds  wee'd  rip  their  hearts. 
Their  paper*  U  more  kwfuU. 

A  Letter. 

Let  your  rtciprocdll  vewei  he  rememired. 
You  baue  ttuagi  ofiportuititiei  to  cut  him  <^. 
^yoar  will  vidnt  not,  time  mnd  place  •a/iH  be  frtdtfuUy  offered. 
There  it  nothing  done;  if  he  returne  the  conqueror. 
Then  am  I  the  prifoner,  and  hit  bed  my  i^le, 
Frem  the  loath'd  ■aiarmth  -whereof  deliver  toe, 
And/upply  the  ^ace  for  your  labour. 

Yonr  wife  (fo  I  would  iky)  and  your  afie£tioiute  ftxuaiir, 
Oonnili, 

Edg.  O  vodiftiogui/ht  fpace  of  womaos  wt, 
A  plot  vpoQ  her  TcrtuaDs  hulbands  life. 
And  the  exchange  my  brother :  hcere  ia.the  Jand* 
Thcc  lie  rake  vp,  the  poll  vnfanAified 
Of  mnrtherons  Ictchcrs,  and  ta  the  mature  time 
With  this  vDgracious  paper  flrike  the  fight 
Of  the  death  praOifd  duke,  for  him  tis  well. 
That  of  his  death  and  buflDellc  I  can  tell. 

Clo.  The  king  is  mad,  how  Ri&  is  my  vUde  fcofe. 
That  I  Hand  rp,  and  haue  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my  hnge  forrowes,  better  I  were  diftrafl. 
So  Ihonld  my  thoughts  be  fenced  [com  my  greefes. 
And  woes  by  wrong  imaginatioiu,  lofe 
The  knowledge  of  themfdues. 

^  drumme  afar  re  tff. 

Edg.  Gitie  me  your  band  : 
Farre  offmethinkes  I  heare  the  beaten  drum. 
Come  &tbcr  Ue  bcAow  you  with  a  fheod.  Ent. 

Enter 
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£fl/n- Corddia,  Kent,  and  Doaor. 
Cor.  O  thoa  good  Kent, 
How  (hall  I  liue  andworke  to  match  thy  goodnelltr, 
My  life  will  be  too  Ihort,  and  euery  meafure  faile  me, 

Ktnt.  To  be  acknowledg'd  mitdam  is  ore-paid. 
All  my  reports  go  ■with  the  raodefl  cruih. 
Nor  more,  nor  dipt,  but  fo. 

Cor.  Be  better  fuited, 
Thcfe  wocds  are  memories  of  thofc  worfer  hourea^ 
I  prethee  pot  them  off*. 

Kent.  Pardon  me  Seere  madam. 
Yet  to  be  knowne  fhortcns  my  made  intent. 
My  boone  I  make  it  that  you  know  ine  not, 
Tdl  [ime  and  Ltbinke  meet. 
Cor.  Then  be  it  (b  ;  my  lord  how  does  the  king. 
DoR.  Madam  lleepesftil]. 
Car.  O  you  kinde  gods. 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abufed  nature, 
The  TDtun'd  and  hnrrjiog  fenfcs,  O  wlnde  vp. 
Of  this  cbildc-changed  ^ther. 

DoA.  So  pleafe  yoar  maielly  we  may  w^  the  king 
He  hath  flept  long. 

Cor.  Be  gquera'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceeds 
Ith  fway  of  your  owne  will ;  is  he  array'd  i 

DoSl.  I  madam,  in  the  heauioeUe  of  his  fleepe. 
We  put  frefh  garments  on  him. 

Keat.  Good  madam  be  by  when  ve  do  awake  Urn, 
I  doubt  not  of  his  temperance. 
Cor.  Very  well. 

Do£i.  Pleafe  you  drawneerei  louder  the  muficke  there 
Cor.  O  my  deere  father, 
ReftoratioQ  hang  thy  medidne  on  my  lippes, 
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.  And  let  this  kide  repaire  thofe  Tiolent  hannes 
That  my  two  Mers  haiie  in  thy  reoereiicc  made. 

Kent.  Elnde  and  decre  princefle. 

Car.  Had  you  not  bin  their  father,  thefe  white  dakes 
Had  challeng'd  pltty  of  them.     Was  this  a  Eice 
To  be  expofd  againft  the  warring  windes. 
To  ftand  againfl  the  deepc  dread  bolted  thander. 
In  the  moft  terrible  and  nimble  Uroke 
Of  quicke  crofle  lightning,  to  watch  poore  Per  du. 
With  this  thin  helme  i  mine  inluiious  dogge. 
Though  he  bad  bit  me,  Ihonld  haue  flood  that  night 
Againft  my  (ire,  and  wa^  thou  faiae  (poore  father) 
To  houill  thee  with  fwine  and  rogues  forlorne. 
In  fbort  and  muAy  flraw  '.   Alack,  alacke, 
Tis  wonder  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once. 
Had  not  concluded  all. '  He  wakes,  fpeakc  to  him. 

PoEl.  Madam  do  you,  tis  fittefl. 

C,  How  does  my  roya!  lord  ?  how  fares  your  maieAy 

Lear.  You  do  mc  wrong  to  take  me  out  a'th  graue, 
Thou  art  a  foule  in  bliflc,  but  I  am  bound 
,  Vpon  a  wheele  of  fire,  t^at  mine  owne  teares 
Do  fcatd  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.  Sir,  know  ye  me  ? 

Lear.  y"are  a  fpirit  I  know,  when  did  you  dye  ? 

Cor.  Still,  ftill,  ferre  wide. 

DoBi.  He's  fcarfe  awake.  Jet  him  alone  awhile. 

Lear.  Where  haue  I  bin  ?  where  am  I  ?  fairc  day  light ! 
I  am  mightily  abufd ;  I  (hoald  ene  dye  with  pity 
To  fee  another  thus.     I  know  not  what  to  lay  : 
I  will  not  fweare  thcfcaremy  hands,  let's  fee, 
I  feele  this  pin  pricke,  would  I  were  alTur'd  of  my  condition. 

Car.  O  looke  vpon  me  iir. 
And  hold  your  hands  in  benediflioo  ore  mc, 
No  fir,  yoQ  mud  not  kaeele. 

Lear, 
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Lear.  Pray  do  not  mockc  me :  '     '  ' 

I  am  a  very  foolUh  fond  olde  man, 
FoDrelbDre  and  Tpwsrd,  and  to  deale  plainly, 
I  feare  I  am  not  perfeQ  to  my  minde. 
Me  diinkes  I  Ihontd  know  yon,  and  know  this  man, 
Yetl  am  doubtfall ;  for  I  am  mainly  igpcvant 
Vbat  place  tKis  is,  and  all  the  fkill  I  haiie 
Remembers  not  thefc  garments  :  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  laft  night.    Do  no  laugh  at  me,  ' 
For  (as  I  am  a  man)  I  thinke  this  ]ady 
To  be  my  chllde  Cordelia. 

Cor.  And  lb  I  am. 

Lear.  Be  your  teares  wet  ?  yes  faith  t  I  pray  weepa  not, 
If  yon  faauc  poifoo  for  me  I  will  diiake  it  t 
I  know  you  do  not  Iohc  me,  for  yoar  liAers 
Haae  (as  I  do  rcraCBbcr)  done  me  wrong, 
Yoo  liane  fbme  caufe,  they  hane  not. 

Cor.  No  canfc,  no  canle. 

Lear.  Am  I  in  France  f 

Kent.  In  your  ownc  kingdnne  fir. 

Lear.  Do  not  abnfe  me. 

t>oS.  Be  comforted  good  madame,  the  great  r^ige  yon  fee 
is  cared  in  hun,  and  yet  it  is  danger  to  jnake  him  euen  ore  the 
time  bee  has  loA ;  defire  him  to  goe  in,  trouble  him  no  more 
^  fbrtber  letUag. 

Cor.  Wilt  pleafe  your  highnefle  walke  *. 

Lear.  Yoo  mnft  bearc  v^lh  me : 
Fray  now  forget  and  forgiuc, 

Z  am  olde  and  foolifh.  Exeunt. 

Manet  Kent  and  Gentleman. 

Celt.  Holds  it  true  fir  that  the  duke  of  Cornwall  was  lb 

Kent.  MoA  certaioe  Cr. 
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Cent.  Who  Js  conduftor  of  his  people  ? 

Kent.  As  tis  &Jd,  the  badard  -Jbnoe  of  Glefler. 

Cent.  The;  fay  Edgar  his  baoifht  focnei  is  with  the  iwlc 

o(  Kent  in  Germany, 
Kent.  RepoK  is  changAiblc,  tis  time  to  looicc  about^ 
The  powers  of  the  kiogdotae  approch  apace. 
Cent,  The  nrbitreowdt  i&  like  to  be  bloody,  Gat  joa  wtU 

fir:  • 

Kent.  My  pdnt  and  period  will  bc  throughly  wrought. 
Or  well,  or  ill,  as  this  daycB  battels  foaght. 

Enter  Edmaad,  Regan,  and  their  powers. 

Baft.  Edow  of  the  dohe  if  his  hft  purpofc  holds, 
Or  whether  fince  htf  is  sAaMi  by  ought 
To  change  the  courie,  he  is  full  of  aJto^tioa 
And  feife-reprouing,  bring  his  conftant  pleafarc. 

Reg.  Our  fiftcrs  man  is  certainly  mifcarried. 

Baft.  Tis  to  be  doubted  madam. 

Reg.  Now  fweet  lord, 
You  know  the  goodnede  I  in%nd  rpon  yoQ  i 
Tell  me  truly,  but  then  fpcake  the  Itnth, 
Do  you  not  louc  my  lifter  ? 

Baft.  I  houor'd  lone. 

Reg.  But  bane  yon  neuer  found  my  brothers  way, 
To  the  forefcnded  place  f 

Baft.  That  thought  abufes  you. 

Reg.  I  am  doubtfull  that  you  haue  beene  cownnfl 
And  bofom'd  with  her,  as  f^rre  as  we  call  hers. 

Baft.  No  by  mine  honor  madam. 

Rtg.  I  neuer  Ihall  endure  her, 
Deere  my  lord  be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Baft,  Feore  me  not,  the  and  the  doke  her  huft>aiKt. 
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£nttr  Albaoy  ami  Gooorifl  with  tro^. 

Cm.  I  had  rather  loofc  the  battell 
Tlicn  that  fifler  (hoald  loo&a  him  and  me. 

A&.  Our  very  louiog  lifter  well  be-met. 
For  this  I  hcare  the  ^og  h  come  to  his  daughto' 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  flate 
Forc'd  to  07  out.    Where  I  could  not  be  hoo^ 
I  Dcaer  yet  was  valiant ;  for  this  bnfiaeflc 
It  toucheth  Ts,  as  France  iauades  our  land 
.'  Not  holds  the  king,  with  others  whom  I  feare, 
Moll  iufl  and  heauy  caufes  make  oppofe. 

Sa/l.  Sir  you  fpeake  ncAly. 

Rfgan.  Why  is  this  reafon'd  ? 

Cm.  Combioe  tc^ether  gainft  the  enemy, 
For  thcTe  domefticke  doore  particulars, 
Are  not  to  qnenioa  tjeere. 

Alb.  I-et  vs  then  determine 
With  the  ancient  of  warre  on  our  proceedings. 

Bafi.  I  Ihall  attend  yon  preTently  at  your  teaC 

Rtg,  Sifter  youle  go  with  ti  ? 

Con.  No. 

Reg.  Tis  moll  conuenien^  pray  yoa  go  wiUi  TO. 

Cm.  O  ho,  I  know  the  riddle,  I  will  go.  , 

Eiaer  Edgar. 

E^.  If  ere  your  grace  had  fpeech  with  one  lb  pootr, 
Heare  me  one  word. 

^.  lie  ouertake  you,  fpeake. 

Eilg.  Before  you  %ht  the  battell,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  haue  viflory  let  the  trumpet  founde 
For  him  that  brought  it,  wretched  though  I  feeme, 
I  can  produce  a  chsmpion,  that  will  prooue 
What  is  auouched  there     If  you  mifcairy. 
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Your  bufiaefTe  of  the  world  hath  Co  sn  end, 
rortune  lone  you, 

^li.  Stay  till  I  haiie  reid  the  letter. 

E^g-  I  was  forbid  it, 
Wheo  lime  fluli  ferue  let  but  the  herald  cry^ 
And  He  appearc  againe.  Exit. 

Jib.  Why  Care  thee  well,  I  will  iadiut  ore  the  papa-. 

Enter  EilmuDd. 

Bafi'  The  enemy's  ia  view,  draw  vp  yoor  powers, 
Hard  is  the  guefle  of  their  great  ftrength  and  forces 
By  diliget  difconery,  but  your  haft  is  now  vrgd  oa  you. 

Alb.  We  will  greet  the  time. 

Baft.  To  both  thefe  iiftere  haue  I  (vitxat  my  loue. 
Each  iealous  of  che  other,  as  the  fting  are  of  the  adder. 
Which  of  them  Ihall  I  take,  both  one 
Or  neither ;  neither  can  be  cnioy'd 
]f  both  remaine  aliue  :  to  take  the  widdov, 
Exafperates,  makes  mad  her  lifler  ConorHl, 
And  hardly  Audi  1  carry  out  iny  fide 
Her  hufband  being  aline.     Now  then  wee'I  vTe 
His  countenance  for  the  battell,  which  being  done 
Let  bcr  that  would  be  rid  of  him  deuifc 
His  fpeedy  taking  off:  as  for  his  mercie 
Which  he  extends  to  Lear  and  to  CoriUUa, 
The  batlxll  Aaae,  and  they  within  our  power. 
Shall  nencr  fee  his  pardon  :  for  my  ftate 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  Exit. 

Jlarum.  '  Enter  the  P<m;ers  of  Tnaaouerthtftage,  Cordelia 
viitl)  her  Father  in  her  hand. 
Enter  EdgU  and  GloAer. 
E(k.  Heere  father  take,  the  Hudow  of  this  buOi 
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For  roar  good  boaft :  pray  that  tbe  right  may  thrine.- 
If  ener  I  retnnie  to  70a  agaioe, 

Dc  brii^  yon  comfort.  Exit, 

Ck.  Grace  go  with  yoa  Cr. 

AUrtmaidrttrtat.    £ttf«r  Edgar. 
E^.  Away  oMe  man,  glae  me  thy  hand,  away, 

Eag  Lear  hath  loft,  he  and  his  daughter  tane : 

Gine  ne  thy  haad,  come  on. 
Ch.  Ho  farther  fir,  a  maa  may  rot  eoea  heere, 
Edg.'  What  in  ill  thonghts  agen  ?  men  mnft  eodure, 

Their  gcnng  hence,  enes  as  their  commiog  hither, 

RipeaeOc  is  all  come  oa.  £xit. 

Entfr  Eiatxa^,  viith  Lxat  and  CordtltA  ^>riferurt. 
Bafi.  Some  ofHcers  take  them  away,  good  gnaid, 
Votill  tbdr  greater  pleafures  belt  be  knowne 
That  arc  to  ccnfare  them. 

Cor.  Wc  are  not  the  firft. 
Who  with  beft  meaning  haue  incnrr'd  the  worfl ; 
For  thee  opprelTed  king  am  I  caft  downe. 
My  fclfc  conld  clfc  ont-frowne  faUe  fortunes  frowne. 
'Shall  we  not  fee  tbefe  daughters,  and  theTe  fiffcrs  i 

lear.  No,  no,  come  let's  away  to  prifon, 
Wc  two  alone  will  fing  like  birds  i'th  cage : 
When  diqs  doft  aike  me  blelling,  lie  kneele  downc 
And  aflte  of  thee  fotginenefle :  fo  weell  line, 
And  pray,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  ^cd  bnttcrfltes,  and  heare  poore  tofpiea 
Tilke  oS  conrt  newes,  and  weel  talke  with  them  too. 
Who  loolcs,  and  who  wins ;  whole  in,  whofe  out ; 
And  take  vpon's  the  myllery  of  things, 
At  if  we  were  Gods  fpies :  and  wed  weare  out 
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In  8  Willi  priftn^,  packes  and  fcAs  of  grc^t  oneta 
That  ebbe  and  flow  by  the  mopoe. 
Bafi.  Take  them  away. 
tiar.  Vpoa  fuch  facrilices  my  CorJJu 
The  gods  thetnfelues  throw  incenfe.    Ebne  I  caught  thee  ? 
He  that  parts  n  {hall  briog  a  brand  from  heanen. 
And  fire  vs  hence  Uke  foxet,  vipe  thine  eye*, 
The  good  null  denoure  cm,  deach  and  fc^. 
Ere  they  Ihall  make  vs  weepe  !  we^e  k^  em  ftarqe  fiifl. 

Exit- 

Safi.  Co«ke  liither  apuine,  hearke. 
Take  thou  this  note,  go  follow  them  to  prifbo,  (tliHb 

Que  flep  I  bane  adnancft  thee,  if  dion  doft  as  ttus  inftnid* 
Thon  doll  make  thy  way  to  noble  fbrtnnes  t 
Enow  thou  this,  that  men  are  as  the  6tus  if; 
To  be  tender  minded  does  not  becMue  a  {word, 
Tliy  great  employment  will  not  bearc  qucAion, 
Either  lay  thoat  do't,  or  thiioc  by  other  meaoes. 

Cap.  lie  doot  my  lord. 

Bafi.  About  it,  an4  ^te  happy  when  tliQu  baft  drnx^' 
Marke  I  fay  ialhmtly,  and  cany  it  fo 
As  I  hane  let  it  dowoe. 

Ct^.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  uot  eate  drycd  oates. 
If  it  be  mans  worke,  lie  doo'L 

Etaer  tie  Duke,  the  two  Ladies,  and  others^ 
Alb.  Sir  yoQ  hane  Ihewne  to  day  your  valiant  ftrains. 
And  fortune  led  you  w^ :  you  baue  ibe  captines. 
That  were  the  oppofites  c^thit  dayes  ftrife  ■ 
We  do  require  then  of  you  To  to  vTe  them. 
As  we  fliall  Gade  their  merits,  and  our  b^tj 
May  equally  determine^ 

4^. 
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Bi^.  Sir  I  tlicn^t  it  fit, 
To  (end  the  olde  and  mUerable  king 
To  fome  retention,  and  appointed  goard, 
Wbofe  age  has  cbarmes  in  it,  whofc  title  more. 
To  plncke  the  common  bloflbmes  of  his  fide. 
And  torne  our  impreft  lauoces  in  our  eyes 
Which  do  comound  them'.    With  him  I  lent  the  qaeene ; 
k^  reafba  all  the  faipe,  and  they  are  ready  to  morrow. 
Or  at  a  fnrtber  Ipace,  \a  appears  where  yoa  Ihall  hold 
Toot  fe£Gon  at  this  time :  we  fweate  and  bleed. 
The  fi-und  bath  loA  his  friend,  and  the  bell  quarrels 
lb  the  beate  are  curft  by  thoTe  that  feele  their  IharpeneHe. 
The  queftitMi  of  GortteUtt  and  her  fuher 
Reqaires  a  fitter  place. 

jSi.  Sir  by  your  patience, 
I  bcdd  yon  but  a  fnbieA  of  this  warre,  notas  a  brother. 

S^.  That's  as  we  lifV  to  grace  him. 
Hethinkes  oar  plcaTnre  Ibould  hane  been  demanded 
Ere  yon  bad  fpt^e  To  fiirre.     He  led  onr  powers, 
Bore  the  commiiIi(»i  of  my  place  and  perfon. 
The  which  immediate  may  well  Hand  Tp, 
And  call  it  felfe  your  brother. 

Cm.  Not  {b  hot :  in  his  owne  grace  he  doth  exalt  himielfei 
More  then  in  yonr  aduanccment. 

Jitg.  In  my  right  by  me  inuefled,  he  compeers  the  beft. 

Gon.  That  were  the  molt,  if  he  fhonld  hulbaod  yoa. 

JUg'  lefters  do  oft  prone,  prophets. 

Coa.  Hola,  hola,  that  eye  that  told  yon  fo,  lookt  but  M 
fqulnt. 

Keg.  Lady  I  am  not  well,  elfe  I  Qioald  anftrer 
from  a  full  flowing  IVomacke.     Generail, 
Take  thou  my  foldicrs,  prifoners,  patrimony, 

N  z  Witnefle 
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Wttnene  the  viorU,  that  I  create  thee  beere 
M;  lord  and  maAer. 

Con.  Mcaoe  yon  toenioy  him  theo  ? 

j4li.  The  kt  alone  lies  not  in  yonr  good  'Brill.       , 

Bafi.  Nor  in  thine  lord. 

M.  Halfe  blooded  fellow,  yes.  > 
.    Bajf.  Let  the  drum  Arike,  and  prone  my  title  good. 

ji&.  Stay  yet,  heare  reafcHi :  Edmund,  I  arreft  thee 
On  capitall  treafon  ;  and  in  thine  attaint. 
This  gilded  ferpent :  for  your  daime  faire  CAxx, 
I  bare  it  in  the  IctereA  of  my  wife, 
Tis  Ihe  ia  fubcontraftcd  to  her  Iwd, 
And  I  her  hulband  conttadiA  the  banes. 
If  yon  will  marry,  make  your  loue  to  me. 
My  lady  i»  befpoke.    Thou  art  ann'd  Gl^ir, 
■  If  none  appcare  to  proue  vpon  ihy  head. 
Thy  hainous,  manifefl,  and  many  trealbnj. 
There  is  my  pledge,  He  proue  it  on  thy  heart 
Ere  I  taAe  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  leflc 
Then  1  haue  heere  procUim'd  thee. 

Reg.  Sicke,  o  Jicke. 

Con.  If  not.  He  nere  truft  poyfon, 

Baji.  Thet's  my  exchange,  what  in  the  world  he  is. 
That  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lyes, 
Callby  thy  trumpet,  he  that  dares  approach 
On  him,  on  you,  who  not,  I  will  maintalne 
My  truth  and  honor  firi&ety. 
'  Jib.  A  herald  ho. 

Bn/l,  A  herald  ho,  a  herald. 

Ait.  Truft  to  tliy  fingle  vertue,  for  thy  fuldiers 
All  leuied  in  my  name,  haue  in  my  name  tooke  their  difchu;ge^ 

Rfg.  This  fickiieJe  growes  vpon  me. 
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jf&.  Sbe  is  not  wdl,  conoey  her  to  my  teot, 
Come  hither  herald,  let  the  trnmpet  fonad,  and  read  out  this. 

Caf,  Sound  trampct. 

Her.  If  any  man  of  qaality  or  degree,  tn  the  boaft  c^  the 
amy,  urill  malntauie  vpon  Ednutid,  fuppofcd  earle  of  Gk- 
e^Ur,  that  he's  a  manifold  traitor,  let  him  appeare  at  the 
thirde  Ibttnd  of  ±e  trumpet :  he  is  bold  in  bis  defence. 

Siifi.  Soundi     Agaioe. 

Enlrr  Edgar  at  tie  third  found,  -with  a  trumpet  he/ore  him. 

AW,  Aflte  him  his  purpofes,  why  he  appearcs 
Vpon  this  call  o'th  trumpet  i 

Her,  What  are  yon  \  year  name  and  quality  { 
Asd  why  yon  aofwer  this  preTent  fummoos  \ 

Eig.  Oknow  my  name  is  loll  by  treafons  tooth : 
Bue-gnawne  and  caoker-Ut, 
Where  is  the  adacrlary  I  come  to  cope  with  all  >. 

jSt.  What  is  that  aduer&ry  i 

Edg,  What's  he  that  fpcakcs  for  Edmund  earle  oiCl^erf. 

Baft.  Himlclfe,  what  fayft  thou  to  bim  \ 

E^.  Draw  thy  fword. 
That  if  my  fpeech  oJfend  a  noble  heart,  thy  arme 
Hay  do  tbce  ioilice,  beere  is  mine : 
Behcdd  it  is  the  priailedge  of  my  tongue, 
Hy  oath  and  profelGou.     I  proteft, 
Abngre  thy  Arength,  youth,  place  and  eminence, 
DeTpight  thy  ri^lor,  fword,  and  fire  new  fortuo'd, 
Thy  vakr,  and  thy  heart,  tbon  art  a  traitor : 
FaUe  to  the  goda,  thy  brother,  and  thy  father, 
Conf[»cnate  ^inft  tlus  high  illuftrioos  prince, 
Aitd  from  th'estrcmell  vpward  of  thy  bead. 
To  thedefcent  and  daft  beneath  thy  fieet, 
A  moft  toad-fpotted  traitor  :  fay  thou  no, 

N3  ThU 
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This  fword,  this  anne,  and  ay  beft  fptrits. 

Is  bent  to  proue  vpon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  fpeftke  thoo  Ifeft. 

Bafi.  In  wifedomc  I  Oiould  aOce  thy  aame. 
But  lines  thy  out&de  looses  (b  fairc  fcod  wariike. 
And  that  thy  being  feme  fay  of  breeding  breathe*. 
By  right  of  knight>hood  I  difdaioe  and  fpurne, 
With  the  hell  hatedly  ore-tura'd  thy  heal-t, 
Which  for  they  yet  glance  by.  and  fcarfidy  brnile. 
This  fword  of  mine  ihall  giue  them  inflant  way. 
Where  they  (hall  reft  for  eucr,  trumpets  fpeake. 

Mb.  Sane  him,  faue  him. 

Con.  This  is  meere  praflifc  Clofter,  by  the  law  of  aimes 
Thou  art  not  bound  to  ot^  an  TQknoWn6  oppolite. 
Thou  art  not  vacquilbt,  but  cxHifncd  and  begtaild. ' 

Jib.  Stop  your  mouth  daaHe,  Or  trilh  AAs  paper  DiaH  I  Aop 
it :  thou  worfe  then  any  thing,  reade  thiDe  own  euill.  Nay, 
no  tearing  lady,  I  percdne  yoa  knowt. 

Con.  Say  if  I  do,  the  laWes  are  mine  not  thiAe,  who  ftul 
sraign  me  for  it. 

jilb.  Mooter,  knowft  thoa  this  paper? 

Con.  ASke  me  not  what  I  know.  SxH  Godbrill. 

jta.  Go  after  her,  Hie's  defperate,  goneme  bet-. 

Bafl.  What  yon  hauc  cbarg'd  me  with,  that  haue  I  icme^ 
And  more,  much  more,  the  time  will  bring  it  out. 
Tis  pafl,  and  fo  am  I :  bat  what  art  thou  that  haft  this  for< 
tune  on  me  ?  if  thou  bceft  noble,  I  do  forgiue  thlte. 

Edg.  Let's  exchange  charity, 
I  am  no  lefle  in  blood  then  thou  art  ESriumJ, 
If  more,  the  more  thon  haft  wroagd  At. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  ftuhm  foMe, 
The  gods  are  iuft,  and  of  onr  pleaftilt  Tttrtvet 
Make  inftruments  t6  fcourge  n :  the  itskc  tod  thkiQt  t>)i^ 
Where  be  thee  got,  'coft  hida  bis  eyes. 
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Bafi.  Thoa  hail  Ipokea  tntb, 
The  vheele  U  come  full  circkled,  I  am  heere. 

^/ft.  Me  thought  th;  very  gate  did  prophefie 
A  n^all  Dobkncfle,  I  muft  embrace  thee, 
Xet  fixow  fplit  my  heart  if  I  did  euer  hate  thee  or  thy  father. 

E^.  Worthy  priace  I  know  it, 

A&.  Where  haue  you  hid  your  Celfe  ? 
How  hauc  you  koowac  the  mifcries  of  your  father  ? 

Edg.  By  nur£iig  them  my  lord. 
Lift  a  breefe  tale,  and  when  tis  told, 

0  that  my  heart  would  burft.     The  bloody  proclamatioa 
To  elcape  that  fcJlowed  me  fo  Deere, 

(O  our  lines  fweetcefle,  that  with  the  paine  of  death 

Woold  bourely  dye,  rather  then  dye  at  once) 

Taught  mc  to  fhlft  into  a  mad-mans  rags, 

Toaflume  a  femblance  that  very  doggea  difdaio'd : 

Aod  in  this  habit  met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  riogs» 

The  precious  Aones  new  lofl ;  becaOie  his  guide, 

Led  him,  begd  for  him,  fau'd  him  from  difpaire. 

Nener  (O  father)  reueald  my  fcife  vnto  him, 

Vatill  fome  halfe  houre  paft  when  I  was  arm'd. 

Mot  fure,  though  hoping  of  this  good  fucceilk^ 

1  aflct  his  blc/Cng,  and  from  firll  to  laft 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage;  but  his  flawd  hetrt 
Alacke  too  weake  the  confliA  to  fupport, 
Twixt  two  extremes  c&  paflion,  toy  atad  greefe, 
Bnrft  finiliug^y. 

Bafi.  Tlus  fpeech  of  yours  hatb  mooued  me. 
And  fhall  pcrcbance  do  good,  but  Ipeake  you  oti, 
Yon  looke  as  you  Kad  fometbing  more  to  lay. 

jtlb.  If  there  be  any  more  more  wofuU,  bold  U  tn. 
for  I  am  almoft  readie  to  diHoloe. 

N4  Edg. 
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Edg.  This  would  bauc  feem'd  a  period  to  fuch 
As  toDc  not  forrow,  but  another  to  amplific  too  mocb* 
Would  make  much  more,  and  top  extremity. 
Whilft  I  was  big  in  clamor,  came  there  in  a  man, 
Who  hauing  fccne  me  In  my  worft  eAate, 
Shnod  my  abbord  fodety  :  but  then  finding 
Who  twas  that  fo  indur'd,  with  hi^  ftrong  anoes 
He  faflened  on  my  neckc,  and  bellowd  out 
As  hee'd  burA  hcauen,  threw  me  on  my  &ther, 
And  told  the  picteous  tale  o£ Lear  and  him, 
That  euer  eare  receiued,  which  In  reconnting 
Hia  greefc  grew  puiTaot,  and  the  Arings  of  life 
Began  to  cracke  twice,  then  the  trumi>ets  founded, 
And  there  I  left  him  traunft. 

^li.  But  who  was  this  ? 

Sdg.  Kent  iir,  the  banilht  Xent,  who  in  diTgutfc^ 
Followed  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  feraice 
Improper  for  a  flaue. 

Enter  one  with  a  Moody  Kn^e, 

Cent.  IIclpc,  helpe. 

A16.  What  kinde  of  helpe  ?  whatmeanes  that  bloody  knife? 

Cent.  Its  hot,  it  fmokes,  it  came  cuen  from  the  iieart  (^ — 

Ali-  Who  man  i  fpeake. 

Gent.  Your  lady  fir,  your  lady ;  and  her  fiflo- 
Sy  her  is  poyfon'd :  flic  has  confeft  it.  -    ■ 

Sa^.  I  was  contrafted  to  th«n  both,  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  inllaQt. 

./ilb.  Produce  their  bodies  be  they  aline  or  dead  : 
This  iulUce  of  the  heauens  that  makes  ts  tremble, 
Touches  not  with  pity. 

Enter  Eeot. 
E4g.  Here  comes  l&nt  fir. 
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>K.  O  tis  tie>  the  time  toII  not  allow 
The  complement  that  very  manners  vrges. 

XtiU.  I  am  come  to  btd  my  king  ftnd  mafter  aye  good  night. 
2s  be  not  beere  i 

ji&.  Great  thii^  of  ts  forgot.     Speake  Edmund,  wher^s 
the  king,  and  wher's  Cordelia  ?  fee&  thou  this  obicA  Ktni  ? 
The  todies  ^Gonorill  and  R^an  are  Brought  in. 
Kent.  Alacke,  why  thus.  , 

Bqfi.  Y«t  Edmund  was  belou'd :  the  one  the  other  pdfimd 
for  my  lake,  and  after  flcwe  her  felfe. 
JI6.  Encn  fo,  couer  thdr  faces. 

Safi.  I  pant  ioi  life :  fome  good  I  meane  to  do  defpight  of 
m  owne  nature.     Quickly  fend,  bee  briefe,  iato  the  caftie 
for  my  writ,  tU  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia  .-  nay, 
lead  in  time. 
Jib.  Roa,  ran,  O  ran. 
E^.  To  who  my  lord  ?  who  hath  the  office  ? 
Send  thy  token  of  reprecue. 
Bafi.  Well  thought  on,  take  my  fword,  giue  it  &e  captaioc. 
ji&.  Haft  thee  for  thy  life. 

Ba^.  He  hath  commifGon  frcnn  thy  wife  and  me,  to  hang 
Ca-deHa  lo  tlie  piiTop,  .and  to  lay  the  blame  vpon  ber  own 
defpaire. 
Jli.  The  gods  defend  her.  bcare  hua  hence  a  while. 

Enter  Lear  -uiitb  Cordelia  in  hit  Armes. 
lear.  Howie,  howle,  bowleg  bowle :  0  yon  are  meo  of 
fboet^ 
Had  I  yoor  tongnes  and  eyes,  I  wonid  v{e  them  fo. 
That  heanens  vault  fliould  cracke :  O,  fli«  is  gone  for  ener. 
J  know,  ^^leo  one  ia  dead,  and  when  one  Utics, 
Sbeei  dead  as  earth  :  lend  me  a  looking-gtade. 
If  that  her  breath  will  mift  and  Aainc  the  ftone,  Oie  then  lines. 

Kent. 
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Kent.  Is  this  the  promift  end  * 

Edg.  Or  image  of  that  horror  I 
'    M.  Fall  and  ceafe. 

tear.  This  feather  flirs,  flie  lines.  If  it  be  fo,  It  ts  B  diincfc 
that  do's  redeemc  all  forroWes  that  eaer  I  hane  felt. 

Kent.  A  my  good  matter. 

letu:  Prethccaway. 

Sdg.  Tis  noWe  Kent  yonr  fiieftd. 

tear-  A  plague  vpon  you  mnrdroQs  traitors  all,  I  might 
hane  (aned  her,  now  fliece  gone  for  feuer :  CerdeHa;  CordeB&t 
ftay  a  litle.  What  ift  thou  fayft  ?  her  foice  was  cucr  firft, 
gentle  and  low,  an  excellent  thing  ifl  women,  t  kild  the  flaae 
that  was  a  hanging  theeJ 

Cap.  Tis  tme  my  lords  hee  did. 

tear.  Did  I  not  fellow  J  I  ha  fcene  the  day,  that  with  my 
biting  fanchion  I  would  haue  made  them  fldp :  I  a«  old  ffijw, 
and  thcfe  &me  croflcs  fpoUe  me.  Who  are  you  i  mine  eyes 
an  none  o'th  bcft,  lie  tcU  you  ftraight. 

Kent.  If  fortune  brag'd  of  two  ttie  loucd  or  hated. 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

tear.  Are  not  you  Kent } 

Kent.  The  fame  your  feniant  Kent,  where  is  JoW  fcroat 
Caiut? 

Uar,  Hees  a  good  fcEow,  I  can  tell  thai. 
Heel  ftrike  and  quickly  too*  hees  dead  and  rotten. 

Kent.  No  my  good  lord,  I  am  the  very  man. 

tear.  He  fee  that  ftraight. 

Kent.  That  from  your  life  of  difierence  and  detay, 
Hane  followed  your  fad  ftepl. 

tear.  YoU  are  welcome  hethtr, 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  elfc :  all's  cheerlcffe.  diite,  and  desly. 
Yoor  eldeft  daughters  hatie  fore-doom'd  themfdoes. 
And  defperalely  are  de&d. 

tear* 
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Liar.  So  I  thinke  too. 

AW.  He  kwwes  oot  what  he  fees,  and  raiae  it  b 
That  we  prcToit  vs  to  him. 
SJgar.  Very  bootleffc. 

Enter  Ckpt»ne. 
Cap.  Edmund  a  AeoA  my  lord. 

Aib.  Thats  but  a  trific  becre  :  yoa  lords  and  ooble  frioub, 
know  our  intent,  what  comfort  to  this  decay  may  come,  {hall 
be  applied  :  for  vs  wc  will  relignc  during  the  life  of'  this  old 
maielly  to  him  our  abfoliite  power,  you  to  yonr  rights  with 
boote,  and  fach  addition  as  your  honors  haue  more  then  me- 
rited, al  friends  Ihall  taAe  the  wages  of  their  vertne,  and  all 
foes  the  cnp  <A  thdr  deferuings :  O  fee,  ^. 

tear.  And  my  poore  foolc  is  bangd ;  no,  no  fife,  why 
fhonid  a  dog,  a  horfe,  a  rat  haue  life,  and  thou  oo  breath  at 
ail  ?  O  thou  wilt  come  no  more,  neucr,  neuer,  neacr  :  pray 
nido  this  button ;  thanke  yon  fir,  O,  o,  o,  o,  o. 
E<^.  He  taints,  my  lord,  my  lord. 
Lear.  Breake  heart,  I  prethe  breake. 
Edg.  Looke  vp  my  lord.. 
Kent.  Vex  not  his  ghoft,  O  let  him  pafle, 
•  He  hates  him  much,  that  would  vpcn  the  wracks 
Of  this  tough  world  Aretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg.  O  he  is  gone  indeed. 
Keta.  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  endnred  fo  long. 
He  bat  vfnrpt  his  life. 

Dukt.  Beare  them  from  hence,  onr  prefent  bnHnefle  ' 
Is  to  geDcrall  woe :  friends  tX  my  foule,  you  twain* 
Rule  ID  this  kingdome,  and  the  good  fUte  fu{fauue> 

Kent.  I  hane  a  ionrney  Hr,  fhOTtly  to  go. 
My  mailer  cals,  and  I  mufl  not  fay  no, 

Duke.  T  he  waight  of  this  fad  time  we  muft  obay, 
Spcake  what  we  feele,  not  what  we  ought  to  fay  : 
The  oldcft  haue  borne  moft,  we  that  are  jong, 
Shall  ueaa  fee  fo  much,  nor  Uae  fb  long. 
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«>  The  AutW  fcenu  to  hav  ^n  lb  thoioi^hly 
difiatisBed  with  this  Play  as  tx)  have  written  it  al- 

'  m<^  entirely  uww,  raferang  only  a  few  (^  the 
Lines  and  the  Conduct  of  fevcral  Scenes.  It  b 
laid  to  have  been  originally  publiflied  in  1591  for 
SampfoH  Clarke.  The  Edition  publifli'd  in  1622  is 
flO  more  than  a  Copy  fropi  this,  for  there  is 
none  more  ancient  than  that  in  tihe  Folio  1623, 
of  the  Play  at  it  was  a^erwards  alKr*d  bf 
Sbake^tare. 

Mr.  Popty  in  one  of  his  Notes,  affirms  the  old 
Play  to  have  been  written  by  Shakefpeare  and  Rowley  \ 
but  I  find  no  menrion  of  the  Name  of  the  latter  be- 
fore rithcr  of  the  Edtoons. 
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Troublrfome  R  A  I  G  N  E  of 

KING     I    O    H    N. 


Enttr  K,  lohn,  $umiu  Elinor  his  Mother,  William  MarJh«ll, 
EarU  ^Vexobiooke,  tie  EarhifEffex.  and^SaHSburj. 

^lum  Elianor. 

BArons  of  England,  lod  my  nobis  lords ; 
Thoggh  God  and  foitwic  baue  bereft  from  n  , 
ViAorioiis  Richard  iCcoorge  <A  inGdells. 
And  dad  this  l»ad  in  ftole  of  diTmaU  hew :  * 
Yet  gine  mc  leaac  to  ioy,  and  k>y  yoq  all. 
That  from  thi*  wwabe  hath  ffvung  »  lecoud  hopc^ 
A  iMOg  that  may  to  rale  and  vertoe  both 
Succeede  bis  brother  in  bis  emperie. 

K.  Mm.  My  gratiou*  mother  queene.  and  baraiu  all  % 
Though  £uTe  vnwwthy  of  lb  h^[h  a  place, 
As  is  the  throne  of  mighty  Baglandt  Idqg : 
Tet  Mm  yoar  lord,  contsatcd  Tpcootent, 
Will  (as  he  may)  fuftaine  the  heany  yolte 
Of  preffing  cares,  that  hang  rpoa  a  aowoe. 
My  lord  of  Pembrooke  ai^  lord  Sa^hury, 
Admit  ib€  lord  Cbaltilm  to  our  prefeoce; 
That  we  may  know  what  PbiRp  king  of  frawu» 
(By  his  ambaOidors)  requires  of  rs, 

j^  Elinor,  Dare  hty  my  band  that  EHiur  cao  gelfi 
Whereto  thii  wdgbty  cmbalfiKje  doth  teod  t 

If 
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If  of  my  nephew  Arthur  aod  Ms  claime, 

TbcD  i&j,  my  ronne,  I  haae  not  nilTde  my  aime. 

Enter  Chattiiion  and  the  tivo  Earles. 
'  Mn.  My  fcffd  Chattilim,  welcome  into  England  .- 
Bo|^  wes  oar  brother  Philip  king  of  Fraunce  f 

Ckat.  His  higbnefle  at  my  comming  was  in  healthi 
And  wiQ'd  me  to  felute  your  maieftie. 
And  fay  the  melTage  be  bath  giuen  in  charge. 

John.  And  fpare  not  man,  wee  arc  prcparde  to  heare. 

Chat.  Phmp,  by  the  grace  of  God  moft  chrifUan  king  of 
France,  hauing  tahen  into  iiis  gardun  aikd  proteAkxi  Artbar 
D.  of  Britfaine  Ibane  aod  bcire  to  lefrey  thine  elder  brother, 
requiretb  in  the  behalfe  of  the  faide  jirthar,  the  kingdome  of 
England,  with  the  lordfhip  of  Ireland,  Poiten,  Ameno,  To'^ 
tfontt  Maine  .■  and  I  attend  thiae  anfwer. 

lohn.  A  foiall  reqneA ;  belike  hee  makes  account, 
That  England,  Jretand,  Potters,  Aniow,  Teraine,  Maint, 
Av  nothing  for  a  king  to  gine  at  once ; 
1  wonder  what  he  meanes  lo  leaue  for  me. 
Tell  Philip,  be  may  keepe  his  lords  at  home, 
With  greater  honour  than  to  fend  them  thus 
On  emballades  that  not  conceme  bimfelfe,  - 
Or  if  they  did,  would  yeeld  but  fmall  returae. 

C6a/.  Is  this  thine  aofwcr  ? 

John.  It  is,  and  too  good  qd  anfwer  for  fb  prowd  a  meflage. 

Chat.  Then  king  oi  England,  in  my  maficn  name. 
And  in  prinde  Arthur  duke  of  Brittaines  name, 
I  doe  defie  thee  as  an  encmic,    ■  .•■  ■. 

And  with  thee  to  prepare  for  bloody  warres. 

^  Elinor.  My  lord  (that  {lands  Vpoii'deSance  thus) 
Commend  me  to  my  nephew,  tell  the  boy. 
That  I  queenc  Elianor  (his  grandmother) 

Vpoa 
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Vpoii  my  blctSog  cliai^e  him  laue  his  armes. 
Whereto  his  hcad-ftrcKig  motlicr  prickcs  Mm  lb  i 
Her  pride  We  IcdoV,  and  know  her  for  a  dame 
*  That  wiU  not  fticke  to  bring  bim  to  his  end, 
So  flte  may  bring  her  felfe  to  rule  a  realme. 
Next,  wi(h  him  to  fbiTake  the  king  of  Frounce, 
Aod  come  to  me  and  to  his  vncle  here, 
And  he  fliall  want  for  nothing  at  cor  hands.  ' 

tAat.  This  (ball  I  do,  and  thus  I  take  myleane. 

lehn.  Pemirooke,  oonney  him  (afely  to  the  fea^ 
Bat  not  in  hafte :  for  as  «e  are  aduifdc. 
We  tneanc  to  be  ii^  fraace  as  ibone  as  he, 
To  fbrtifie  fuch  townes  as  we  pofTeffc 
lo  jfaiovf,  Toraau,  and  in  Nontum£e.  Exit  Chatt. 

Eiaer  tht  Shriue  tud  wU/pers  the  Eartt  ^.SaliT.  in  the  eare. 

Saif.  PIcaie  it  yonr  malefty,  here  is  the  Ihriue  of  Msrth- 
hamfionjhirt,  with  certaicc  perfons  that  of  late  committed  a 
riot,  and  haue  appeald  to  yonr  maicflie,  bdeeching  yoar 
highnefle  for  fpeClall  canft  to  heare  them. 

Joftn.  Will  them  come  Heere,  aud  while  wee  heare  the  caale, 
Goe  Saljhury  and  make  prouillon, 

We  meane  with  fpeed  to  pallfc  the  fea  to  France.      Exit  Salf. 
Say  fhrine,  what  are  thefe  men,  what  haue  they  done  ? 
Or  whereto  tends  the  courfe  of  this  appezle  ? 

Shrive.  Pleafc  it  your  maiefty,  thde  two  brethren  vnnatQ' 
rally  ^ling  at  odds  about  theh*  fathers  lining,  haue  broksa 
yonr  highnefle  peace, '  m  feetdng  to  right  their  owne  wrongs 
wthonc  conrfe  of  lawe,  or  order  of  inftice,  and  Tnlawfnlly 
aSembled  thcTelues  hi  mutinous  maner,  hailing  comnutted 
a  riot,  appealing  from  triall  in  their  conntry  to  your  highnes  : 
and  here  I  Thtmas  Mdigate  fhrine  of  PforthamptmJInre  do 
deliocr  them  ouer  to  their  triall. 

Vol.  U.  O  Mn. 
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Mn.  1^7  lord  of  Efac,  wU  thoffcnders  to  fluid  fortb^ 
uid  tell  the  caufe  of  th^  qnurell. 

Sfex.  Gendemca,  it  is  the  kings  pleafore  that  you  difconer 
yonr  grief*,  tnd  doubt  aot  but  you  Ihal  haue  inlliceb 

pm.  Pleafe  it  your  M.  the  wrong  is  miDe :  yet  will  I  abide 
all  wroags,  before  I  once  open  my  mouth  t'vnrip  the  Auun»- 
full  llaader  of  my  parents,  tbe  difhooor  of  my  (elf,  and  the 
bod  dealing  of  my  brother  in  this  princely  aflemblie. 

Xoterl.  TbeB,  by  ay  ptince  hU  Icanej  Otall  Sohrt  fpeake. 
And  tell  your  maieflle  wJiac  right  I  haoe 
To  ofo  wrong,  as  he  occooaieth  wrong. 
My  fether  (not  rnknowne  Toto  your  grace) 
Rccriu'd  hb  fpnires  of  ksi^thood  in  tbe  Stdd, 
4t  kingly.  RUhards  haods  in  Pdefiine, 
When  as  the  walls  of  Aeon  gane  him  way  : 
Hn  name  iir.  Bahtrt  FaxcBnkridge  of  Maadbery, 
What  by  fucceflioa  from  his  anceilon. 
And  warlike  feruice  voder  EnglantL  armes^ 
His  liuiag  did  amount  to  at  his  death 
Two  thouland  markes  reueaew  euery  yeare: 
And  this  (my  lord)  I  challenge  {<x  my  right. 
As  lawfull  heire  to  Robert  Faticoabridge. 

Philip.  If  firil-bonu  foone  be  hcire  iadubitate 
By  certaine  right  of  Englands  anntieot  lawe. 
How  Ihould  my  Iclfe  make  any  other  doubt. 
But  I  am  bore  to  Robert  Faucanbruige  f   • 

hhn.  Fond  youth,  to  trouble  thefe  our  princely  eares. 
Or  make  a  queAion  in  Co  plaiac  a  cafe  : 
Speake,  is  this  man  tbiae  elder  brother  botne  ? 
,  '  R9btrt.  Plcale  it  your  grace  with  paoeooe  for  to  hearc* 
;I  not  deny  but  he  mine  elder  is, 
.Mine  elder  brother  too :  yet  in  Iticb  fort, 
As  be  can  make  no  dtle  to  the  laud* 

ktn. 
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lein.  A  doabtfuU  tale  as  eoer  I  did  heare. 
Thy  brotho-,  and  thine  elder,  aad  so  heirs  : 
Eiplaioe  litis  duiicJEatg^aa. 

Rehrt.  I  gnat  {mj  lord)  be  19  mf  mothen  Codd^ 
fiafe  borne,  and  bafe  b^ot,  no  Fauconbri^. 
Indccde  thevorld  reputes  him  lawful!  beire. 
My  hther  in  his  life  did  coont  him  fo, 
Aad  here  IB7  mother  Aaads  fo  proQue.him  fo: 
Bat  I  (my  lord)  can  jiroouc,  and  doe  aocne 
Both  to  taj  mothers  Qame,  and  his  reproach. 
He  is  DO  bcirct  nor  |et  le^timate. 
Then  (gratioos  lonl}  let  FauamiriJgt  enioy 
The  iiiiii^  that  b^oogs  to  Famxnhridgt. 
And  let  not  him  poflelle  aoothen  right. 
Itba.  Pixjoue  this,  the  land  is  thine  by  Enghnds  lawe. 
^  RUn.  Vngrations  youth,  to  rip  thy  mothers  flunt^ 
The  wombe  bom  whcq^e  thou  didft  thy  bang  take. 
All  honeA  eares  abhorre  thy  wicltedoelle. 
But  gold  I  fee  doth  beate  dowae  natures  lav. 

Mather.  My  gratious  lord,  aad  you  thrice  reuerend  dam^ 
That  fee  the  teares  diHiUiug  from  mine:  des, 
And  Jcaldii^  Q^iia  blowoe  from  a  £cnte4  heart : 
For  booonrand  regard  of  womanhood. 
Let  me  intreate  to  be  commaundcd  hence. 
Let  not  thele  eaies  beere  receiue  the  hifling  Ibund 
Of  fnch  a  viper,  who  with  poyfoned  words 
Doth  mailerate  the  bowellsofmy  foule. 

lohn.  Lady,  Itand  vp,  be  patient  for  a  while : 
And  fellow,  fay,  whofe  baftard  is  thy  brother  ? 

Phi&p.  Not  for  my  felfe,  oor  for  my  mother  now ; 
Bat  for  the  honour  of  lb  braue  a  man, 
Whom  bee  accuieth  with  adulterie  ; 
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Heere  I  beferab  your  grace  vpoa  my  knees, 
To  count  him  mad,  and  fo  dirmifle  ti  hence. 

Sohrt.  Nor  mad,  nor  mazdc,  but  well  adoUed,  I 
Charge  dice  before  this  royalt  presence  here 
To  be  a  baAtrd  to  king  Richardj  k\k, 
Sonne  (o  your  grace,  and  brother  to  your  mueffie. 
Thus  bluntly,  and 

Elian.  Yong  man,  thon  oeedft  not  be  afliamed  of  thy  Itio, 
Nor  ot  thy  Grc.     But  forward  with  thy  proofe. 

Robert.  The  prooFe  fo  ptaine,  the  argnmeat  fo  ftroi^, 
As  that  your  highncfTe  and  theJe  noble  lords, 
Aod  all  (faue  thofe  that  haue  no  eles  to  fee) 
Shall  fwearc  him  to  be  baflard  to  the  king. 
Firft,  when  my  father  was  embafladonr 
In  Cermanie  Tnto  the  Emperear,     ' 
The  king  lay  often  at  my  fathers  houfe ; 
And  all  die  realme  fufpefled  what  befell  i 
And  at  my  fathers  backc-returne  agen 
My  mother  was  deliuered,  as  tis  fed, 
Sixe  weeks  before  the  account  my  father  made. 
But  more  than  this :  looke  bat  oo  PhiKPt  bee. 
His  features,  anions,  and  his  lineaments,  * 

And  all  this  princely  prefence  (hall  coafefTe, 
He  is  no  other  but  king  Richards  fonne. 
Then  gratious  lord,  refl  he  king  Richards  fono^ 
And  let  me  refl  fafc  In  my  fathers  right, 
That  am  his  rightful!  foone  and  only  hcire. 

lohii.  Is  this  thy  proofe,  and  all  thon  had  to  fay  ? 

Robert.  I  haue  no  more,  nor  neede  I  greater  proofe, 

lehn.  Firft,  where  thou  faidft  in  abfence  of  thy  fire 
My  brother  often  lodged  io  bis  houfe  ; 
And  what  of  that  i  bafe  gnxHue  to  flauader  him. 
That  honoured  his  cmbaflador  fo  much, 

Io 
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laabfeiK^  of  tbeman  tocbeerethe  vifi^f . 
This  vnH  not  hold,  loroceed  rato  the  next. 

^  EUn.  Thon  faift  (be  tcemde  fixe  weekcs  before  her  time, 
Why  good  fir  jquire,  are  you  lb  carnung  growcn. 
To  nuke  account  of  womens  rcckontogs  i 
Spit  in  yonr  hand  and  to  your  other  proofes  t 
limy  mUchances  happen  in  fuch  a^rci, 
To  make  a  wooun  oome  before  her  time. 

Mn.  And  where  tbon  iuft,  be  lookcth  like  the  king, 
Id  aflioD,  fiatoreand  proportion : 
Therein  I  hold  with  thcc,  for  in  my  life 
I  neaer  law  fo  lioely  couuteifet 
Of  Richard  Cordelion,  as  in  him. 

RiAert.  Then  good  my  lord,  be  yoa  indiffient  iudge. 
And  kc  me  bane  my  liaiog  and  my  ri^t. 

^  EUmr.  Nay,  heare  you  fir,  you  ronoe  away  too  faft : 
Know  yon  not,  emne^fimiU  run  efi  iJan  f 
Or  hane  read  in.     Harke  yee  good  fir, 
Twas  thoa  I  warrant,  and  no  othenrife. 

Sbeelay  with  fir  Ri^ert  yoor  father,  and  thoDght  vpoo 
kuig  Rkbard  my  foanc,  and  fo  yoor  brother  wu  fonaed  in 
this  fiaftiion> 

Robert.  Madame,  yon  wruig  m«  thus  to  ieftitout, 
I  cnnie  my  ri^t :  king  hhn,  aa  thoa  art  king. 
So  be  thon  iufl,  and  let  me  hane  my  right. 

/obi.  Why  (foolilhboy)  thy  proc^ei  are  ftiutdoni. 
Nor  canft  thon  cbaleoge  any  thing  thereby. 
Bnt  thou  flult  {ee  how  I  will  hdpe  thy  claime ; 
This  is  my  doome,  and  thi*  my  doune  fliall  ftand 
Irreoocable,  as  I  am  lung  of  England. 
For  thon  know'ft  not,  weele  afke  of  them  that  kooWi 
His  mother  and  himfelfe  fliall  okd  this  ftrife  I 
And  u  they  lay,  fo  fliall  thy  Uning  pafle. 
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Jtettrt.  My  lord,  hAdn  t  chaUenge  yoa  of  vnmg. 
To  giue  away  my  i^ht,  ud  pai  the  ioatne 
Vmo  dMufeTnes.    Gnt  tfasre  be  liteiihood 
That  fltee  will  loofe? 
Or  he  will  ^ne  the  lisisg  from  himSdBe  ? 
It  may  not  be  my  iord.    Why  &oiild  It  be  ? 

&in-  Lords,  keep  him  back,  and  let  him  bewe  the  dooa. 
Ejix,  iirA  aOce  the  mother  thrioe  who  w»  his  Jitc  i 

Effa.  Lady  Margaret,  widow  of  Faueonhridge, 
Who  was  father  to  thy  fonne  PbiUp  f 

Mother.  PlcaTe  it  your  maidly,  ilr  Sob.  Fducoahidgt. 

Rob,  Tlus  ii  right,  siflce  my  fellow  dwM  if  1  be  a  thidv. 

lohn,  Alice  PbiUp  whofe  Ibnoc  he  is. . 

Effut^  Phiiip,  who  wai  thy  father  i 

Philip.  Mas  my  1<H^,  and  that's  a  qaeftioa :  and  yoa  had 
not  takeO'  fome  paiaes  with  her  befixv,  1  flwiild  hane  dcTircd 
yon  to  aike  my  mother. 

lohh  Say,  who  was  thy  &ther  i 

Phiiip.  Faith  (my  lord]  to  anrwere  yoa,  fore  bee  is  my  &- 
fhcr  that  wM  neeraft  my  mother  when  I  was  begotten,  and 
bim  I  thinks  to  be  iir  kolurt  Faueoniriiigg. 

John.  Ejftx,  for  faftiions  lake  demand  agen. 
And  fo  an  end  to  dib  contentitm. 

RiAtrt.  Was  ener  man  thai  wrongd  as  Robert  is  "i 

Efftx.  Pbi£P  {peakel  &y,  who  was- thy  father  f 

Mn.  yoong  man  how  now,  what  art  thou  in  a  trance  f 

Elianer.  Philip  awake,  the  mas  is  in  a  dtvane. 

Philip.  Phih^t  ataidi  ttdiU  R^iiut. 
VThat  iaill  thoa  PtiCp,  fpmng  of  anodent  lungs  ? 
j^o  me  rapit  temPefioj  f 
What  wiflde  of  boncmr  bbwes  this  foric  forth  > 
Or  whence  proccede  thefe  fumn  of  maiefiie  ? 
Me  thioket  I  heare  a  bollow  cccho  Ibaad, . 

That 
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That  Fffi^  is  ttte  Cottne  vnto  a  Ui^  t 

Tbevhiftliiig  leaucs  vpon  the  tremUhig  treet, 

WhUtlc  in  codfert  I  am  Richaras  foam : 

The  bublit^  murmur  of  the  waters  hO, 

Records  PhiUppui  Rtgimfilhu : 

Birds  ID  [heir  flight  make  mnricke  with  their  wiags, 

Mmg  the  «ire  with  glorie  of  my  birth : 

Birdt,  bnbblo,  leaucs,  and  mountaines,  eccbo,  all 

Sii^  \a  mioe  circs,  that  I  am  Richards  fonnc. 

Food  man  !  ah  wtnther  art  thou  oanied  i 

How  are  thy  thoughts  ywrapt  tn  honors  heanen  *. 

ForgetfoB  what  thou  art,  and  whence  thou  camft. 

Thy  fsthers  land  cmnoi  maintainc  thcfe  thoughts, 

HieTe  thoughts  are  farre  vnfitting  Faucm^ridge  t 

And  well  they  may ;  for  virj  this  motrnting  minde 

Doth  foare  too  high  to  floupc  to  Faucaniru^f. 

Why  how  now  i  luioweft  thou  >ndiere  thon  art ! 

And  knowcfl  thon  who  cxpeAs  thine  anfver  here  i 

Wilt  dion  vpon  a  franticke  madding  vaine 

Goe  k>ole  thy  land,  and  fay  thy  Iclfe  bafe  borne  f 

No,  kcepe  thy  land,  though  ^if^ri/ were  thy  fire, 

What  ere  thou  thinkft,  fay  thou  art  Faveenbridge, 

Mn.  Speake  mau,  be  fodaiae,  who  thy  father  was. 
•  Philip.  Pleafe  it  your  maicfiie,  fir  Robert 
Plaiip,  that  Fauconbridge  cleaues  to  thy  iawes  i 
It  wiU  not  ont,  I  cannot  for  my  life 
Say  I  am  fbnne  vnto  a  Faucmhridge. 
Let  land  and  iiulng  goe,  tig  honerc  fire 
That  makes  me  fweare  king  Richard  was  my  fire. 
Bafe  to  a  king  addes  title  of  more  flate, 
Thxa  knights  begotten,  though  leghtimate. 
Pleafe  it  yonr  grace,  I  am  king  Ricbardi  fbane. 

Robtrt.  Robert  rcuiue  thy  heart,  let  fbrrow  die, 
Bis  fiUtiii^  tongue  not  fuHers  biin  to  lie. 
04 
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Mo.  What  head-ArcKig  ftirie  doth  encbaDt  my  ibaocf 

Philip.  Ptilipcaaaot  repeat,  for  ha  bath  dooe. 

lo/in.  Then  PMHp  blame  noimc,  thy  Wfc  ball  loft 
By  wilfuloelle,  thy  liuing  and  thy  Uod. 
Xoiert,  tbou  art  the  hure  of  Fauamiridgt, 
God  gine  thee  107,  greater  tfaaa  thy  defert. 

j^  ESd.  Why  how  now  Pbi&p,  giue  away  thine  owne? 

Ph.  Madame,  I  am  bold  to  make  my  felf  joar  n«)bew. 
The  poorefl  kinfman  that  your  higbpsde  hath : 
And  with  this  proucrb  gin  the  wc»-ld  anew. 
Help  hands,  I  bane  no  lands,  honor  is  my  de/ire  j 
Let  PhiKp  liuc  to  Ihcw  himfdfc  worthy  fo  great  a  fire, 

Sli.  Phmp,  I  think  thon  knewA  tby  grandams  minde  1 
Bat  cheere  thee  boy,  I  will  not  fee  thee  want 
As  long  as  E/itior  hath  footc  of  land ; 
Henceforth  thoa  fiialt  be  taken  for  my  Ibnoe, 
And  w^te  on  me  and  on  tbioe  vnde  heere, 
Who  fiiall  gine  honour  to  thy  noble  mind. 

John.    Philip  koeele    downe,   that  thou  maift  ibrongUy 
How  much  thy  refolutiou  pleafcth  vs,  (know 

Rife  vp  fir  Richard  Plantaginet  king  Richarth  fonne. 

Philip.  Grant  heauens  that  Philip  once  may  (hew  himfelfi 
Worthy  the  honour  of  Plantaginet, 
Or  bafefl  glorie  of  a  baftards  name. 

lohn.  Now  gentlemen,  we  will  away  to />«icv. 
To  checke  the  pride  of  Arthur  and  his  ma^: 
Ejex,  thon  fhalt  be  ruler  of  my  reabne. 
And  toward  the  maine  cha^ei  of  my  varre3> 
Jle  ceaze  the  lafic  abbey  lubbcra  lands 
[nto  my  hands  to  pay  my  men  of  warre. 
The  pope  and  popelings  Oiall  notgreafe  themfelues 
With  gold  and  groatcs,  that  are  the  fonldiers  dije, 
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Tbw  forward  lordj,  let  oar  coomumd  be  doae, 
And  nurcb  we  forward  mi^tUy  to  Framce.  Exeunt. 

JUtmtt  Philip  aad  Us  Metier, 
PbiBp.  Madame,  I  befeech  yoa  deigite  me  Jo  rancfa  ieafom 
as  die  hearing  of  a.  matter  that  I  log  to  imput  to  7011. 

Miaher.  Whafs  the  matter  Pin^  f  I  thinke  yoUr  fok  Iv 
iecret.  lepdi  to  fome  money  nutter,'  which  you  fappoTe 
btuDei  in  the  bottome  of  my  chefl. 

Phil.  No  madam,  ic  is  no  fnch  fuit  as  to  b^  or  boROw, 
Bat  focfa  a  fait,  aa  might  fome  otlier  grant, 
I  woald  not  now  liaue  troubled  yoa  wittiail. 
Mother.  Agodsjiamclet  nhearcit. 
Phil.  Then  madam  thns,  your  ladiOiip  lees  well. 
How  that  my  icaadaU  growes  by  meanes  of  yttn, 
la  that  report  hath  tumord  vp  aod  downe, 
I  am  a  baflard,  aed  no  FaucwiriJge. 
This  grofle  attaiat  fo  tiltctb  in  my  thonghtf, 
Maintaiaing  combat  to  abridge  ntioe  cafe. 
That  field  and  towne,  and  compooy  alone, 
What  fo  I  doc,  or  wherefoere  I  am, 
I  cannot  chafe  the  flaundcr  Cropi  my  thougbti. 
If  it  be  tiac,  refolac  mc  of  my  ilre^ 
For  pardon  madam,  if  I  thioke  gmiUev 
Be  Pbil^  PhiUp,  and  no  Fauconbru^t, 
His  father  donbtleflc  was  asbiane  a  man. 
To  yon  on  knees,  as  {c»Dcdme  Phaeton, 
Miftrufting  lielly  Menp  for  liia  fire, 
Struoicg  a  little  bafhfall  modcQic, 
I  beg  fome  inflaoce  whence  I  am  cztraoghL 

Afgtb.  Yet  more  adoe  to  hafte  me  to  my  graoc^ 
And  wilt  thou  too  become  a  mothers  crol&  I 
MoA  I  accafe  my  felfe  to  dofe  with  yoa  I 
Slaaoder  my  iclfe,  to  t^oiet  your  a^Ai  t 
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Thou  mooa'tk  me  fJkiS^  with  tfus  kUe  tilkc, 
WUdi  I  remit,  ia  hofwlhU  mood  wiU'dte. 

fUl.  N«y  tady  mother,  bnre  mc  further  yet, 
Vcr  fboag  conoit  driaes  datie  hence  twhilc ; 
Yonr  hafbaad  FatKviirittgf  was  &th«-  to  that  foaite, 
Tb>t  canki  maritei  of  nature  like  the  fire, 
llwfoaas  thst  blotteth  yon  with  wedlockes  breath. 
And  holds  my  right,  as  Uneall  in  derccnt 
Fran  hin  wtK&  forme  was  figvrcd  ia  hts  face. 
Can  nature  fb  diflenble  Id  her  frame. 
To  make  the  one  lb  li4[e  as  like  may  be. 
And  In  the  other  print  no  charaftcr 
To  challenge  any  tnvke  of  true  dcfcent  I 
My  brothers  mind  is  bafc,  and  too  too  dull. 
To  monot  where  PMp  Todgcdi  his  afl%As, 
And  his  cxKnull  graces  that  you  newe, 
(Though  I  report  It)  counterpoire  not  mine  : 
His  cooftitutioo  pjaioe  debiKtie, 
Requires  the  chaire,  and  mine  the  feat  of  Aeele. 
May,  what  Is  he,  or  what  am  I  to  him  ? 
When  any  ooe/faat  knowath  how  to  carpe, 
Vnil  fcarcely  iudge  vs  both  one  countrey  bomc. 
This  madam,  this,  liath  drone  mc  from  my  fetfc : 
And  here  by  heannu  eteroall  lampes  I  fwcare. 
As  cnried  Nero  with  Ms  mother  did. 
So  I  with  you,  if  you  reTc^ue  me  not. 

Moth.  Let  mothers  tearcs  quench  out  thy  angers  fire. 
And  vrge  no  further  what  thou  doeft  require. 

Plnl-  Let  fonnes  intreatie  Aray  the  motbcr  now. 
Or  elfe  niee  dies  ;  lie  not  infringe  my  tow. 

JWotA.  Vnhappy  taiket  muA  I  recount  my  (hame. 
Blab  my  mifdeeds,  or  by  eoocealing  die  i 
Some  power  ftrike  nje  fpeechlefft  for  a  time, 

Or 
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Or  txke  from  bin  a  while  lis  beaiiiigs  rib. 
Why  with  1  fo,  Tohappy  as  I  «n  i 
Tbe^oliis  miae,  and' he  tht  btoUe  frtii^ 
lUoih,  I  bint,  oh  woiildl  nugtitbeauiK- 
-P^  Mother  be  briefe,  1  losg  U  kaow  aif  ntioA. 
jH0fi(.  AodkKi^og^  laOvo^&ynocbtrtftMDe. 
'    PUl.  Come  nudamc  ciHac,  yoa  need  Rqtbe  Co  fettb. 
The  fli"""^  is  Ihared  eqaall  nrixt  n  be«h. 
Ift  not  a  QackeDefle  in  me,  wonfay  hlunc, 
To  be  fo  old,  and  canitot  wrhc  ny  vaaie. 
Good  mother  rcftdne  me. 

Moth.  Thai  Pbi^  heare  thy  foctnuc^  and  ny  griefcv 
My  honours  loSe  hf  parchafle  of  thy  felfe. 
My  fhame,  thy  name,  a^d  bafbands  fecrct  WKVig, 
All  maimd  and  ftaind  by  yoaths  ?nruly  fway. 
And  when  tbon  knoWfl  &om  whence  thon  art  cKti^oght^ 
Of  if  thon  knew'ft  what  Cuitcs,  what  thrcau,  what  team, 
Tomootte  by  lone,  or  maflacre  by  death. 
To  yedd  with  lone,  or  cod  by  loses  coatenipL  - 
The  nightinefle  ot  hjm  that  courted  me. 
Who  tempered  terror  with  his  wanton  talke. 
That  fomething  may  atteaiiaie  the  goUt.  \ 

Bot  let  it  not  adoaotage  me  lb  much : 
Vpbraid  me  rathor  widi  the  Romaiu  dafflip. 
That  Ihed  her  blood  to  waib  away  her  Qtaioe. 
Why  XUnd  I  to  ezpoftnlate  the  cnm» 
Wvih  ^ff  emtra,  now  the  deed U done? 
When  to  conclude  two  words  may  tdl  the  tale. 
That  Plni^  fiitber  was  a  princes  foui^ 
Rich  Eitglandt  mle,  worlds  ooely  toTor  he* 
For  honours  lofTe  left  me  with  cUld  of  thee  t 
Wbofe  fonoe  thoo  act,  then  pardm  me  the  ratber, 
F(V  faire  king  Siclurd  was  thy  noble  &tber. 

Phil, 
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PhiL  Then  Robin  Fauconbridge  l  wi(h  thee  ior. 
My  lire  a  king,  and  I  a  landleffe  boy. 
Gods  lady  mother,  the  wixld  is  id  my  debt. 
There's  fomethiag  o^ng  to  Plantaginet. 
I  marry  fir,  let  me  alone  for  game. 
He  aA  fome  woaders  now  I  know  my  name. 
fiy  blefled  Mary  He  not  fell  that  pride 
Fot  Englatidt  wealth,  and  all  the  world  befide. 
Sit  fall  the  prondeA  of  my-fathn-s  foes. 
Away  good  mother,  there  the  comfort  goes.  Exma. 

Enttr  Philip  tit  French  kir^,  oW  Lewis,  Liat^cs,  Cod- 
ftaoce,  and  herjmnt  Arthur. 

Kmg.  Now  gin  we  broach  the  title  of  thy  claime, 
Tonng  Arthur  in  the  A&ion  territories, 
Skaring  proud  Jngiers  with  a  puifTani  fi^e : 
Braae  At^firia,  canfe  of  Cordtliont  death, 
Is  alfo  come  to  ude  thee  in  thy  warres  ; 
And  aD  our  forces  ioyne  for  Arthurs  right. 
And,  but  for  caufcs  of  great  confec^ucnce. 
Pleading  dcby  till  ncwcs  from  England  come, 
T^ce  Ihoold  not  Tttan  hide  him  in  the  well:. 
To  coole  the  fct-locks  of  his  wearie  tcame. 
Till  I  bad  with  an  Torefifted  Ihocke 
Contrdd  the  mannage  crfprowd  Atigiert  walls. 
Or  made  a  forfet  of  my  fame  to  channce. 

Conft.  May  be  that  hhn  in  confcience  or  in  feare 
To  oficr  wrong  where  yon  impagne  the  ill,  d 

Will  fend  fuch  calme  conditions  backe  to  Frounce, 
As  thall  rebate  the  edge  of  fearefall  warres : 
If  fo,  forbearance  is  a  deed  well  done. 

Artb.  Ah  mother,  pofleflion  of  a  crowne  is  much. 
And  lohn  as  I  bantf  heard  leportod  of, 

Fot 
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For  prdcot  vantage  woald  ftdnentme  fiure. 

The  worid  can  wiugSe,  in  his  brotben  dme^ 

Be  tooke  vpoa  him  role,  aod  fthnoft  ndgoe : 

Then  mnft  it  &dlow  u  a  doabtftill  potBt, 

That  heel  refigoe  the  rule  vato  his  nephew. 

I  lathcr  tfainke  the  meoaoe  of  the  worid  .   . 

Sounds  in  bis  cares,  ai  threats  of  do  efteeme,  j 

And  roooer  would  lie  ioorne  Eiinpa's  power, 

*nun  looTc  the  IbaUefl  ddehe  eojoyeii' 

For  qncfiioiildre  he  ii  an  Engiybman. 

Levrij.  Why  are  the  Engii/b  peerelclle  io  ooopare?. 
Braue  canaliers  as  tn  that  iOaod  bred, 
Haue  lio'd  and  di'd,  aad  dar'd,  and  done  enough, 
Tet  neuer  grac'd  their  coDBtiey  for  the  ctitfe : 
Et^TiJ  is  England,  yceiding  good  and  bad. 
And  lobpoi  England  is  as.otber  JMnr. 
TraA  me  yong  Arthur,  if  thou  like  my  reed, 
PruJie  thon  the  Freucb  that  hdpe  thee  in  this  need. 

Lymog.  The  Eng^Jhaian  hath  little  canfe  i  trowe, ;  >. 

To  fpcnd  good  fpcachcs  on  fo  prond  a  foe. 
Why  /irthur  here's  his  fpoyle  that  now  is  gone,. 
Who  whcahelia'doatroa'd'fab  brother  lokn: . 
But  hafHe  cnrres  that  lie  fb  long  to  catch. 
Come  halting  branc,  and  mi°ete  thdr  oner-match. 
Bst  newes  comes  now,  here's  the  embaflkdour. ' 

Enter  ChattiUoa. 

K.  Phil.  And  in  good  time,  wetccxne  my  lord  CbattiUai  t 
What  newes  ?  will  hhn  accord  to  our  command  P 

Chat.  Be  I  not  briefe  to  tell  your  highoellc  all, 
He  will  approach  to  interrupt  mjr  tale : 
For  one  lelfe  bottome  brought  n  both  to  France. 
He  00  his  part  wilt  trie  the  chance  c^  wane, 
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Aod  if  bis  vords  iEtftrrcaffiirad  tnitb, 

Will  loofe  hlmfolfe,  aad  M  fib  fttUowerf, 

Ere  yedd  VDto  the  leaft  of  four  dema&tU. 

The  motber  qnecoe  Oiee  eUwdi  <m  Rukie 

Gdaft  Ud;  Conftaact,  cotiBtkig  ber  the  ciufe 

That  doth  effiifl:  thb  dalme  to  Mim, 

CoDiaring  Arthur  wkb  graadames  ore. 

To  leanc  his  modlcr ;  willing  him  fiibmit 

His  fiate  to  hbn,  and'bsr  proteAion, 

Who  (as  Ibee  fdith)  are  ftodious  for  ha  goofi. 

Mere  cihMMAMKe'the  fedao  intercepts  \ 

Ttus  is  the  famme,  wbldi  briefly  \  baoeftaanie. 

K.  Phil.  Tbit  biner  winde  oitiilalp  fome-bodies'^iag-; 
Sodaine  and  bricEc^  -  -why  fo,  tic  haniefi  weather. 
But  (aj  Cbattiliont  whatperToDs  of  accotuu  are  with 'turn? 

Chat.  Of  Englaod,  Ea^.Ptmitvlie*adSaiuttint, 
The  oaely  noted'oen  ciaaj  name. 
Next  thcED,  a  baAard  of  ifaeldngsdeoeafl^ 
A  bardie  wiUihnd,  tough,  aod  veDtiirenv 
With  many  other  aen  of  high  nfohie. 
Then  is  there  with -dwn'Aiuw  mother  qaeca^ 
And  Blamh  heroBKK,  dangbaer  to  theJuBg.of.J^^MlWf. 
TbeTcarcthc  primefainla^  this  hot  adacntlHe. 

Enter  lohn  anB  bisJvUavtvs,  ^unt,  £afiard',  Sarkx,  &C.  ' 
K.  Phil.  Me  fccmeth  lohn,  aa  ouer-daring  fjwit 
EHeAs  fcxnc  frcnfie  in- thy -rtSi  approach, 
Tieadh^  my  ood&ks  with  thy  arawd  cnnpca. 
I  rather  kxAt  fac  fome  fuhnl^  reply 
ToncbiDg  the  daime  tbyaephew  Arthur  otabcs 
To  that  which  thou  vBiuAly  doCi  vfurpe. 

K.  Jtba.  For  that  ClMliiun  ran  dilchairgc  you  al^ 
I  lift  not  pleads  my  title  with  my  toagne. 

Nor 
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Nor  came  I  hither  irith  iatcHt  of  wm^ 
To  FroMi  «t  tine,  or  aaj  right  of  thine; 
Bat  in  defence  and  purchafe  of  my  right, 
The  towne  of  jiagmr .-  wUeb  thdo  doft  begirt 
^  the  bchalfe  of  lady  Coafiaiux  fonue^ 
Wbacto-aor  be  nor  Ow  can  lay  ioft  duoie. 

Cot^amt.  Yes  (fklfciatrader]  if  that  infi  be  ia(^ 
And  bead-ftrong  rfurpatioji  put  ajNrt, 
Arthur  my  Ibnnc,  hare  to  tliy  elder  brstheff 
WitboDC  aratHguoof  fhadaw  of  difccnt; 
ts  fimeraigBe  to  the  fubAincc  thou  withholdft, 

:^  ££Mr.  Mi%oacmd  goffip.  Umw  to  thii  tefin^ 
Occaiioa  of  thsfe  vndecided  ianes, 
I  lay  (that  ksow)  to  cbedce  thy  Tains  fai^ide. 
Tliy  foone  hath  naaj^  K>  do  with  that  be  daimes. 
For  proofe  wher«c^  I  can  iafiare  a  wii^ 
That  banes  the  way  he  vrgeth  Ijy  difcent. 

Can.  A  will  tndeed,  a  crabbed  wcxDaiis  will, 
Wbereia  the  diuell  is  an  ouer&er. 
And  pra!wd  dame  Eimw  jbie  executrefle : 
More  wills  than  fo,  on  pciill  of  n^  foute. 
Were  nener  made  to  hinder  Artbart  right. 

Artlmr.  Bat  lay  dwre  «a*,  as  fore  there  can  be  owe, 
The  Uw  intends  fitch  teftaiDcnts  as  «Md, 
Where  r^ht  dUcent  can  no  way  be  impeacht. 

^  ESnor.  Peace  Arthur  pace,  thy  mother  makes  thee 
To  foare  with  pcrill  after  Icarut,  (wingE 

And  tmfi  me  yni^ing  for  the  fathers  lake, 
I  fief  much  the  hazard  of  thy  yonth. 

Confiana.  Belhrew  you  elfe  how  pittifuU  yoa  are, 
Ready  to  weepe  to  heare  him  aOce  his  owne ; 
Sorrow  betide  foch  graadames  and  fuch  gride. 
That  mlniftcT  a  poyfon  for  pure  Iou«. 

But 
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Bat  who  fa  blind,  as  oidikm  fee  this  bcame. 
That  yon  forfooih  woold  keepc  your  coafin  dovne, 
Vot  fsarc  his  mother  fhonld  bevs'd  loo  well  I 
I  there's  the  gtiefe,  coofiUion  catch  the  bc^iDC, 
That  hammers  fluftes  tofiop  a  princes  rajgnc. 

j^  £'/M.'Impatict)r,  fraaticltc,  commoa  A>iiiKler«r, 
ImmodeA  dame,  vtnuirtQr'd  quarieller, 
I  tell  thee  I,  not  eniiie  to  thy  fonne, 
Bat  ioAice  makes  me  fpeake  as  I  hane  done. 

K.  PhU.  But  here's  ao  proofe  that  fbewi  yotfr  fonne  a  Itlng- 

K.  I.  What  wants,  my  fword  ftial  Eootc  at  large  fet  down 

Levt.  But  that  may  )»rcakc  heXon  the  troth  be  known. 

Bq/l.  Then  this  may  hold  till  all  his  right  be  fhownc^ 

Lym.  Good  words  fir  fance,  your  beitere  ate  in  place. 

Bafi.  Kot  you  lir  dOQghde,  with  your  lyons  cafe. 

Blanch.  Ah  ioy  beljde  his  foule,  to  whom  that  fpoyle  be- 
Ah  Richard,  how  thy  glory  here  is  wrong'd.  long'd: 

Lym.  Me  thinks  that  Richardi  pride  and  Sichardt  fall. 
Should  be  a  prefident  t'af&ight  you  all. 

Baft.  What  words- are  ihcfef  how  domy  finewsfhakef 
My  fathers  foe  clad  in  my  Others  fpoyle, 
A  thoufaDd  furies  Idndle  «dtb  reuenge, 
This  heait  tliat  choller  keepet  a  confifttnie. 
Searing  my  inwards  with  a  brand  of  bate  i 
How  doth  MiEla  whifper  in  mine  eares  i 
Dday  not  Philip,  kilkthe  viilaine  ftralght, 
Difrobe  him  of  the  matchlcffe  monumeot  - 
Thy  fathers  triumph  ore  the  fauage^ 
Bafe  heardgroom,  coward,  peafant,  woHc  than  i  threflitng 

flane, 
What  mak'fl  thou  with  the  trophic  of  a  king  .' ' 
Sham'ft  thou  notcoydrell,  loathfcmie  dunghill  fwad. 
To  grace  thy  cirkafte  with  an  ornament 

Too 
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Too  pretions  for  %  moosFkei  conerture  f 

Scact  can  I  temper  due  obedience 

Vnto  the  prefence  of  my  foseraigne, 

From  af^Dg  outrage  oo  this  IruDlLe  of  hate; 

Bat  arme  thee  tr^tor,  wrdager  of  renowne. 

For  by  his  foule  1  fwcare,  ray  fathers  foule, 

Twife  will  I  Dot  review  tlic  moridiigs  rife. 

Till  I  hane  tome  that  trophie  from  thy  backs. 

And  fplit  thy  heart  for  wearing  it  fo  long. 

PUhp  hath  fworne,  and  if  it  be  not  done,        « 

iet  not  the  world  repute  me  Ricbsrds  fonoe, 
Lym.  Nay  foft  fir  baftard,  hearts  are  not  fplit  fo  foone, 

Let  them  reioyce  that  at  the  end  doe  win : 

And  talce  this  leflbn  at  thy  foe-maaa  hand, 

PawDC  not  thy  life  to  get  thy  fathers  Dun. 
Bian.  Wei  may  the  wwld  fpeake  of  his  knightly  valor. 

That  \riiis  ibis  hide  to  weare  a  ladies  fauour, 
Ba/i.  Ill  may  I'thriue,  and  nothing  brooke  with  me. 

If  (hutly  I  prefent  it  not  to  thee. 

K.  Pbil.  Lordings  forbeare,  for  time  is  cofDOung  faft. 

That  deeds  may  trie  what  words  can  act  determine, 

And  to  the  pnrpofe  for  thecanfeyon  cook. 

Me  feemes  you  fet  right  In  chaiuce  oi  warre, 

Yeelding  no  other  reafons  for'yonr  claime, 

Bnt  fo  and  fo,  becaufe  it  fhall  be  fo. 

So  wrong  (hall  be  fubornd  by  traft  of  ftrength  s 

A'  tyrants  praftife  to  iDncd  himlelfe. 
Where  weakc  refiftance  giueih  wrong  the  way. 
To  checke  the  which,  in  holy  litwfull  armes, 
1,  io  the  right  of  jtrthur,  Cefnys  fonne, 
Am  coata  before  this  city  of  jingiers. 
To  barre  ail  other  falfe  fuppofed  claime. 
From  whence,  or  howlbere  the  citot  fprings. 

Vol.  II.  P  / 
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And  in  his  quanell  on  my  princely  'wrd, 
lie  fight  it  out  vato  the  lateft  nan. 

Jghn.  Know  king  o£FrtfBce,  I  uriU  not  he  comWfiM 
By  any  power  or  prince  io  Cirtfimdomt, 
To  yceld  an  inflanpe  how  I  bol4  mine  owfte. 
More  than  to  anTwere,  that  mine  owoe  is  nunc. 
But  wilt  thou  fee  me  parley  inth  Ac  towa^ 
And  heare  them  ofier  mc  allegoinoe, 
Fealtic  and  homage,  ^  true  li(^  men  Wight. 

K,  PbU.  SupmoQ  them,  I  wili  not  beteene  it  til]  I  (^  it. 
And  when  I  fee  it,  He  fooae  change  U^ 
Th^ /imnun  the  tatmu,   tht  eitiUBi  ^leart  vpan  tJ^  w^' 

K.  lohn.  You  men  of  Angieri,  ud  u  I  uUk  it  my  kuU 
fabieAs,  I  haae  fummoncd  you  to  the  walU :  to  difpoK  oft 
my  light,  were  to  thinke  you  doabtfall  chaen,  which  I  am 
perfwaded  you  are  not.  la  few  wwds,  ofr  bcoilien  iume, 
backt  with  (he  king  of  Frana,  haae  bdeigred  your  towne 
vpon  a  faife  pretended  t'^de  to  the  fame .-  in  defeaoe  wberof 
I  yonr  liege  lord  haue  brought  <wr  power  to  bact  yos  froo 
the  vforper.  »  free  your  intended  foiulnde,  and  wtorly  to 
fupplant  the  fbcmen,  to  my  right  and  y«ir  reft.  &iy  tbca, 
who  keepe  you  the  towne  (or  ?        . 

CUizm.  For  our  lawfiiU  kiag. 

lobn.  I  was  DO  lefie  perfwaded  :  then  ia  gods  taifott  o|w» 
your  gates,  and  let  me  cnier. 

Citizen.  And  it  pleafe  your  highaes  we  compiroU  not  your 
title,  neither  will  wee  rafljy  admit  your  entrance  i  if  you  b« 
lawfull  king,  with  all  obedience  we  keep  h  to  your  vfc,  if 
not  king,  our  ralhnes  to  be  in^eached  for  yflclding,  without 
more  confidCTate  tri^l  s  wee  aiJ^ere  not  ae  men  lawklfc,  bpi 
to  the  behoofe  of  him  that  piooncs  lawful!. 

John.  I  fliall  not  come  in  dimJ 

Citizen.  No  my  lord,  tiH  we  know  mac. 

K9ML 
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K  Phil.  Tben  heare  me  fpeafe:  ia  the  bdialfe  of  ./frf i(h^  (on 
vfC^ty,  elder  brother  to  John,  his  title  auiiifeft,  with  otic 
contndifHon,  to  the  cromie  and  Itingdom  of  ETtgUmJ,  with 
Angurt,  uid  diaers  cowoea  <ta  Hat  Mt  the  Tea:  «il  yon  ao 
kooiriedge  him  yonr  liege  lord,  who  fpeakcih  ia  my  void, 
to  CDtenaJn  jroa  with  all  fancrrs,  as  bcfeemeth  a  king  to  hi* 
fiibieAs,  or  a  friend  to  his  welwillcn  t  or  Aand  to  the  peiil 
of  yonr  coatept,  wbe  lui  tide  it  proocd  by  the  fword. 

Citiz.  We  aafwcr  ae  before,  till  you  haue  pronedooe  right, 
ve  ackaowledgc  none  right,  he  that  tries  himfelfe  oar  fooe- 
ragae,  a  him  wil  wc  rcmaine  fitnie  fubiedls,  aod  for  hioii 
and  Id  his  right  we  hold  oar  toWne,  at  deHroui  to  know  tbs 
tnth,  as  loth  to  fsbftlibc  before  we  know ;  more  tbao  thU  we 
caoaot  fay,  aod  more  than  this  we  dare  not  do. 

K  PhU.  Then  Itbn  I  dsfie  thee,  ia  the  same  and  behtU« 
ti  Arthur  Plantaginet,  thy  king  and  conCn,  whole  right  ud 
patrimooy  tboa  detaincft,  at  I  doubt  not,  ere  the  day  aid,  in 
»  let  band  nuke  thee  coofeflc ;  wherennto,  with  a  zeale  to 
right,  I  challenge  thee. 

if.  bbn.  I  accept  thy  challenge,  and  tnnw  the  defiance  to 
iby  throat. 

ExeurJimU'     The  baftard  cbaftth  Lymc^es  the  Aufirich  dukt, 
aod  tmieth  him  ieaue  the  fyontfiifu 
Befi,  And  art  thou  gone  !  misfortune  haunt  thy  fteps, 
Aod  chill  cdd  feare  allele  thy  times  of  reft. 
Abrpheta  Icane  here  thy  filent  eban  caue, 
BeCege  his  thoughts  with  dilmall  fantafies. 
And  ghaftly  obiefts  of  pale  threatning  mors. 
Affright  him  euery  minute  with  Hearne  kxdces. 
Let  jhadow  temper  terror  in  his  thoughts, 
Aod  let  the  terror  make  the  coward  mad, 
Aod  ia  hit  madnefTe  let  him  feare  pnrfuit. 

Pa  And 
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And  Co  ia  frenfie  let  the  pcafiint  die. 

Here  is  the  ranfome  that  allaies  his  rage. 

The  firft  freehold  that  Richard  left  his  fonne  : 

With  whidi  I  (hall  fiirprize  his  liuing  foes. 

As  He5tori  ibtue  did  the  fainting  Greekes.  Exit. 

Eater  the  Kingt  Heraulds  ivilh  trumpets  to  the  vdmU  of  An- 
glers; they  fummon  the  towne. 
■  Eng.  Her.  /oAb  by  the  grace  of  God  king  of  fin^/jn J,  lord 
of  Ireland,  Artiou,  Torahie,  8cc.  demaodeth  oDce  again  of  yoa 
his  fubie^s  of  Jngiers,  if  you  wil  guictiy  furrendcr  vp  rlK 
lOWQC  into  his  hands  ? 

Fr.,Herold.  /"Mt^  by  the  grace  of  God  king  of/>a«e*,  dei 
maundeth  in  the  behalfe  of  Arthur  duke  of  Brittaine,  if  yoa 
will  furrender  vp  the  towne  into  his  hands,  to  die  vfe  of'the 
fcid  Jrthur.  ' 

Citizens.  Herrolds  go  tell  the  two  viftorious  princes,  that 
we  the  poorc  inhabitants  of  j4ngiers,  require  a  paHey  of  their 
ma'ienies. 

Heralds.  We  goe. 

Enter  the  Kings,  ^eene  Eliaoor,  Blancl],  Ballard,  Lymo- 
ges,   Hicwis,    Canileao,  Pembrooke,  Salisbury,  Conftaac^ 
URi/ Arthur  Duke  gf  Brittaine, 
lohn.  Hcrold,  what  anfwcr  doe  the  townrmcn  lend  ? 
PMlip.  Will  Anglers  yeeld  to  Philip  king  of  France  f 
Eng.  Her.  The  townfmen  on  the  wals  accept  your  grace. 
Fr.  Her.  And  crane  a  parley  of  your  niaiefty.  ' 

lohn.  You  citlizens  of  Angiers,  haue  your  eyes 

Beheld  the  Qaughtcr  that  our  Englijb  bowes 

Haue  made  vpon  the  coward  frauilfull  French? 

And  haue  you  wifely  pondred  therewiihatl 

Your  gaine  in  yeeldiag  to  the  Englijb  king  ? 

Phil, 
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Ptil.  Their  lofle  in  yeclding  to  the  Engl^  kiog.  ■     ■  ■        - 
But  lobn,  they  txw  from  out  their  faighefl  towers . 
The  cheualiers  of  France  and  crofle-bow-fliot 
Make  lanes  of  Haughterd  bodies  through  ihioe  hoaft. 
And  are  refolu'd  to  yeeld  to  Arthurs  right.  ...  .^ 

lahn.  Why  Philip,  though  thoc  brauft  it  fore  the  wals. 
Thy  confcience  knowcs  that  lobn  hath  woone  the  field. 

Phi.  What  ere  my  confdcDce  koowc^  thy  army  fecies 
That  Phiiip  had  the  better  of  the  day. 

Baftari.  PhUip  Indeed  haih  got  the  lions  cafe,  ; 

Which  here  he  holds  to  Lymoges  difgrace. 
Bafc-duke  to^icand  leauefui:h  fpoiles. behind: 
But  this  thou  knewA  of  force  to  make  me  Hay. 
It  &rde  wth  thee  as  with  the  manner. 
Spying  the  hugie  whale,  wbofe  monflrous  bulkc 
Doth  bore  the  waues  like  mouotaines  fore  the  wind. 
That  throwes  out  empiie  veflels,  fo  loitay 
His  fory,  while  the  fliip  doth  layle  away. 
Pb'dip  t'is  thine :  and  fore  this  princely  prefeace, 
Madame,  I  humbly  lay  it  at  your  fcete, 
Being  the  firft  aduenture  1  atchieu'd, 
And  fiiA  exploite  your  grace  did  me  enioyoe : 
Yet  many  more  I  Itaig  to  be  enioyn'd.  '■ 

Blanch.  Philip  I  take  it,  and  I  thee  coitamand 
To  wcarc  the  fame  as  earll  thy  father  did : 
Therewith  reeeiue  this  fauour  at  my  hands, 
Tlncourage  thee  to  follow  Richards  fame. 

Jrth.  Ye  cittizens  of  Jngiers  arc  ye  mute  ? 
Arthur  or  lohn,  fay  which  Ihall  be  your  kiog  ? 

Gttizen.  We  care  not  which,  if  once  we  knew  the  right    ■ 
But  till  we  know,  we  will  not  yeeld  our  right. 

Bafi.  Might  Philip  counfell  two  fo  mighlic  kings^ 
As  are  the  kings  of  England  and  tf  Francf, 

?3  He 
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He  voald  adrife  yow  gnces  to  voAe 

And  luiic  youc  fortxa  gsiiift  thcfs  dttizcito, 

PuUtDg  thdr  battred  vals  about  thdr  earn. 

The  townc  oaee  woimev  thea  ffrioe  about  llr  ddort^ 

For  they  are  minded  to  delnde  jmi  both. 

Ciui.  'Kings,  pitaces,  lords,  and  knigbti  anctaUed  bckei 
The  dtdzcQi  of  jft^ien  sff  by  me 
Eotreate  your  nuicfUe  to  heare  them  fpeAB  i 
And  ac  you  like  the  motioD  ihey  Quit  make. 
So  to  account  and  follow-  tfaeir  adaicc. 
lain.  Pbil,  Speake  oa,  vc  grae  thee  kaue. 
Cttit.  Then  thai  t  vfaereat  the  young  and  loftr  fcl^lt 
Incites  you  on  to  knit  yDor  kmgly  ftrengtbt : 

The  motion  cannot  chofe  but  plcaie  the  good. 

And  fuch  as  looe  the  quiet  of  tlie  Aate. 

But  how  my  lords,  how  fhold  your  ftrengtbt  be  knit  i 

Hot  to  opprcfle  your  lubicfh  and  yoiu:  friend^ 

And  fill  the  world  with  brawles  and  mndnics  t 

But  vnto  peace  your  fcrces  ftould  be  knit  ' 

To  liuc  in  princely  league  and  amitie  i 

Doe  this,  the  gates  of  v^ngi^rr  fbalf  giue  way; 

And  iVand  mde  open  to  your  hearts  ctxitent. 

To  make  this  peacealafKng^boodof  lone, 

Kemaines  one  onely  honourable  meanes. 

Which  by  your  pardoir  I  (ball  here  difplay, 

Lrwii  the  Dolphin  and  theheireof /VjTiAr, 

A  man  of  noted  valoar  through  the  world^ 

Is  yet  Tumarricd  :  let  him  take  to  wife 

The  beauteous  daaghter  of  the  Itiog^  of  Spaaa, 

Netcvto  &  Uht,  the  lonely  lady  Stanch, 

Begotten  on  his  fiAer  STtanor. 

With  her  in  marriage  will  ber  rnklo  giue 

CaiUes  and  towerSj  as*  HttetH  Aich'  a'  match. 
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dF  King  Imit.' 

The  kingl  thai  lofai  In  leagoti  of  petted  tboc, 
Tbej  may  fb  deaU  with  ..4Wihir  duke  of  Britmut 
Who  is  bat  young,  aod  yet  rameet  to  rBignfij 
As  be  Oull  Aaod  oxitCBted  «aery  wiy. 
-    Tbos  bane  I  boldly  (for  ibe  oonnMo  good) 
DeUncred  what  the  dtie  gtne  la  charge. 
And  as  vpon  coodittau  yoa  ^[ree, 
So  fhall  we  ftaad  content  to  yceld  the  tomie. 

^rfh.  A  proper  peace,  if  facta  a  motion  h(^  i 
Thefe  kings  beare  armct  for  me,  and  for  niy  fi^t, 
An.i  they  fliali  (hate  idy  laodi  to  make  them  frieods. 

^  ESan.  Sonne  Join,  follow  this  motion,  as  thon  loodt 
■  thy  motho-. 
Make  leagne  with  PjM/^,  yeetd  to  any  thing : 
Levtit  IbaU  hane  my  neece,  and  then  be  fure 
Arthur  flull  bane  foiall  foccour  oat  of  Frame. 

Mn.  Brother  of  Franct,  yon  heare  the  dtiien*  t 
ThM  tell  ihe,  how  yoa  meane  todeale  herein. 

Conjl.  Why  lohn,  what  canft  thou  ^ue  vnto  thy  neece, 
Thoo  haft  no  feote  of  land  bnt  Arthurs  right  i 

Levi.  Kr  lady  citizens,  I  like  your  cbq^, 
A  loddy  damfel  is  the  lady  Blanch, 
Worthy  the  heire  of  Eurapt  for  her  pheere. 

£bn^.  What  kings,  why  Aand  yon  0Uing  Id  a  tniioe  i 
Why  how  nifv  lords  i  aocnrfed  chizens 
To  fill  and  tickle  their  amlutioai  earet, 
With  hope  of  gain^  that  fptings  from  Arthurt  lofle. 
Some  difmall  planet  at  thy  birtb-day'raigo'd. 
For  DOW  I  fee  the  fall  of  all  thy  hopes. 

K.  Phil.  Ladie,  and  doke  of  Brittaint,  know  yoa  both. 
The  king  of  France  refpeAs  Us  hoi>or  more. 
Than  to  betray  his  friends  and  fenoorers. 
Prittcelle  oS  Spaine,  coold  yon  »Sb&  my  foone, 
If  ve  Tpoo  conditioiu  could  agree  i 

P4  *«tf- 


DiailizodbvGoOglc 


The  TtiouBLEsou£  JIaigne 

Bafi,  SwouQds  madam,  takea[i£>i;£/&,geiltlcii)aD; 
Slaue  as  I  was,  I  thought  to  hauc  awoii'd.tlje  match. 
Grandameyou  made  me  \\^\ie  a  ptpmift^oncc. 
That  lady  Blanch  Ihould  briog  pj^  witakh  itiOOgh, 
And  make  me  heirc  of  ftoreof  fi/j^/^iaod. 

^  Elian.  Peace  Phiiip,  I  ivilllooke  theeoutjB  Wife, 
We  mud  with  policie  comppuod  this  Ar.ifCi 

Bajiar.  If  Leviit  get  h«r,  well^  I  fay  no  inore  : 
But  let  the  frollickc  Frenchman  take.no  rLome, 
If  Philip  froQt  hlia  with  an  Englifb  horDC. 

lohn.  Ladie,  whacanfwer  ma^  you  to  tbeK.  c^fydnf^^ 
Can  you  affeft  the  Dolphin  for  your  lofdf 

Blanch.  I  thanke  the  king  that  likes  of  mc  fo  weU,  - 
To  make  me  bride  vnto  fo  great  a  prince ; 
But  giue  mc  leaae  my  lord  to  paule  on  this^ 
Lead  beeing  too  too  forward  in  the  caufe, 
It  may  be  bluoUh  to  my  modeflle. 

^  Elinor.  Sonne  hbn,  and  worthy  Philip  m..  of  France, 
Do  yo3  confer  a  while  about  the  dowec, 
And  I  will  fchoQie  my  modell  aeece  fo  well,     , 
That  (he  (hall  yccld  as  foone  as  yon  tiaqe.dQOC' 

Conjlaiice.  I,  theres  the  wretch  th^tbrocheth  all  this  il,'  ■ 
Why  Hie  I  not  vpon  the  bedlams  face, 
And  with  my  najles  pall  forth  her  JiatefuU  «ye».  ... 

jirthtir.  Sweet  mother  ceafe  thcTe  haftie  madding  6tt : 
For  my  fake,  let  my  grandam  haae  her 'will. 
'  O  would  Hie  with  her  band?  pull  forth  my  heart, 

I  could  affjord  if  to  appeafc  thefe  broyles. 
<  But.(mo[hcr)  let  vs  wifely  wiuke  at  all,     '  - 

.L^%  ftrther  harmcs  enfue  our  haftie  fpeecH* 

Phil.  Brother  of  £'»^/afli/,- what  dowrie  wilt  thou  g^pe 
Vnto  my  foDoe  in  niarriage  Wftli  thy  necee  i 

him. 
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loin.  TaR  PM^  futovd'htr  iowT'tB-0ii\cS Spaine,   ■ '  ' 
To  bcfo  great  asmiy  coritHWakings--;  * 

Bnt  more  to  mend  and  unpUBe  t&e&mT,'  .  ''■  '  ' '  ' 

I  gioe  iiimoaey  thirtie  tl^onlaDd  markes.  '  '  .      ,  : 

For  land  I  leane  it  to  thine  owne  demaod;'  -  - 

Phi.  Then  I  6eBand'.Folqtufm,  Toram,.nbiH, '     -'  ' 
Paten  aoA  Aaiou,  tbetfefiueptoaincei. 
Which  dioD  as  king  oi.Sagiaid iioldftin Fratia.- 
TlealhaU  our  peace  befooDCconcladed^ on.        -    ' 
Ba^.  No  lefTe  then  line  fofh  pFOQiDOes  at  .once? 
b/m.  Mother  what  Ibai  I  do  ?  my  brodKgot'iiiel^  lands' 
With  mnch.  efiiilioa  of  oar  Englijb  Uood : ' 
And  (ball  i  giuc  it  all  awa^  at  once  i 

^  ££n.  hbtt  giue  it  hlini  fo  fhalt  thon  Hue  in  peace, 
And  keefie  the  reltiuBlaQS'ieDpnrdie.       '   '"'     "      ' 

lobn.  Philip,  bring  foorih  thy  fonne,  hiire  is  iny  deece. 
And  here  in  mariiage  1  do  giue  with  her      < 
From  me  and  my  fucce0brs  Eagti/b  kings, 
Volqt/^^,  PKten,  jinivu,  Taraia,  .MtuOy 
And  thirtie  thoafand  mailus  cX  Itipend  cbyne. 
Now  cittizcns,  how  like  you  of  this  match?  - 
Citiz.  We  loy  to  lee  fo  fwcet6  a  peaCe  beguo. 
Levsit.  Lev/if  with  planch  Oiall  euer  Ime  cOBitent. 
But  DOW  king  bhrt,  what  fay  yoa  to  the  duke  ? ; 
Father,  fpeakeas  you  mayin  his  bchalfe. 

Pbil.  K.  hhn,  be  good  rnto  thy  nephew  here. 
And  ^ue  him  fomewbat  that  Ihall  pleaie  you  beft, 

lohn.  Arthur,  although  thop  troubled  ft^^ndSr  peace 
Yet  here  I  giue  thee  Brittmu  for  thine  owoe, 
Together  with  the  earledome  of  .fiiri^nf ,  , 
And  this  ridi  cittic  of  Angiers  withall. 

^  Elian.  And  if  thou  fttke  to  pleafe  thine  mde  bin, 
Shalt  fee  my  fonne  how  1  will  make  of  tbce. 
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lehi.  NM  6007  thing  U  Ibrtcd  to  tbil  iad, 
Lets  in,  and  there  prepare  the  marriage  ricc6> 
Which  ID  S.  Maries  cbaf^eU  preTdntl; 
Shall  be  performed  ere  this  pr^foice  port.  Sxamt. 

Maneht  OoriftHne  and  Arthur. 

jfrt,  MadhA  good  dttae,  thde  dhnping  lat^Uhmelits 
Adde  no  tedrefle  to  lalue  OQr  kwkwird  h^is, 
If  beaoeiu  haue  coAcladOd  tfaefe  eiie&ts. 
To  finall  anaile  is  bitter  pdnfintBdle : 
Seafons  wiU  duuige,  and  b  nor  prefent  grdefif 
May  chat^  with  theni^  and  4ll  to  oar  rdciefe. 

Corifi.  Ah  boy,  thy  yttrA  I  fee  are  hrn  too  gr«eiie 
To  looke  into  the  bottome  of  thefe  earn. 
Bat  I,  wb«  fee  tht  poffe  th&t  «ndgh«th  doVoe 
Thy  weal^  my  wifli,  and  all  (be  willing  meaoea 
Wherewith  thy  fonline  and  thy  fine  Ihoatd  moiiiit. 
What  ioy,  what  eafe,  wh^t  n&  aa  lodge  in  me, 
With  whom  all  hq>c  and  hip  iot  difogm ! 

Arth.  Yet  ladies  teares,  and  cares,>'abd  {bleiBit  fhewes. 
Rather  thea  helpe*,  hcape  tJ)  nore  worke  for  woes. 

Conji.  If  any  power  will  heare  a  widotret  jdaint, 
That  from  a  woonded  fonle  implores  rtdeage ; 
Send  fell  ctntl^aa  (o  infeA  this  diiB^ 
This  cnrfed  oiroMief,  vhtre  the  tnfitors  breath, 
Wb(^  periarie  (as  pro>d  Briarnu,) 
Beleaguers  all  thi;  (tie  with  mif-bdeCfe. 
He  promift  Arthtif,  and  he  rware  it  tt». 
To  fence  thy  ri(^,  and  chtick  thy  fo-muis  pride : 
But  DOW  black-Qiottsd  peiiure  as  be  is. 
He  takes  a  tntce  mA  Ebtel't  dfUtaeJ  Inrat, 
Aod  marries  Lrwis  to  bef  tinttly  BCtte, 
Sharing  thy  fortaae,  add  thy  birtb-daytfsgift 
Betweene  tbefe  lotWl :  ill  bedcie  the  mauh. 

And 
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And  ai  dwy  atodder  theefronm  thiae  owne*. 
And  trinmpb  io  a  widowcs  tarefiUl  ore* : 
So  bean'iu  cro&  (faeU  vidi  a  ArifMEe  dQwft^ 
Ii  all  dte  Mood  jipSlt  on  other  put^ 
Ckding  the  cnnies  of  tbe  ihiiiHe  earth, 
Cbowne  to  a  kme-game  xAd  a  bridaU  feiA  r 
Add  muft  tby  binh-figbt  bid  tbe  woddu^  baM»I 
Pboce  hdpdeae  boy,  hepeldle  and  bdpMK  (oo, 

To  whom  misferauM  fteflkea  a»  yoatu  at  all. 

Thy  ftay,  thy  ftate,  thy  taukiw»f  nUbapg 

Woandetb  thy  moAara  tlODghn  wMi  fteUag  exn, 

Why  lookA  thou  pale  i  die  oalour  §Sm  Aj  iutt 

I  tFoablcQov  tbe  foaatAw  of  thy  yoacH, 

And  make  it  mtiddie  with  ny  dektf  difi»4Tf<i, 

Goe  hiwtth  me,  tcply  aoEloOdy  boy« 

We  maft  oUcare  tUs  mooe  tlidi  iMlodie, 

Leaft  worler  vnask  esiae  oar  male-ontfe&t.-  E*ew^. 

Enter  tit  King  if  Eo^d,  th*  Kmg  tf  France  Arthur, 
Baflard,  Lews,  Lymogev  ConftanocV  fiiancb,  Chatti^Goi^ 
Fembrooke,  Sahfbarie)  mtd  EUaoor. 
him..  This  is  the  day,  die'lbag^lired  day, 
-    Wherein  tbe  realmes  of  Snglarutvad  of  France 

Stand  highly  bldled  ia  a  hdUng  pace. 

Thrioe  hapfne  is  tbe  tMrldegTOome  and  tbe  bride, 

Fran  whofe  fvecc  btidalt  Ibch  a  concord  fpriog^ 

To  make  of  mortall  fiies  itnmortall  friends. 
Qm/I,  Vngodly  peace'  made  by  aaotttier*  warm 
PW.  Vohappie  peace,  that  tyes  thee  froiff  nnnigfc, 

Rotoe  thee  Ptaatagintf,  ViOe  not  tt>  fee 

The  bntdier  of  the  great  PJantaghut. 

Kings,  princes;  aDdyepeeraoFcithernfiillliet, 

Fardoa  my  rai&oes,  and  fergiue  the'  £Al<! 

That 
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That  carries  me  in  fvrie  to  a  deede  : 

Of  high  ddert,  of  hoaooTf  iaad  of  amies. 
A  boone  (Okings).a  4>oone<do[b  Phl^  bq^i 
Proftrate  Tpon  his  knee  :  which  knee  fhall  clesme     ' 
Vnto  the  fuperficies  of  the  earth,  .  ; 

11)1  France  and  Englaad  gitai  this  glca-ttnis  iHione. 

John.  SpcAeWi/ijK  ifrtgiifw/grants  thee  thy  revjooft-ir  ' 
Phil,  And  i^r^Rtvconfirmts  what  cfcisin  his'poW^... 
Safi.  Then  duke  iit  fail.  I  leuella't  thy  head, 
Tootufe  araDfomefcM'.fflyfiatbers  iife.    ■  ,      ■ 
Princes,  I  ckvk  the  combatc  with  tte  duke    : 
That  branes  at  ia  diOioDOiir  of  my  iire. . 
Your  words  are  paA,  nor  can  yon  now  reuerfe 
The  princely  propiife  that  refiioes  my  foule,  , 

Whereat  me  thinkes  I  fee  his  finewes  ftiake  :  ■      : 

This  is  the  boone  (dread  lords)  which  granted  once 
Qrlifeor  death  are  plealknt  to  my.Coule ;. 
Since  I  Ihall  line  and  die  in  Richardt  right. 

Lym.  Bafe  bafbrd,  miAxigotten  of  a  king. 
To  io'teirupt  thefe  hojy  miptialt  rites         '  '    ■     - 

With  brawles  and  tumults  to  a  doke;  difgrace ; 
Letitfuflice,  I  fcorDc  to  loyne  in^ht. 
With  one  fo  faire  vnequall  to  my  fdfe. 

Ba/l.  A  fine  exci^fe,  kings  if  you  wjil  be  kings,      -    .    ,    . 
Then'keepe  your  words,  and  let  vscombate  it.      .   , 

lolm.  Philip,  we.cinnotf9rce  the  duke  to  fight; 
Beeing  a  fubieiJl  vntoncitherrealme  : 
But  tell  me  y^f^m,  if  an  ^n^/j/i  duke 
Should  dare  thee  thus,  wquMH  thou  accept  the  challenge^ 

Lym.  Elfc  let  the  world  account  the  Aujirich  duke  '    , 

The  greateft  coward  liuingon  the  earth. 

lohn.  Then  cheere  thee  Philip,  lohn  wjl  keep  his  word, 
Kueele  down,  in  fight  oi  Philip  king  of  France, 

And 
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And  all  l^Kre  priBoel;  lords  adembled  here,    *  -      ' -''. 

I  ginl  ih«  ^tb  the  fwordof  NarmanSe,    • 
Andof  that  iuid  I  do  Inueft'theciUake:  .  '  ' 

So  tlult  ihon  be  ID  lioidg  and  ia  land       ■ '    -  ' 

Nothing  Inferioor  vaw  A>^ria. 

Lym.  K.  lohn,  I  tell  thcc  flatly  to  thy  face, 
ThoD  'wroag'd  mine  hoooar :  and  thai  tfioa  mai'A  fee 
How  much  I  foM-ae  fhy  new  made  duke  and  thee, 
I  Bady  fay,  I  will  not  be  compai'd  s.        ■ 
And  fo  farewell  fir  duke  of  love  degree,  ■• 

Qe  finds  a  tnne  to  matehjon  for  this  geare.  Exit. 

John,  Stay  Pbilip,  let  him  got;  the  honotir?  tfuAe. 

Bafi.  I  caoDot  liue.fide&hislife  bemine. 

^  EHa.  Thy  forwardoes  this  day  hath  ioy'dmy  foole, ' 
And  made  me  thmke  my  Richard  IJucs  id  thee. 

K.  Phil.  Lordiogs  let's  in,  and  fpcnd  the  wedding  day 
In  na3tes  aad  triumj^  letting  quarrels  ceafc. 

.    ,         Etito'  a  CarSnaU  from  Rome. 

Card,  Stay  kingof  fninc^,  1  charge  thee  ioyn  not  hands 
With  him  that  Aandsaccurft  ofGod  and  men. 

Know  bhn,  that  I  Paaduipi  urdinall  of  Millaine,  and  le- 
gate from  the  fca  of  Rome,  demand  of  thee  !n  the  name  of  otir 
b(riy  fadiiW  the  Pdpt  Innocent,  wliy  thon  do'ft  (contrary  to  the 
lawea  of  our  tk4y  motbo*  the  church,  and  our  holy  father  the 
Pope)  difturb  the  quiet  of  the  chnrch,  and  dlfanuH  the  elec- 
tion  of  Sttphen  Latighton,  whom  h'ls  bolineflc  hath  eiefted 
archblftiop  of  Canttrburie :  this  In  his  holinefTe  name  I  de- 
maund  of  thee  ? 

loh.  And  what  haft  thoo  or  the  Pope  thy  mader  to  do  to 
'demand  of  me,  how  I  imploy  mine  own  *  know  iir  prieft,  as 
I  honor  the  church  and  holy  chorch-meo,  fo  I  fcorne  to  bie 
fobicfl  to  the  greaieft  prelate  ia  the  world.  -  Tell  thy  mafter 

(6 
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fo  from  me.  and  kj,  Ms  of  Sn^ani  &Id  it,  tlist  ncwr  «« 
JtaltM  prieft  of  the«  ii\,  Aial  drfaa  b«ue  tytfac,  tok.  or 
polling  pray  oat  of  Sngbtd;  bat  n  I  wx  kJDg,  fo  will  I 
raigoe  Dcxt  mder  God,  fupicHie  head  both  OMT  ^ritiwt  aol 
tcfflporall:  and  be  that  contradiCb  »c  in  thii,  He  jtwlw  fain 
hophcadldle. 

K  PHI.  What  K.  £iin,  kaov  jca  vba  yoo  &;,  thni  to 
blafphcme  agaiaft  enr  holy  father  die  Pope  i 

M.  Philip,  though  thov  and  sil  the  piiDOea  of  Cbrfguf 
dome  fnSer  themlelues  to  be  abos'd  bys  prelate*  Qtmeey,  mf 
mind  k  oot  of  fach  bafe  tamper.  If  the  Pope  nrill  bee  kiog 
of  Englatid,  let  him  win  it  wiih  the  fwoid,  I  kocnr  no  other 
title  he  caa  allcadge  to  nine  iaheiitascc. 

C^d.  Iain,  thia  ta  thiqe  aofwer  I 

Mn.  What  thea  T 

Card.  Tbaa  I  Panda^  of  PatiiM,  legate  from  the  apofto- 
Uke  fea,  doe  in  the  name  of  Saint  Pettr  and  hit  fncecflor  osr 
holy  bther  Pope  Jmecent,  pronounce  thee  acxnried,  dUcharg* 
ing  enery  t^  thy  fatricfb  of  all  dniie  and  fealtic  that  they  d«e 
owe  to  thet;  and  pardon  and  for^neneJIs  of  fione  to  thole  or 
them  whatfoeno*,  which  Oall  cvris  attnei  agpinft  thee,  or 
murder  thee  i  this  I  proaoooce,  wd  charge  all  good  hub  to 
abborrc  thee  as  ao  cxcnnmnakstB  pcr&n. 

M.  So  fir,  the  mon  the  foxe  a  cnn'd  the  bcttv  i  fiwot  i 
IfGodhkOemeaodBiiy  UdcJ,  let  the  pope  and  fai»  fhwelingl 
Gurfe  aod  fpare  not. 

Card.  Fitrthoraotc,  I  ciarge  thee  PiiifP  K.  gf  Frmietk 
and  all  the  kin^  and  pnnon  oi  Chr0eitdamt,  to  otake  waof 
vpoa  thb  mifcreant ;  and  whereas  thoa  haft  nude  a  leagw 
with  him,  and  coafimed  it  by  oath,  I  doe  ia  the  Mne  of  onr 
fore&id  father  the  Pope,  acqtut  thee  of  that  oath,  aa  vakw' 
f«ll,  bceing  made  with  as  hcreticke ;  bowe  &i'fi  thou  Phi^ 
4}o'ft  thou  obey  i 

Job. 
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itk.  BfQtixff  of  ffdiKir,  «hu,(ay  79a  to  the  oardiDill  ? 
PtiL  lfa.j,  I  apB  (bry  for  jonr  maieffie,  reqncftiBg  ^99  to 
fubmit  your  felfe  to  the  cbnrcb  of  Jiome. 
hh.  And  what  fay  yon  to  o\ir  Ua^rue,  if  I  do  not  fubnit  ? 
PbiL  What  (hould  I  fay  ?  1  maft  obey  the  pope. 
loh.  Obey  the  pope,  aq4  brafkc  your  path  to  God  ' 
PbiL  The  l^te  hath  abic^u'd  me  of  miqe  nth : 
Then  yedd  to  Rome,  o^  I  defie  thee  here.    ' 

loh.  Why  Phil^,  I  defie  the  pope  aod  the^ 
Falfe  u  thou  art,  aod  p^fur'd  kiog  olfratux, 
Vaworthy  maa  to  be  ac^anted  Uog. 
Gin'ft  tboo  thy  fyord  tato  a  prelates  hands  { 
Pandul^,  where  I  of  abbots,  moakcs,  aad  friers 
Quif  taken  fomewhftt  to  nialatalne  my  var^ 
Now  will  I  take  no  more  bat  all  they  haue. 
Jit  KKoe  thf  la^  In^bffi  from  thfir  eels, 
And  in  defpight  He  feqd  them  to  the  pope. 
Mather  come  yon  with  me,  aod  for  the  reft 
That  will  not  follow  lobn  In  this  attempt, 
Ccnfiinoa  light  Tpoa  thdr  damned  foules. 
Come  lords,  fight  for  your  K.  that  fighteth  for  your  goo(J. 

Plut.  And  are  they  gone  ?  Parub^h  thy  felfe  fbalt  fee 
How  France  will  fight  for  Rome  and  So7m/b  rites. 
Nobles  to  armes,  let  him  not  pafle  the  feas. 
Let's  take  him  capttue,  and  in  triumph  lead  | 

The  K.  of  England  to  the  g^tes  of  Rome. 
Arthur  beffiire  thee  mao>  and  thou  Ihalt  fee 
What  Pbit^  E.  of  France  will  doe  for  thee. 

Blanch.  And  will  your  grace  vpoa  your  wedding  day 
iPoflake  yonr  bride,  and  follow  dreadfull  drums? 
Nay,  gopd  my  lord,  IHy  you  at  home  with  tne. 

Lew.  Sweet  heact  comeot  thee,  and  wee  QuU  agree. 
Pbil.  Follow  my  lords,  lord  Cardinal!  lead  the  ^vay. 
Drums  (hall  be  muficke  to  this  wedding  day.  Exeunt. 

Ex. 
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Excurfionr.     Tie  B^ard^fius  -Auftria,  aiid  kih  him. 
Bafi.  Thus  harb  K.  Richards  fon  performd  his  vowes. 
And  offred  Jujiria't  blood  for  his  facrificc 

Voto  his  fathers  euerliuing  foule, 

Braue  Cordelion,  now  my  heart  doth  fay, 

I  hauc  deferu'd,  though  not  to  be  thioe  heire, 

Y«  as  I  am,  thy  bafe  begotten  fonne, 

A  name  as  pleafmg  to  thy  Philips  heart. 

As  to  be  cald  the  duke  of  Narmandie. 

Lie  there  a  prey  to  euery  rav'ning  fowfe  : 

And  as  my  father  tnumpht  'm.  thy  fpoyle?. 

And  trode  thine  cnfig'nes  vndcrneath  his  feet. 

So  doe  I  tread  upon  thy  curfcd  felfe. 

And  Icauc  thy  body  to  the  fowles  for  food.  Exit. 

Excurftons.     Arthur,   Conftance, '  Lewis,    havit^  takm  ^ 
Eliaacxprijener. 

_  Cm/i.  Thus  hath  the  god  of  kings  with  conquering' anne 
Difpearft  the  foes  to  true  fucccfCoo, 
Proud,  and  difturber  of  thy  countries  peace, 
Cor^anu  doth  Hue  to  tame  thioe  infolence. 
And  on  thy  head  will  now  aueaged  be 
For  alt  ihe  mifchiefs  hatched  in  thy  bi-alac. 

j^  Elinor.  Contemptuous  dame,  mreuerent  dutches  thou. 
To  braue  fo  great  a  queene  as  Elianor, 
Bafe  fcold,  haft  thou  forgot,  that  I  was  wife 
And  mother  to  three  mlghtic  Englijb  kings  ? 
I  charge,  thee  then,  and  you  forfooth  Jirlwy, 
To  fet  your  grandmother  at  libertie. 
And  yeeid  to  lohn  your  vrclc  and  your  king. 

Confi.  T'is  no!  thy  words  proud  queene  (hall  carry  it. 

EUn.  Nor  yet  thy  ihreates  proud  dame  ihal  daunt  my  mind. 
Aith. 
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Jrth.  Swflete  grandam,  and  good  mother  leane  thefii 
braales. 

EUan,  Uefindea  time  to  trimopliia  thy&ll. 

Cuffi.  My  dme  is  dow  to  triomph  io  tby  fall, 
And  d)oa  {halt  know  that  Confiance  will  triampb. 

Arthur.  Good  mother,  weigh  it  U  qneene  Elaur. 
Thongh  Ibe  be  captioe,  ^{e  her  like  her  felfe. 
Sveet  grandame  beare  mth  what  toy  mother  ixjts, 
Totr  highnefle  Ihail  be  vfed  honourably. 

Snter  a  mtffengtr. 

Mejf.  Levta  my  lord,  dnke  Arthur,  and  the  relV, 
To  armcB  in  haft,  K.  John  relyes  his  men. 
Ami  ginnes  the  fight  afrefli :  and  fweares  withall  ' 

To  kxrfe  hii  life,  or  fet  his  mother  free. 

Itvait.  Arthur  «<>n.'j,  tls  timeto  loc^aboat. 

MS.  Why  how  now  dame,  what  is  yonr  coni^e  a>o]d  f      ' 

Conft.  No  EUnor  my  courage  gathers  ftrengtb,  ' 

And  hopes  to  leade  both  hhn  and  thee  as  llaaes : 
And  in  that  hope,  I  hale  thee  to  the  field.  Exeunt. 

Excurjiont.  Elianor  is  re/cued  by  lohn,  and  Arthor  U  Ukm 
pri/mer.     Exeunt.     Sound  vi£hry. 

Eater  lohn,  Elianor,  and  Arthur  pri/oner,  Balhud,  Fem-  - 
brooke,  Salisbury,  anJ  Hubert  de  Bnigh. 
lobn.  Thus  light  triumphs,  and  Ma  uinmphs  ia  ri^tt 
Arthur  thou  leeft.  Frounce  cannot  bolfler  thee : 
Thy  mothers  pride  hath  brought  thee  to  ttus  faO, 
Bat  if  at  laft  nephew  thou  yeeld  thy  felfe 
Into  tbegardance  of  thine  vncle  loha. 
Thou  Ihalt  be  Wed  as  becomes  a  priott. 

Voi»  n.  Q^  jkthur. 
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Arthur.  VdcIc,  my  fftaAaa*  taught  her  acphew  thti^ 
To  bcare  capdaitie  with  patience. 
Might  bath  prcuaild,  not  right,  for  I  ais  Visg 
Of  England,  thOHgb  tbo«  weue  the  diaduDe. 

j^  EUn.  Saaaulelm,  boat  AwU  VM  icschMa  tofMfpl 
Tbde  prowd  proTuoipdoBS,  aod  to  know  himicUe. 

lohn.  Mother,  heoeuer  wiU  forget  his  cUiow, 
I  would  he  Uode  sot  to  rcawmber  iL 
But  leauing  this,  wc  will  to  EagUnd  Qov, 
And  take  fomc  order  with  our  popelicgs  there, 
Thatfwell  with  pride  and  fat  u(  lay  auns  lands. 
PbUip,  1  mjikc  tbeechicfe  in  this  a&ire, 
Ranfacke  the  abbds,  cloylleri,  pticdcs, 
Cramcrt  tb«r  ctHiie  voto  tny  fouldien  vie : 
And  whatfoere  he  be  within  my  land. 
That  goes  to  Raau  for  inAice  and  for  lav. 
While  he  nuy  hauc  his  rif^  withia  tb&rcajme,  - 
Let  him  be  iudgde  a  traitor  to  the  ftat^ 
And  fuHcr  as  an  enemy  O)  England. 
Mother,  wee  leaue  yvm  here  beyond  the  fcts. 
As  regent  of  our  prouiuccs  in  Franc*, 
Wule  we  to  E$£tt»dtake  a  fpcedie  coarfe. 
And  thanke  our  Qod  that  giuc  vs  viAprie. 
Huhfrt  de  Burgh  take  Arthur  here  to  thee. 
Be  he  tl^  prilboer :  Htdxrt  keeps  bit*  (tUt, 
For  ou  his  life  doth  hang  thy  fouantigaes  ctortk. 
But  iA  his  deathr  copfifb  thy  ibueraigoes  bliile : 
Then  Hubert,  as  thou  Ihortly  hearA  from  mc^ 
So  vfe  the  pfifcxier  I  faane  giuea  in  charge. 

Hubert.  Frolicke  youg  pnnce,  thogh  I  your  keepcc  bc^ 
Yet  Ihall  your  keeper  Hue  at  your  cooumuid. 

Arthur.  As  plofe  Qy  Cod*  io  OuU  beccme  of  me. 

J^  E&an. 
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^  Ellon.  My  foane,  to  Sag/Mid.  I  MU  fsc  dm  lUp^ 
And  pray  to  God  to  fclul  tbn  fafe  afliore, 

B^ard.  Nov  warrcs  arc  done,  I  kng  Id  be  at  boOKi 
To  diss  into  tbe  nunk*  tpd  abboti  baggea. 
To  make  Tome  fport  aibaqg  ibs  finooth  flciad  maoEBf 
And  keepe  (bitto  reuell  with  tbe  ^tnut  fiitn, 

bhn.  To  England\otAi,  each  kxttc  vnu)  yoor  charge. 
And  arme  yoor  Uks  agwiiA  tbs  V?«RM  pride.  Bxetm$, 

Enter  the  &ng  efFnace,  Lewes  Su  fomig,  CardiaaU  Paif 
dolf  b  Legate,  and  CooStaax. 
PbiUp.  What,  caery  nan  attacht  vith  this  nofliap  i 
Why  frowne  yba  fo,  why  droope  yc  krds  of  fnincd  ^ 
Mc  thiakes  it  diftrs  from  a  Warr^kc  suode, 
To  krarre  it  for  a  checks  dr  two  of  channcc. 
Had  LymDget  olcapt  th«  boftards  fpight, 
A  little  forrow  might  ham  fernda  oor  k>fle. 
Branc  Jttfiria,  heaoca  toycs  to  hxnc  thes  thnc,~ 

Card.  His  fonlo  b  bSt  and  free  frou  pBrgatotiti 
Onr  holy  father  hath  dl^ft  hit  finiiM, 
The  blcHed  laints  haoe  heard  oar  orKbna, 
And  all  are  oiediiton  for  hit  fonk, 
And  io  the  right  of  tbsTe  moft  bo^  wan«9, 
Hii  bolineAe  ftee  pardoo  doth  proootHKA 
To  all  that  fgllow  yoa  gaiaft  Eng!^  Ym^kH, 
Wbo  fland  accurftct  ia  our  mothtr  church. 

Enur  Cosflaacc  ahia. 
Philip.  To  a^raoatc  the  meafurc  of  our  greefe, 
AU  iillis-coDltfDt  caOKS  Cei^Mce  fdr  btr  foMie. 
Be  breefc  good  MkImM,  ibr  year  face  intperfs 
A  tnl^cke  tal«  Nriikid'  thats  ^et  yOuAA. 
Her  pafioMftop^Aee^^Af  borveyce, 

Qji  Deepe 
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Deepe  forrov  throbbeth  mtf-bc&ilDe  eueatt. 
Out  with  it  Udic,  that  our  ift  may  cad 
A  full  cataftrophe  of  fad  laments. 

Coaftanee.  My  taugue  is  tnn'd  to  Hone  fi3rtli  nulhap : 
When  did  I  bioith  to  tdl  a  pleafiug  tale  ? 
MuA  Confiance  fpeakc  \  let  tearcs  preuent  her  talke : 
Mull  I  difcourfe  i  let  Dido  /igh  and  fay, 
Kie  weepes  againe  to  beare  the  wracke  of  Troy  i 
Two  words  will  ferue,  and  then  my  talc  is  done : 
Elnors  proud  brat  hath  rob'd  me  of  my  foane. 

Laviis.  Haue  patience  tnadame,  this  is  chance  of  wane : 
He  may^  be  ranfom'd,  we  reuenge  his  wrong. 

Corifi.  Be  it  ne'r  lb  fooae,  I  Ihall  not  liue  fo  long. 

■Phil.  Defpaire  not  yet,  come  Conftance,  go  with  me, 
Thefe  clouds  will  fleet,  the  day  will  deare  againe.       Exnmt. 

Card.  Now  Lewh,  thy  fortune  buds  with  happy  fptiog. 
Our  holy  fathers  prayers  effeftetb  this. 
Arthur  is  &fc,  let  lohn  alone  with  him. 
Thy  title  ncKt  is  furA  to  Englandi  crowne : 
Mow  ftirre  thy  father  to  begin  with  Icba, 
The  Pope  fays  I,  and  fo  is  Jlbien  thine. 

Lewis.  Thanks  my  lord  l^at  for  your  good  concdt, 
TIs  bell  we  follow  now  the  game  is  fidre, 
My  father  wants  to  worke  him  your  good  words. 

Card.  A  few  will  ferue  tc^forward  him  in  this, 
Thofe  Ihall  not  4raat :  but  let's  about  it  then.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Philip  leading  a  friar,  charging  bimfievi  -where  the 
Abbots  gold  lay. 
Phil.  Come  on  you  fat  Francifcan,  dallie  no  ItMiger,  but 
Ihew  me  where  the  abbots  treafure  Ues,  ta  dicw 

Friar.  Benedicamus  Domini,  wa&  euer  fuch  an  ifiiuric  J 
Sweet  S.  ffithoU  of  thy  lenitic,  deflEad  v)  (torn  extronitie. 

And 
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And  beare  vs  fiw  S.  Charitie,  opprefled  with  mfteritie. 
Jn  nonuni  domini,  make  I  my  homily, 
Geo  tie  gen  till  tic  grieue  not  the  clear^. 

Phil.  Gray-gowc'd  good  bee,  coniare  ye, 

Nere  traft  me  (cm-  a  groat 
If  this  vaft  girdle  hang  thee  Dot 

That  ^rdeth  in  (hy  coat. 
Now  bald  and  bar^oot  Bungie  tnrdf> 

When  rp  the  gallowes  climing. 
Say  Pkilip  be  had  words  eooDgh, 

To  pot  you  dovoK  with  riming. 

Fr.  O  pardoo,  Oparce,  S,  Francu  fix  merde, 
Shall  Ihield  thee  &om  aight-fpels,  and  dreaming  of  diacltf| 
If  Aon  wilt  fbr^ae  me,  and  acucr  more  grieoe  me, 
Widi  foftiog  and  praying,  and  Haile  Marit  faying. 
From  blacke  purgatorie,  a  peoaoce  right  fory : 
Frier  TTxmai  will  warme  yoa, 
It  Dull  Dcncr  hanne  yon. 

Phil.  Come  Icauc  ofi*  yoar  rabbl^ 
Sir,  hang  vp  this  lozcU. 

2  Fr.  fix  charitie  I  beg  hts  life, 

Saint  Fraasii  chlefcft  frier. 
The  bell  in  all  our  couent  Si, 

To  kecpe  a  viatners  fire. 
0  Arangle  not  the  good  old  man. 

My  hoAdlc  oldell  gueft. 
And  I  will  brii^  yoa  by  and  by 

Vnto  the  priors  chcft. 

PhU.  I,  fidft  thon  fo,  and  if  thoa  ^t  the  fna  is  at  Ubertyi 
If  not,  as  I  am  boneft  man,  I  hang  you  both  for  company. 

Fr.  Come  hither,  this  U  the  chefl,  thogh  fimple  to  behold. 
That  wanteth  not  a  thonfuiil  pound  in  lUner  and  in  gold. 

Qj  My 
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My  felf  wil  wamuit  fill  to  much,  I  know  the  tbbo»  {ton. 
He  pawn  oy  life  there  U  po  kBa,  to  hauc  what  en  is  more. 
PM.  I  take  tby  word,  ttw  owrplus  vato  thy  fbvc  <hi|l 
cone, 
Bdi  if  there  want  of  fiiU  (b  much,  tby  oecke  fliaU  pay  the 

fumme. 
Sreake  vp  the  coffer,  frier. 

frier.  Oh  I  am  rndonf,  fure  AScf  tht  BVOM 
Hath  tooke  vp  her  refl  ia  the  abbou  cheft. 
SanSie  beindicite,  pardon  my  Cmpllcitie. 
Fie  AUce,  confcffioa  will  not  falue  this  tranfgrelSoD. 

PhiUj>.  What  baue  we  hac,  a  holy  nunne  i  fo  kcfpi  gia 
God  in  health, 
A  fnooth  bcde  naone  (Epr  aught  I  know)  it  al  tht  abbvta 

wealth. 
Is  this  the  aunries  chalKtie  i 
Befhrew  me  but  I  thinke 

They  go  as  oft  to  vencry  as  niggards  to  their  drinke. 
Why  paltry  frier   and    ^dix  too^   ycc  Ihwaelcflc  OUDeil 

crowne, 
Is  this  the  chcA  that  held  a  hPOrd, 

at  lead  a  thoufand  poand  i 
And  is  the  hoord  a  hdy  whore  ? 
well,  be  the  hangman  nimble, 
Hee'l  take  the  palnc  to  pay  you  hanWf 
and  teach  you  to  dlfTemble. , 
Nunne.  O  fparc  the  frier  /iathl^f 
a  better  neuer  was 
To  Ii(«  adirige  {btemwly, 
or  read*  *  morning  mai^- 
If  Utoacy  he  tbp  gieincs  of  tbia, 
I  \^QV  40  ^iwkm  vunne, 

That 
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Tint  h»th  a  hooti  tbefe  fenea  yetrei, 

did  Dcner  fee  the  funne ; 
And  that  is  yoars,  and  what  It  oBn, 

fo  fauonr  now  be  Ihowne, 
Yoa  {haU  cotnnunDd  as  commoidy, 

u  if  it  were  your  owdc. 

Frier.  Yonr  hononr  excepted. 

Nutme.  I  "nomas,  I  meaoe  b. 

PbU^.  From  lUl  fane  frwn  ftien. 

Nunnt.  Good  fir,  doe  mt  thloke  fo. 

Philip.  I  [hinke  and  fee  lb: 
Why  how  camA  thou  here  i 

Frier.  To  hide  her  froB  lay  men. 

Nunne.  Tis  true  lir,  for  feare. 

Philip.  For  feare  of  the  laitie:  a|>iffiddicd 
When  a  nunite  flies  f<x  fuccour  to  a  6it  friers  bed. 
But  DOW  for  yonr  lanfetne  my  doyfter-bred  cooney. 
To  the  cheft  that  you  fpoke  of  where  lies  fo  mnch  mony. 

Nun.  Faire  fir,  within  thii  prefle,  of  plate  aud  mony  is 
The  Talew  of  a  thonfand  markes,  and  other  thing  by  gis. 
Lee  Ts  alone,  and  uke  it  all,  tis  yonn  fir,  now  yoa  know  it. 

Phi.  Come  on  fir  frier,  picke  tbe  locte,  this  goere  dodi 
cotton  haolbme. 
That  cooetoufneOe  lb  cmmingly  moA  pay  tbe  lechers  nulbaie. 
What  is  in  the  faoord  ? 

Frier.  Frier  Lawence  my  lord,  now  holy  water  hdpe  n^ 
Some  \ritch  m  (bme  dincH  is  feat  to  ddode  vs  : 
Hand  credo  laurtntiiu,  that  thon  flualdft  be  pend  tbos 
In  the  prefK  of  a  onnne  we  are  all  rndone, 
And  broDght  to  difcredence  If  thou  be  filtr  LaureMt. 

Frier.  Amor  vincit  omnia,  (o  Catc  affhneth. 
And  iherefere  a  frier  whofe  Isacie  foon  buntetfa, 
Becanfe  he  is  mortall  and  made  of  moold, 
He  ooiu  what  be  ought,  and  doth  more  than  be  fhould. 

Qjl  PbUip. 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00glf 


The  troublesome  Raigne 

Philip.  How  goes  this  gwre  ?  Ac  fricn  cheft  fM  M^th  a 
fanfea  odddc. 
The  nunne  agaia  lockes  frier  vp, 

to  kccpc  him  from  the  funoe. 
Belike  the  prefTe  is  purgatQrie* 

or  jKOiQce  pafling  gricaous : 
Tiie  friers  cheft  a  hell  for  nuqitea  1 

how  doe  thefe  doits  dcccine  vs  ? 
Is  this  the  labour  of  their  Hues,  to  &ede  and  line  at  cafe  { 
To  reuell  To  lafduioany  as  often  as  they  plcafe. 
lie  mend  the  feult  or  fault  my  aime, 

if  I  doe  mifle  amending, 
Tis  better  bnrne  the  doyfters  downe, 

than  leaue  them  for  oSendiag,     • 
But  holy  you,  to  you  T  fpeake, 

to  you  reli^ous  diuell. 
It  this  the  prcfle  that  holds  the  famme, 

10  quit  you  for  yonr  euiU  { 

Nun-  I  crie  peccaui,  puree  me, 
good  fir  I  was  beguil'd. 

fr.  Ablblue  Jir  for  duuide, 
dec  would  bee  reconcil'd. 

Phil.  And  fo  I  (ball,  firs  bind  them  ia&. 
This  is  their  abfolutioQ, 

goe  haag  them  vp  for  hurting  them, 
'RiSi.t  them  to  execution. 

Fr.  Laurence.  0  tempus  edax  rerum, 
Giue  children  bookcs  they  teare  them. 
0  vanitm  vanitatij,  in  this  waning  aMii, 
At  thrcc&pre  welneere,  to  goe  to  this  gcere. 
To  my  confcicBCe  a  clc^  to  die  like  a  dog< 
Exaudi  me  domine,  Jiuii  me  Parte 
Dait  pecumam,  ft  hf^eo  vmmi' 

To 
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To  goe  and  fetch  it,  I  will  dirpatch  it, 

A  hnndred  poaad  flerling,  i<x  my  liaes  fparing. 

Enter  Peter  a  pn^,  vtitbftcpk. 

Pet.  Hoe,  who  is  here  ?  S.  Francis  be  yonr  Ipecd, 
Come  in  my  fiocke,  ftnd  follow  me, 

your  fortunes  I  ^11  reed. 
Come  hidier  boy,  goe  get  thee  home, 

and  dime  not  oner  hie. 
For  (rom  al<^  thy  fortune  lhnd§,  in  hazard  thon  Quit  die. 

Boy    God  be  with  yon  Peter,  I  pray  you  come  to  ov 
hoale  a  Snoday. 

Pet.  My  boy  (hew  me  thy  hand,  bleHa  thee  my  boy. 
For  in  thy  palme  I  fee  a  many  tronbles  arc  ybent  to  dwel. 
But  thoa  Ihalt  fcape  them  all,  and  doe  full  well. 

Btrf.  I  thaoke  yon  Peter,  tberes  a  cheefe  for  your  labor  t 
my  lifter  prayes  yee  to  come  home,  and  tell  her  how  many 
bufbands  (he  Qiall  hane,  and  (heel  giue  yon  a  rib  of  bacon. 

Peter.  My  maften,  fhy  at  the  townes  cad  for  me.  He 
cnne  to  you  all  anooe ;  I  muft  difpabJi  Tome  bulines  with  » 
flier,  and  then  He  rcade  your  fcH-lunes. 

Philip.  How  now,  a  prophet  {  iir  prophet  whaice  arc  yc  ? 

Peter.  I  am  (rf"  the  world  and  in  the  world,  but  liue  not  ac 
others,  by  the  world ;  what  I  am  I  know,  and  what  tfaoa 
wilt  be  I  know.  If  thou  knoweft  me  now,  be  anrwered :  if 
not,  eiK]uire  no  more  what  I  am. 

P^l.  Sir,  I  know  yon  'mil  be  a  diflemUiag  luutie,  diat 
delndes  the  people  with  bHode  prophedcs ;  you  are  hee  I  look 
for,  you  ihal  away  ^th  me :  bring  away  all  the  nble,  and 
yon  flier  Laurence,  remember  yonr  raunibme  a  hundred 
pound,  and  a  pardon  for  yonr  felfe,  and  the  reft ;  a»ne  on 
fir  prophet,  yon  Iball  nidi  me,  to  reccine  a  prophets  re- 
W"de.  Exeunt. 

Enttr 
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Enter  Hubert  de  Burgh  with  three  men. 
Hubert.  My  maAers,  I  hane  Ihewed  you  what  warrant  I 
haue  for  this  attempt ;  I  perceiuc  by  yoDr  hwuy  coantenaa- 
ces,  yoa  had  rather  be  otherwife  imployed,  and  for  my  owne 
port,  I  would  the  lung  had  made  choice  of  fome  other  execu- 
tioner: only  this  is  my  comfort,  that  a  king  comRunadi, 
whofe  jxeccpts  negleded  or  omitted,  thrcatneth  tortsre  fot 
the  default ;  therefwe  io  bricfe,  leaue  me,  aod  be  ready  le 
attend  the  adaenmre :  ftay  widiia  that  entry,  and  when  yon 
beare  me  eric,  God  faue  the  lung,  UTue  fodaiody  forth,  lay 
hands  on  Arthur,  (ex.  him  in  his  chairc,  wbeFon  (once  b& 
bound]  leaue  him  widi  me  to  iinilh  the  rcA. 

Attendants.  We  goe,  though  loath.  Exeunt* 

Hubert.  My  lord,  wiU  it  pleafe  your  honor  to  take  the  be- 
nefit of  the  iaire  eoaiing  i 

Enter  Arthur  to  Hubert  de  Bnrgh. 

Arthur.  Gramerde  Suhrt  for  thy  care  oiEUp 
la  or  to  whom  reftr^t  is  newly  kmwo^ 
The  ioy  of  walking  is  fmall  beneHt, 
Yet  wilt  I  take  thy  offir  with  iinaU  thanks 
J  would  not  loofe  the  pleafare  of  the  eie. 
But  tell  me  curteons  keeper  if  thou  can. 
How  long  the  king  will  haue  me  tarrie  heore. 

Huhert.  I  know  not  prince,  but  as  I  geilc,  itot  long. 
God  lend  you  freedooK,  and  God  iiine  the  king. 

They  ifue/mh. 

Arthur.  Why  how  now  £n,  what  may  ifaii  outn^e  meaati 
O  belpe  me  Hubert,  gentle  keeper  help  : 
God  feod  this  fodaioe  mutinotic  approach 
T^  not  to  reane  a  wretched  guiltlcs  life. 

Hubert.  So  firs,  depart,  aud  leane  the  reft  for  me. 

Arlh. 
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Arth.  Then  Artbur  yetid,  death  frowiwth  in  diy  face, 
What  meaaeth  this  I  good  Hubert  pleade  the  cafe. 

Htiiert.  Padsoce  yong  k>rd,  and  liftea  words  of  woe, 
HiuincfaU  asd  harOi,  hells  horror  to  be  heard : 
A  dlTmall  tale  6t  for  a  fories  tongue, 
l&'mt  to  tcUr  deepeforrowlstheibaDd. 

Jrtbur.  What.-mnil  I  die! 

Hubert.  No  newes  of  death,  bnt  tidings  of  more  hate, 
Awrathfoll  dooms,  and  moll  valnckie  fate ; 
Deaths  difh  were  dainrie  at  fo  fell  a  fcaft. 
Be  deafe,  heare  not,  its  hslt  to  tell  the  rcA. 

jfrthur.-  Alai,  thoa  wrongft  my  youth  Trith  words  of  feare, 
Tis  hell,  tis  horror,  not  for  ooe  to  heare  : 
What  is  it  man  if  it  mail  oeedei  be  done, 
AA  it,  and  end  it,  that  the  paine  were  gone. 

Hubert.  I  will  not  channt  foch  dolour  with  my  tongoe, 
Yec  mnfl  I  aft  the  outrage  with  my  hand. 
My  heart,  my  head,  and  all  my  powers  beflde. 
To  aide  the  office  bane  at  once  dcnlde. 
Peni&  this  letter,  lines  of  irebbic  woe, 
Readc  ore  my  charge,  and  pardon  when  you  know. 

Hubert,  thde  are  to  commannd  thee,  as  thou  tendfeft  our 
quiet  io  minde,  and  the  tftate  of  our  perioQ,  Hat 
prefently  vpoa  the  receipt  of  our  commaiind,  thou  put 
out  the  eies  of  Arthur  Piantagiiut. 

Arthur.  Ah  nwoftrons  damned  man !  hia  very  bretth  la- 
fcAs  the  cicmcnta. 
Contagioos  venome  dwelletb  in  his  heart, 
ESefUng  meanes  to  poylba  all  the  world. 
Voreaerent  may  I  be  to  blame  the  beaueos 
Of^xax  iniufticc^  that  the  miicreaot 

Liuea 
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XJDCS  to  opprdle  (he  laooccatt  with  wrong. 

Ah  Hubert !  makes  be  thcc  his  innromcDt, 

To  found  the  trump  that  aufeth  hell  triumph  ? 

Heanen  weepcs,  the  faints  do  Ihed  celdliall  teares. 

They  feare  thy  fall,  and  dtc  thee  with  rcmorlc. 

They  knocke  thy  coafdencc,  mouing  pitie  there* 

WilEng  to  fience  thee  from  the  rage  of  hell ; 

Hell  Hubert,  truft  me  all  the  plagues  of  hell 

Hadgs  on  perfomuoce  of  this  damned  deed. 

This  feale,  the  warrant  of  the  bodies  bliOe, 

Enfureth  fatan  chieftaine  of  ±y  fonle : 

Sublcribc  not  Hubert,  giue  not  Gods  part  away. 

I  fpeakc  not  only  for  etes  prluiledge, 

The  chiefe  exterior  that  I  would  enioy : 

But  for  thy  perill,  faire  beyond  my  pame. 

Thy  fweetc  foules  lollc,  more  than  my  ata  vaine  lacke  t 

A  canfe  intemall.  and  etemill  too. 

Aduife  thcc  Hubert,  for  the  cade  is  hard, 

To  loofe  faluadon  for  a  lungs  reward. 

Hubert.  My  lord,  a  fubieA  dwelSng  in  the  land 
Is  tied  to  execute  the  kings  commannd. 

Arthur.  Yet  God  commaunds  whofe  power  reacheth  fiirtber) 
That  no  command  Ihonld  Aand  m  force  to  mnrthcr. 

Hubert.  But  that  fame  eflence  hath  ordalnd  a  law, 
A  death  for  gnilt,  to  keepe  the  world  in  awe. 

Artlmr.  I  pleade,  not  guilty,  trcafoidcITc  and  free. 

Hubert,  But  that  appeale  my  lord  coacernes  not  me. 

Jrtbur,  Why  thou  art  he  that  maid  omit  the  petill. 

Hubert.  I,  if  my  foucraignc  would  omit  his  qnarreD. 

jirtlmr.  His  quarrell  is  Tnhallowed  falfe  and  wrong. 

Hubert,  Then  be  the  blame  to  whom  it  doth  belong. 

Arthur.  Why  ihats  to  thee  if  thou  as  they  proceede. 
Conclude  their  indgement  with  fo  rile  a  deedc. 

Hubert. 
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Huhert.  Why  then  no  execution  can  be  lawfnll. 
If  iudges  doomes  mull  be  reputed  doubtfull. 

Arthur,  Tes  where  in  forme  of  law  io  place  and  time. 
The  offender  is  conui£ted  of  the  crime. 

Hubert.  My  lord,  my  lord,  this  long  expoflnlatloo, 
Hcapcs  vp  more  griefc,  than  promile  of  redceflc: 
For  this  I  luow,  and  fo  refolude  I  end. 
That  fubie^  lilies  on  kings  commands  depend. 
I  muAiaot  reafoD  why  he  is  your  foe. 
Bat  do  his  charge  Jloce  he  commaunds  it  lb- 

Arthur.  Then  do  thy  charge,  and  charged  be  thy  foale 
With  wrongfoll  perfecution  done  this  day. 
Ton  fowling  eyes,  whofe  fuperfides  yet 
I  d jc  behold  with  ries  that  nature  lent : 
&Qd  (borth  the  terror  of  your  moouers  frowne. 
To  wreake  my  wrong  vpoo  the  murthercrs 
That  rob  me  of  your  faire  reflefUng  «ew  : 
Let  hell  to  them  (as  earth  they  wilh  to  me) 
Be  darke  and  direfidl  guerdon  for  thdr  guilt, 
And  let  the  blacke  tormenters  of  deepe  Tartary 
Vpbraide  them  with  this  damned  entcrprile, 
lofliAiag  change  of  tortnres  on  their  foules. 
Delay  oot  Hubert,  my  orifons  are  ended, 
Be^Q  I  pcay  thee,  reane  me  of  my  fight : 
Bat  to  perfbrme  a  tragedie  indeede, 
Coodude  the  period  with  a  mortall  Ihb. 
Cottftanet  farewell,  tormentcr  come  away. 
Make  my  difpatch  the  tyiants  feaAing  day. 

Hubert.  I  &int,  I  feare,  my  ccHirdeiKe  bids  deCft : 
Faiot  did  1  lay  ?  fsare  was  it  that  I  named  : 
My  king  commaands,  that  warrant  lets  me  five : 
But  God  forbids,  and  he  commanndeth  kings. 
That  great  commaunder  countercheckes  my  charge, 


He 
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He  Rijes  my  hand,  he  maketh  foft  my  hcsrt. 
Goc  curfed  toolcs,  your  office  is  exempt, 
Cheere  thee  yong  lord,  thoa  fhalt  not  loofe  an  ae, 
Thongh  I  fliould  pnrchafe  it  with  lotTe  of  life, 
lie  to  the  king,  aod  fay  his  will  is  done, 
And  of  the  langor  tell  him  thou  art  dead, 
Goe  in  with  me,  for  Hubert  was  not  borne 
To  hlinde  thofe  lampes  that  nature  poIlUht  fo. 
Arthur.  Hubert,  if  cuer  Arthur  be  id  iUtc^ 
Looke  for  amends  of  this  receiucd  g^ 
I  took  my  eiellght  by  thy  cartefie. 
Thou  leatfl  them  me,  I  will  not  be  iterate. 
But  now  procraAination  may  of&ud 
The  ilTue  that  thy  kJndnefle  vndertakes : 
Depart  we  Hubert  to  prcuent  the  worA.  £j 

Enter  K.  lohn,  Sffet,  Salifbury,  Peobrooke. 
'  lohn.  Now  warlike  followers,  refteth  aught  vodonc 
That  may  impeach  vs  offend  ouerflght  \ 
The  French  haue  fett  the  temper  of  our  fwords^ 
Cold  terror  kcepes  poirclllon  io  their  foulcs^ 
Checking  their  ouerdaring  anrogance 
For  buckling  with  fo  great  an  ouenaatcfa. 
The  archprowd  tilled  prieft  oi  Italy, 
That  calls  himfclf?  grand  vicar  under  God^ 
Is  bufied  now  with  trentall  obfequics. 
Made  and  months  mind,  dirge  and  I  know  not  wbat^ 
To  eafe  their  foules  in  painefull  pargatork, 
That  haue  mifcarried  in  ihcfc  bloody  warree. 
Heard  you  not  lords  when  firll  his  holinellc 
Had  tidings  of  our  fmall  account  of  him. 
How  with  a  taunt  vaunting  upon  his  toes. 
He  vrgde  a  reafon  why  the  Englijb  aCe 
Oifdaind  the  blefled  oidinance of  J^nv  ^ 
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The  title.(reaereDt^  ni^t  I  iaCeire)  ' 

Becune  the  kings  that  earft  haue  boroc  the  load. 
The  QxuiQx  weight  of  that  ccutroUiog  prieA : 
Who  at  lus  pleaTure  temperd  them  like  waxe 
To  Carrie  annes  oo  iaaga  (^  bis  cuie. 
Banding  dieir  SoaUs  with  warraots  of  his  hand. 
I  grie«e  to  tbinke  how  Icings  in  ages  pait 
(Simfdy  denoted  to  the  fea  of  Soiru) 
Haoe  rna  into  a  thouiaiid  a£ts  of  {hame. 
Bat  now  for  confirmation  of  onr  ftate, 
Sith  we  banc  proind  the  more  than  ncedfuH  hrauach 
That  did  oppreQe  the  true  well-growing  Aocke, 
It  rcAeth  we  throughout  our  territories 
Be  reprodaimed  and  iauefled  king, 

Paai.  My  liege,  tbu  were  to  balk  men  ^tb  doubts, 
Oatx  were  yon  crowod,  prodaimd,  and  with  applaule 
Toar  dtie  ftreets  haue  scchoed  to  the  earc, 
God  &ae  diclUBg,  God  liuie  our  Ibueraigne  &£«, 
Pardon  my  feare,  my  ccofure  doth  infenre 
Yosr  h^nefle  ofit  depofd«  from  r^all  Hate, 
Would  breed  a  matewin  peoples  mindes. 
What  itlhonld  meane  to  bane  yon  crownd  againe. 

Uhn.  Pembrookt,  perfonne  what  I  haK  bid  thee  do, 
Thon  knowft  not  what  indiiceth  om  to  thii. 
Effex  goe  in,  and  lordiogs  all  be  gone 
jUxHit  this  txjkc,  I  viU  be  crownd  aoooe. 

Enttr  the  Safiard. 
Philip  what  neweG,  how  do  the  abbots  dtdb  ? 
Are  friers  fetter  than  the  nsaaes  are  faire  t 
What  cheere  wltk  chnrch-men,  bid  they  gaU  ot  ao ! 
Tell  me,  how  hatfa«by  office  took  efedl  f 

Phii.  My  lord,  I  bane  peifbrmd  yoat  highnes  charge  t 
The  eafe-bred  abbots,  and  Ae  bare-foote  fiiers. 


The 
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The  monks,  the  priors,  and  holy  dc^ftrcd  nuanet. 
Arc  all  in  health,  aad  were  mj  lord  in  wealth, 
Till  I  had  tithdc  and  tolde  their  holy  boords. 
I  doabt  not  whcD  your  highoeCTe  fees  my  prize. 
Ton  may  proporti«i  all  their  former  pride. 

&lm.  Why  Co,  oovr  forts  it  PhiSfi  as  it  fhooU : 
Tbis  fmall  intrufion  ioto  ahbcy  trunkes. 
Will  make  the  popeliogE  excommunicate, 
Cnrfe,  ban,  and  breathe  out  damned  orifons. 
As  thicke  as  haile-ftoncs  fore  the  fprings  approach : 
But  yet  as  hannclelTe  and  without  ef&A, 
As  is  the  eccho  of  a  cannons  cracke 
Difchargde  aguoft  the  battlements  of  heaneo. 
But  what  newes  elfe  befell  there  Philip? 

Bafi.  Strange  newes  my  lord  :  within  jonr  tenitories 
Neere  Pon^ret  \&  a  prophet  new  fprnng  vp, 
Whole  diuinatioD  vollns  wonders  fborth ; 
To  him  the  commons  throng  with  countrey  gift% 
He  fcts  a  date  vnto  the  beldames  death, 
Prefcribes  how  long  the  virgins  (late  fhall  laft, 
Diftiaguifheth  the  moouing  of  the  heancDs, 
Gines  limits  vnto  holy  nuptiall  rites, 
Foretclleth  famine,  abouadeth  plentie  f<»-th  i 
Of  (ate,  of  fortune,  life  and  death  he  diats. 
With  fuch  alTiirance,  fcmples  put  apart. 
As  if  he  knew  the  certaiae  doomes  of  heauen. 
Or  kept  a  regifter  of  all  the  de(tioies.  (odd, 

loh.  Thou  telft  me  maruels,  would  thon  hadft  brou^tthe 
We  might  haue  qnedioad  him  of  thii^  to  come. 

Bq/lard.  My  lord,  I  tooke  a  cate  of  bad'I-wift, 
And  brought  the  prophet  with  me  to  the  coortt 
He  ftaies  my  lord  but  at  the  prefence  doore : 
Fleafeih  your  highiicflc,  I  will  call  him  Id. 
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or  Kino  Iohw. 

hha  Nay  (txj  dwhtle,  vee'l  baufc  hiiU  here  uone* 
A  thing  of  weight  Is  firA  to  be  perftxind. 

Enttr  tbe  noUu  and  ervmne  King  lobn,  attd  then  try  Cad 
faau  tbt  Ung- 

Rhn.  Lordiogs  and  fiiends  fopportert  of  onr  ftate. 
Admire  not  st  thii  nuccnftoffled  cdurfe, 
Nor  in  yoar  thoaghts  bUme  not  this  dcede  of  jouts. 
Once  ere  this  time  was  I  innclfed  klDgj 
Yoar  fealtic  fworoe  as  linemen  to  oar  Aate  i 
Once  Gnce  that  tiioe  amiutioas  weedet  hane  f^Dg 
To  IlaiDe  tbe  beauty  of  oar  garden  plot : 
Bat  heaneos  ia  oor  tondnA  rooting  thence 
The  fidie  iDtruderSj  breakers  of  worlds  peace, 
Haoc  to  onr  ioy,  oiade  {anae-(hine  chafe  the  flonne. 
After  the  which,  to  Die  your  cooAancie, 
That  now  I  fee  is  worthy  of  yovr  namet. 
We  crau'd  once  matt  yonr  helps  for  to  inneft  n 
Into  the  right  that  enny  fought  to  wracke. 
Once  was  I  not  depofde,  your  former  dioice ; 
Now  twice  beose  crowned  and  applauded  king  i 
Yonr  cheered  action  to  inftaO  melb. 
Infers  afliired  witncAe  of  yonr  loues. 
And  Innds  me  ouer  m  a  kiugly  care 
To  render  lone  with  lou«,  rewards  of  wmtb 
To  ballance  downe  reqintall  to  the  full. 
Bat  thankes  the  while,  thaokes  lordiogs  to  yon  all : 
Alice  me  and  vTe  me,  trie  me  aod  fiude  me  yours. 

Ejfex.  A  boone  my  lord,  at  vantage  of  your  wordt 
We  aflce  to  guerdon  all  our  loyalties. 

Pemb.  We  take  tbe  time  your  highuelTe  l»ds  ts  alke  t 
Pleafe  it  you  grant,  yon  oiake  yonr  promtfe  good, 

VoL.U.  R  With 
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The  troublesome  Raigns 

With  lefler  loRe  thao  one  fuperfluons  haire 
That  not  rcmcmbrcd  falletb  from  your  head. 

Uhn.  My  word  ii  paft,  recnne  your  boooc  my  lords. 
What  may  it  be  ?  ajke  it,  and  it  is  yonrs. 

Eff.  We  cnoe  my  lord,  to  pkafe  the  commons  with 
The  libertie  of  lady  Om^aact  foDDe : 
Whofe  durance  darkenetb  your  highnene  right. 
As  if  you  kept  him  prifixier,  to  the  end 
Your  fclfe  were  doubtful!  of  the  thing  you  hane. 
Difmllle  htm  thence,  your  highneOe  Qecds  not  feare. 
Twice  by  coafent  you  are  proclaim'd  our  king.  * 

PeitA.  This  if  you  grant,  were  aO  rnto  your  good : 
For  limplc  people  mufc  you  kcepe  him  dole. 

loh.  Your  words  hane  fcarchE  the  center  of  my  tboghts. 
Confirming  warrant  of  yonr  loyalties, 
Piflnifle  your  couofell,  fway  my  ftatc, 
Let  /oi^  doe  nothing,  bat  by  yonr  coDfents. 
Why  how  DOW  Phi&p,  what  cxtalie  is  this  i 
Why  caAs  thou  vp  thy  eyes  to  beanen  fo  F 

There  ihefiue  momut  appeare. 

Baft.  See,  fee  my  lord,  ftrange  apparitions. 
Glancing  mine  eie  to  fee  the  diadem 
Plac'd  by  the  bifhops  on  your  highncHe  head, 
From  f«th  a  gloomie  cloud,  which  curtaine-likc 
Difplaid  it  fclfe,  I  fuddaincly  efpicd 
Tint  mooDcs  reflcfling,  as  you  fee  them  now ; 
Euen  in  the  moment  that  the  crowne  was  plac'd 
Can  they  appeare,  holdiag  the  courfc  you  fee. 

loh.  What  might  portend  thcfe  app;tritions, 
Vnyfuall  Agnes,  forerunners  of  eticnt, 
Prefagers  of  ftrangc  terrots  to  the  world  i 
Heleeue  me  lords,  the  obic^  fearcs  me  much. 


PhiSp 
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OP  King  Iohk. 

PHlip  thou  toldft  me  of  a  whard  bat  of  late. 
Fetch  in  the  man  to  defcant  of  thie  Ihow. 

Pemb,  The  heAueos  frvwDC  rpon  the  HafuU  earth, 
WhcQ  with  prodigious  TDaccuflom'd  fignes 
They  fpot  their  fuperficies  with  fuch  wooder. 

EJfex.  Before  the  mines  of  lerufaUm, 
Sach  meteors  were  the  eaUgoee  of  his  wrath. 
That  haft'oed  to  Attttoj  the  faultfull  towng. 

Enter  tba  Baftard  loith  theProphtt. 
LAn.  Is  this  the  mmi  ^ 
Bt^ft.  It  is  my  lord. 

Mn.  Prophet  of  Pai^nt,  iot(ol  heare  thoB  art, 
That  calcolat'ft  of  man^  tbings  to  come  t 
Who  by  a  power  repdcat  with  heaueiily  g£t, 
Canft  blab  the  coonle}!  of  thy  makers  wHI. 
If  fame  be  true,  or  truth  be  wroog'd  by  thee. 
Decide  ID  cypheriog,  what  thefe  fine  ino<H)es 
Portend  this  clime,  if  they  prelagc  at  all. 
Breath  out  thy  pft,  and  if  I  liuc  to  fee 
Thy  diDiiiaiioD  take  a  truee£^f 
11^  hoooar  thee  aboae  all  earthly  men. 

Pet.  The  Ode  whereia  thefe  moones  haue  rc&ienoe, 
Prelenteth  Romt  the  great  metrapc^, 
Where  (its  the  Pope  in  all  his  holy  pompe. 
Fonre  of  the  moones  prefent  fimre  proniaces. 
To  wit,  Spaiiu,  Denmarkt,  Germitnie,  and  Franc*, 
That  heare  die  ycAe  of  proud  comiuandiDg  Same, 
And  {land  in  feare  to  tempt  the  prelates  curie. 
The  fmallen  moone  that  whirles  about  the  f^. 
Impatient  of  the  place  he  holds  with  them, 
Doth  figure  forth  this  iOaad  jSlHoa, 
Ra 
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Who  g^nt  to  Tcomc  the  Tea  and  feat  of  Rone, 
Aod  fcckes  to  fhaaae  the  cdifts  of  the  pspe  : 
Tbii  Ihowes  the  heaoen,  and  this  I  doe  anerre 
Is  figured  ia  the  apparitions. 

loh.  Why  then  It  feemes  the  heauens  (bule  on  ts. 
Gluing  applaufe  for  leaning  of  the  pope. 
But  for  they  chanre  in  our  mendiai>, 
Doc  they  elfefl  so  priuate  growing  ill 
To  be  infli^d  on  va  in  this  clime  t 

pet.  The  moones  eficA  do  more  than  what  I  faid  t 
But  00  fome  other  knowledge  that  I  baue 
By  my  prefdcnce,  ere  arceolion  day 
Haue  brought  the  fnnoe  vato  his  vfuall  height. 
Of  crowne,  eAate,  and  royall  dignity, 
Thon  Ihalt.be  deone  difpoyl'd  and  difpofleft. 

loh.  Falfc  dreams,  pciilh  with  thy  witched  iwwes», 
Villaine  thon  wonndA  me  with  thy  bllaclei: 
If  it  be  true,  die  for  thy  tidings  price; 
If  fiilfe,  for  fearing  me  with  vain  fuppofe : 
Ibncc  with  the  mtcb,  hcls  damned  lecretaric 
Locke  him  vp  fnre :  for  by  my  ^th  I  fweare, 
Tme  or  not  true,  the  wizard  Ihall  not  lioe. 
Before  afcenfioa  day  :  \riio  (hould  be  canfe  hereof  i 
Cut  off  the  caufe,  and  then  the  eSeft  will  die. 
Tut,  tut,  my  merde  ferues  to  maime  my  felfe. 
The  roote  doth  liue,  from  whence  thefe  tbomei  fpring  rp, 
I  and  my  promlle  pafl  (or  his  delialie: 
FrowDc  fricods,  faile&ith,  the  diadl  goe  irithtll, 
The  brat  (hall  die,  that  terri&i  me  thus. 
Pembrookt  and  Bffex,  I  recall  my  graaat* 
I  mil  not  buy  your  hnours  with  my  feare : 
Nay  ntonnnre  not,  my  will  is  lawe  enough, 

IbK 
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I  loDc  70a  well,  bnt  if  I  bu'd  yon  better, 
I  would  not  bu;  it  with  m;  dUconient. 

Enter  Hubert. 
How  nov,  what  nevei  idth  thee  ? 

Huh,  According  to  your  bighocfle  AriA  conutandf 
ToBOg  Arthurs  ciesare  Uiodcd  and  extiii3. 

IJ).  Why  fo,  then  lie  may  feelc  the  orowo,  bnt  aeuer  &• 

Hub.  N<H-  lee  nor  feelc,  for  of  the  extream  paine,  (it. 

Within  one  houre  gaae  he  vp  tlie  gboft, 

kh.  What  is  fie  dead  ? 

Hoi,  He  is  my  Iwd. 

Jni.  Then  with  him  dies  my  cares. 

^tx.  Now  ioy  betide  thy  foule. 

Ptmh.  And  hcaueos  rcaenge  thy  death. 

Effex.  What  hane  yon  done  my  \<xA  i  wu  ener  beard 
A  deed  o£  more  inhnmane  conjeqneoce  ? 
Your  foes  will  curfe,  yoar  friends  will  crie  reneqge. 
Vnkindly  rage,  more  rough  than  northern  wind, 
To  dip  the  beautie  of  fo  fweete  a  flower. 
What  hope  in  ts  fi>r  merde  en  a  fault. 
When  Unfman  dla  \rithout  impeach  of  canfe, 
As  yoa  banc  dooc,  {b  come  to  cheere  yon  with. 
The  gailt  fliall  nencr  be  caA  in  my  teeth.  Extunip 

Job.  And  are  you  gene  i  die  dineli  be  your  goide  t 
Proud  rebels  as  ye  are,  to  braue  me  fo : 
Saode,  vncinill,  checkenttfmy  ixdlL 
Tow  tooguct  gioe  edge  vnto  the  fatall  luiife. 
That  (hall  bane  pal&ge  through  your  trayfrcnt  tbroati. 
Bat  hnlht,  Iweaih  not  bogs  wtHds  too  foooe  abroad^ 
Left  time  i»enent  the  ifliic  of  thy  reach. 
jlrtbar  ii  dead,  I  ths«  the  conie  growei : 

R3  Bnt 
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Bnt  while  he  lia'd,  the  dsager  was  the  more ; 
His  death  hath  freed  mo- from  a  thoufaad  fearei. 
But  it  hath  purchaft  me  tea  times  ten  thontand  foes. 
Why  all  is  oae,  fuch  lucke  Ihatl  hauat  his  game,* 
To  whom  the  diuell  owes  an  opcQ  Ibatne  i 
His  life  a  foe  that  leucld  at  my  crowne, 
His  death  a  frame  to  pull  my  building  dowae< 
My  tbot^hts  harpt  fliU  on  quiet  by  hii  ead, 
Who  liuing  aimed  dttewdly  at  my  roome : 
But  to  preucDt  that  plea,  twice  was  I  ctown'd> 
Twice  did  my  fubiefts  fweare  me  fealtie, 
And  in  my  coafcience  Jou'd  me  as  their  liege. 
In  whoTe  defence  they  woald  haue  pawn'd  thdr  lioet. 
But  now  they  ihun  me  as  a  ferpeots  Ubig, 
A  tragyke  tyrant,  Aerne  and  pitileffi!, 
Atid  not  a  title  foUowes  after  l»hn. 
But  butcher,  blood-fucker,  and  mHrtherer. 
What  plaDel.gonern'd  my  natiuitie, 
To  bode  me  Ibueraigne  types  d  high  eflate. 
So  interlac'd  with  hellidi  difi:ontent, 
Wherein  fell  furie  hathjiointerefl  i' 
Curlt  be  the  crqwne,  chiefe  anthor  of  iny  care. 
Nay  curll  my  will,  tluc  made  tts.  crowne  my  care-: 
Curflbe  my  bu-th-day,  cnrfl:  ten  tinus  the  wombe 
Th'.it  yedded  meRliue  into  the  world- 
Art  thou  there  villaine,  furies  hamt  theefliU, 
For  kiitiag  him  whom  all  the  world  laBeota* 

Hub.  Why  here's  my  lord  your  higbobshaDd  and  fealev 
Charging  on  ruiei  regAtd  to  do  the  deed. 

lohn.  Ah  dull  cooceipted  pdaoti  knowft  [hoanot 
It  was  a  damned  execr^le  deed  i 
Shewft  meafeale  ^ob  xiUaiac;  bodi  our  Joules 

Bane 
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Haae  K>lde  their  freedomc  to  the  tfanH  of  hell 
Voder  the  wunnt  c^  that  carled  feale. 
Heooe  Tillaine^  hang  tbyfelfe,  aod  &y  lo  hell 
That  I  ua  ooanning  for  a  kingdome  there. 

Hubert.  My  lord,  attend  the  happy  talc  I  tell, 
For  heanens  health  feod  Sadun  packing  hence 
That  inltigates  yonr  highoeflc  to  defpairb. 
If  Arthurs  death  be  difnuil  to  be  heard, 
Baodie  the  neves  for  niffl<HsoFvDtnidi : 
He  Ihies  my  l«d,  the  fweeteft  youth  aliu^ 
In  health,  with  cie  fight,  not  a  hahe  amille. 
This  heart  took  vigor  from  this  forward  hand, 
Halung  it  weake  to  execute  yonr  charge. 

bht.  What,  lines  he !  then  fweete  hope  come  home  agen. 
Chafe  hence  dcfpairc,  the  pumcyor  for  hell. 
Hyc  Hubert  tdl  thefe  tidings  to  my  lords 
That  throb  in  paffioos  iat  yoog  Arthurt  death : 
Heoce  dubert,  ftay  not  till  thoa  faaA  rcneald 
The  wilbed  newes  of  Arthurs  happy  health. 
I  goe  my  felfe,  the  ioyfullft  man  aline 
To  ftorie  ODt  this  new  fappofed  crime.  Exeunt, 


The  End  of  the  Firft  Part. 
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To  the  Gentlemen  Readers, 

fJ^HE  cbangekjfe  purpofe  of  dtterminde  fate 

dues  period  to  our  carCy  or  hearts  cententy 
When  heaiinsfiift  time  for  this  or  that  hath  end: 
Nor  can  earths  pomp  orpolliae  pretunt 
The  doome  ordained  in  their  fecret  cm'//. 

Gentles,  we  left  King  lohn  repleate  with  klife 
That  Aniiiir  liude,  vibombefuppofedfiaine; 
Aid  Hubert  pofiing  to  returne  thofe  lords^ 
fVho  deemed  him  deady  and  parted  difeentent : 
ArtKur  himfelfe  begins  our  latter  aS, 
Our  aS  of  outrage,  defprate  furie,  death; 
Wbertinfondrajbnejfe  murdrethfirfi  a  prince. 
And  menkifif  falfenep  piyfnetb  laft  a  king, 
Firfl  fcene  fhevas  Arthurs  death  in  infancie. 
And  laji  concludes  lohns  f^UaU  tragedie. 
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The  Second  Part  of  the 
Troublefome  R  A  I  G  N  E  of 

KING      I    O    H    N. 

CONTAIHINO 

The  Entrance  of  hzvtn  the  Frentb  Kings  Sonne: 

WITH  THE 

Poyfoiung  of  King  Iohn  by  a  Monkc. 

£nter  yong  Artfaor  on  tit  •uiaBi. 

NO  W  help  good  bap  to  further  mine  entent, 
CrolTe  oot  my  jrontb  wth  aoy  more  ourane*  i 
I  venter  life  to  gsiiie  id;  liberties 
And  if  I  die,  worlds  troubles  haue  an  end. 
Feare  gias  diHwade  the  ftreagth  of  my  refola^ 
My  holds  will  &ile,  aod  then  alas  I  iail, 
Aod  if  I  fall,  DO  qucdion  death  is  next : 
Better  defifl,  aad  Hue  la  prifoa  AilL 
Prifon  laid  I  {  oay,  rather  death  than  lb: 
Comfort  and  courage  come  againe  to  me. 
He  venter  fure;  tis  but  a  leape  for  life. 

ffe  U^i,  and  knifing  Ins  kaet,  afttr  ht  wot  from  hit 
bis  trounce,  J^eakei  thiu ; 
Hot,  who  is  nigh  i  fome  bodie  take  me  vp. 
Where  is  my  notber  f  let  me  fpeake  with  her. 
Whobqitsme  thuif  fpeokeboe,  where  treyoa  gone f 

Ay 


DiailizodbvGoOgle 


The  troublesome  Raighb 

Aj  me  poem  Arthur,  I  am  heere  afone. 

Why  calld  I  mother,  how  did  I  forget  i 

Mj  Ul)  my  fiOI,  hath  killd  my  modien  fsone. 

How  will  fbe  wecpc  at  tidiogs  c^  my  death  ? 

ll^y  death  indeed,  O  Ckxl,  mybooes'ait  burift.' 

Sweetc  Jeju  fane  my  fonle,  fotg^ue  m^  ralh  attempt, 

Comfort  my  mother,  Qudd  her  from  defpaire, 

WbeD  flxe  fliaU  heare  my  ttagycke  oaertbrowe. 

Hf  be^  coatri^  the  c&cc  of  my  tongoe. 

My  Titall  powers  iotitkt  my  brofed  trooke, 

I  die  I  die,  hcauen  take  my  fleeting  foule. 

And  lady  mother  all  good  hap  to  thee.  He  dui. 

Enter  Pembrook^  Salifbnrie.  EITeX. 

BJfex.  My  lords'  of  Ptmbrooke  and  of  S^iflniritt 
We  moft  be  carefull  ia  onr  poUcie, 
To  TDdennloe  the  keepers  of  this  place, 
Elfeflull  we  neaer  iind  the  priaces  graue. 

Pemh.  My  \otA  otSffex,  take  no  care  Sx  that* 
I  warrant  you  it  was  ttot  dofely  done. 
But  who  is  this  i  lo  lords  the  withered  flowre. 
Who  ia  his  life  Ihin'd  like  the  mornings  blp(h, 
Caft  out  a  do(He,  deoi'd  his  bnriall  right, 
A  prey  for  birds  and  bcaAs  to  gorge  vpon. 

Saliib.  O  rtithfall'^iieAacle  I  Odamoed  deed  ! 
My  finewcs  fhake,  my  very  heart  ddth  bleed. 

Effex.  Leaoechildilh  teares'bi^ue  lords  of fnf/iini, 
If  Wtticr-flbods  codld  fetch  his  Uie  a^noe, 
Hy  oes  Ihould  condiit  forth  z  fca  of  teafts. 
If  fobs  would  helpc,  cm-  farows  ferae  the  tume. 
My  heart  fltould  vdlloy  out  deepe  pierdOg  plaiats. 
But  bdotdefle  wete't  to  breath  as  many  fighes 
At  might  ecdipfe  the  brighteA  fommers  funne. 
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or  Krwc  loatt. 

Here  refts  the  hdpe,  afernlce  to  his  ghoft. 

Let  not  the  tyrant  caufer  of  this  dole, 

jLinc  to  triumph  in  ruthfdl  malTacres, 

Gtac  hand  and  heart,  and  Engli/bmen  to  arme^ 

Tis  Gods  decree  to  wreake  vs  of  thefe  harmes; 

Pemi.  The  bcft  aduice :  but  who  coined  pofting  here  ! 

Eater  Hubert. 
Right  noble  lords,  I  fpeake  voto  you  all, 
The  king  eaueats  yourfocxien  fpe^ 
To  vifit  him,  who  on  your  prefect  waot,. 
Did  ban  and  curie  his  birth,  himfeire  and  me. 
For  execjtin^of  his  fli  ift  comoiaad. 
I  liiw  his  paJCon,  and  at  JitteCl  time, 
AITur'd  him  of  his  coafins  being  lafe, 
Whom  pity  would  not  let  me  doe  to  death ; 
He  cranes  yoiir  company  my  lords  in  hnHe, 
To  whom  I  will  condu^  young  Arthur  Araigbt, 
Who  is  in  health  vnder  ny  cullody. 

Efex.  In  health  bafe  villalne,  were't  not  I  leaue  the  crime 
To  Gods  reuenge,  to  whom  reuenge  belongs. 
Hoe  (hould'ft  thou  penfh  on  my  rapiers  point. 
Call'ft  thou  this  health  ?  fucb  health  betide  thy  friends. 
And  all  that  are  erf' thy  couditioD. 

ff-jb.  My  lords,  but  heare  me  fpealte,  and  kil  me  then. 
If  here  I  left  not  this  yoag  prince  aline, 
Haugre  the  haflie  cdift  of  the  king. 
Who  gaue  me  charge  to  put  out  both  hi>  eyes, 
That  God  that  gaue  me  liulng  to  this  houre,    - 
Thunder  reuenge  vpon  me  in  this  place : 
And  as  I  tendrcd  him  with  earnefl  loUe, 
So  Godloae  me,  and  then  I  Ihall  be  well. 

SaJf.  Hence  traytor  hence,  thy  counfel  is  Herdo. 

Exit  Ha. 
Some 
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Some  in  this  place  appointed  b;  the  king, 
Haoe  throvoe  blm  from  tliis  lodging  here  abcrae. 
And  fnre  the  niDrther  liatb  bin  aewl;^  done, 
For  yet  the  body  is  not  Tully  cold. 

Ejix.  How  lay  yon  lords,  flial  we  with  (peed  difpttdi 
Voder  our  hands  a  packet  into  France, 
To  bid  the  Dolpbin  enter  with  his  force, 
To  chume  the  kingdom  for  hts  proper  right. 
His  dtle  nukech  lawfull  (Iraigth  thereto. 
Befides,  the  Pope,  on  peril  of  his  cuife. 
Hath  bard  ts  of  obedience  vnto  Mn, 
This  hatefoU  mnrder,  Lewh  his  true  defcent, 
The  holy  charge  that  we  receia'd  front  Some, 
Are  weigbtie  reafou,  if  you  like  my  reed. 
To.  make  ts  all  pcrfcner  in  this  deed, 

Pemb.  My  lord  of  SJfex,  well  haue  yon  aduis'd, 
I  will  accord  to  further  you  in  this. 

Saiyh.  And  Salhhiry  will  not  gaincfay  the  feme  : 
Bot  aide  that  courfe  as  fane  forth  as  he  can. 

EJix.  Then  each  of  vs  fend  flraight  to  his  allies. 
To  win  them  to  this  famous  eaterprife ; 
And  let  vs  all  yclad  in  palmers  weed. 
The  tenth  of  April  xi  S.  Edmunds  Bury  . 

Meet  to  conferre,  and  on  the  attar  there 
Sweare  (ecrccic  and  aid  to  this  aduife. 
Meaoe  while,  let  ts  conuey  this  body  hence. 
And  ^ne  him  buriall,  as  befits  his  fUte, 
Keeping  his  months  mind,  and  his  obfequies 
With  folemne  intercefGon  for  his  foale. 
Row  fay  you  lordings,  are  you  all  agreed  i 

Pemh.  The  tenth  of  Aprii  at  S.  Edmunds  Burie, 
God  letting  not,  I  will  not  faile  the  time. 

Efex.  Then  let  vs  all  conuey  the  body  hence.        Exeunt, 
Enter 
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Enttr  K.  lohfl,  •with  Mm  or  thrie,  and  the  propiet. 
hk.  Diftorlied  thonghu,  forcdoomen  of  miiie  ill, 
TXDiaSttA  paffioas,  Cgnes  of  growing  hanoes, 
Stni^  prophecies  of  imrainnit  mifbaps, 
Coofbasd  mj  wiu,  aad  dull  my  fcnfes  lb. 
That  euery  (AyxSt  thcfc  mJoe  eies  behold, 
Seeme  inftniiDcntt  to  bring  me  to  my  end. 
AlceoliOD  day  is  come,  lohn  fcare  not  then 
Tlie  prodi^et  this  pratling  propbet  threui. 
ta  come  indeed  :  ah  were  it  fully  paft, 
Tbca  were  I  carelelTe  of  a  thonfitnd  feares. 
The  diall  tcli  me,  it  is  twelne  at  noone. 
Were  twelne  at  midQtght  paft,  then  might  I  vaon^ 
Falfi:  fcers  prophecies  of  ob  import. 
Coold  I  as  well  with  this  right  hand  of  mlse 
Remoae  the  funne  frtHO  onr  meridian, . 
Vnto  the  moooeftcd  circle  of  th'  AaipoJes, 
As  tame  this  Ilecle  From  twelue  to  twelue  agea. 
Then  lohn,  the  date  of  ^tall  prophcdcs. 
Should  with  the  prophets  Ufe  together  end. 
Bnt  imilta  cadunt  inter  calicemjiipremapu  laira. 
Peter,  Tnfay  thy  foolilh  doting  dreame. 
And  by  the  crowoe  of  England  here  I  fwearc. 
To  make  thee  great,  aad  greateft  of  thy  kin. 

Peter  King  lehn,  alihongh  the  dme  I  bane  prelcrib'd 
Be  bnt  twelqe  bourcs  rcmaioii^  yet  behind. 
Yet  doe  I  know  by  iofpiratioa,  , 

Ere  that  &u  time  be  folly  come  about, 
King  hhu  (hall  not  be  king  as  heretofore. 

hin.  Vainc  boziard,  what  milcbaoce  can  chance  fc  Ibone, 
To  fet  a  king  beiide  his  rq|all  feat  i 
My  heart  is  good,  my  body  palling  ftroog, 
My  land  in  peace,  m;  eaeniiea  fubdn'd, 

Ondy 
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Onely  mj  baroos  flormfi  «t  Jrthart  death. 
But  Arthur  Uues,  1  there  the  challei^  growet. 
Were  he  diTpatch'd-  roto  his  loogeft  home, 
Then  were  the  king  fecorc  of  thoufand  fbei. 
Jlt^ert,  what  newcs  with  thee,  vbcre  are  njy  lords  ? 

HtA.  Hard  newes  my  lord,  Arthur  the  louely  prince, 
Seeking  to  efcipe  ooer  the  caftle  'walles. 
Fell  headlong  downe,  and  in  the  ctirfed  fall 
He  brake  hit  bones,  and  there  tiefore  the  gate 
Your  Inrotis  found  him  dead,  and  breatlilel^  ijulte. 

loh.  Is  Arthur  dead  ?  then  Hubert  without  more  wor^ 
hang  the  prophet. 
Away  with  P^/^r,  villain  ont  of  my  fight, 
I  am  deafe,  be  gone,  let  him  not  fpeake  a  word. 
Now  lobn,  thy  feares  are  vaniiht  inro  fmoake, 
Arthur  vt  ieai,  thonguiltlelTeof  his  death. 
Sweet  youth,  but  that  I  flriucd  for  a  crowne, 
I  could  haue  well  afibarded  to  thine  age, . 
Longlii«,  and  happineOe  to  thy  content. 

Enttr  the  Bi^fiard. 

loh.  Philip  what  newes  with  thee  ? 

Ba0.  The  Dewes  I  heard  was  Peters  prayers. 
Who  wilbt  like  fortune  to  ttefall  rs  all : 
And  with  that  word,  the  rope  his  lateft  friend. 
Kept  him  from  falling  headlong  to  the  ground. 

M.  There  let  him  hang,  and  be  the  lauens  food. 
While  lohn  triumphs  in  fpite  of  prophecies. 
But  whats  tht  tydings  from  the  popeliogs  now  i 
What  fay  the  mtmkcs  and  priells  to  our  proceeding  I 
Or  Where's  the  barons  that  To  fuddainelj 
Did  leaoe  the  king  vpoit  a  falfe  furmife .' 

Bqfi. 
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Bt^.  The  prelates  ftonne  «nd  thkft  for  (harp  reueqge : 
Bat  picafe  yonr  maielVie,  were  that  the  worft, 
Is  little  flcild :  a  greater  danger  growes, 
Wluch  maft  be  weeded  oat  by  careful!  &eed. 
Or  all  is  loft,  for  all  is  leneld  ax. 

let,  Man  frights  and  fcarcs !  what  ere  di;  tidiDgi  be, 
I  am  prepar'd  :  then  Pbi/ip,  quickly  {ay, 
Meaae  they  to  murder,  or  impriTon  me. 
To  giae  qiy  crowue  away  to  Rome  or  France ; 
Or  will  they  each  of  them  become  a  kiog  i 
Worie  than  I  thiake  it  is,  it  cannot  be. 

Bafi.  Not  worfe  my  lord,  bot  euery  whit  as  bad. 
The  oMes  hane  ele^t^d  Leviit  king, 
In  right  of  lady  Blanch,  your  oeece,  his  wife : 
Hti  landing  is  expe^ed  enery  honre, 
The  nobles,  commons,  qler^e,  alleftates, 
.  Incited  chiefly  by  the  cardinal), 
Pandulph  that  lies  here  legate  for  the  Popp, 
Thiake  loi^  to  fee  their  new  eleAed  kmg. 
And  for  Todoubted  proofe,  lee  here  my  liege» 
Letters  to  me  from  your  nobilitie, 
To  be  a  partie  in  this  aflton : 
VITho  vnder  flicw  of  fained  holineflc. 
Appoint  their  meetjng  at  S.'  Ednainds  Burie. 
There  to  confnlt,  corifpire,  and  conclude 
The  onerthrowe  and  downefall  of  your  flate. 

loh.  Why  fo  it  tnuft  be :  one  houre  of  content, 
Maich'd  mth  a  month  of  paiTioaate  eSe^. 
Why  Huaes  the  fuDde  to  fauoar  this  confort  i 
Why  doe  the  winds  not  break  their  brazen  gates. 
And  fcattcr  all  thefc  perinr'd  complices, 
With  all  their  counfels,  and  their  damned  drifts  i 
Bat  fee  the  welkin  rolleth  gently  on, 

There's 
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There'*  not  a  bwriDg  cload  to  frovne  oq  them ; 

The  hcaoen,  the  earth,  the  fuane,  the  moooe  and  alC 

ConTpire  with  tbofe  confedcntcs  my  decay, 

Theo  heU  for  me,  if  any  power  be  there, 

Forlkke  that  place,  and  guide  me  Rtp  by  Hep, 

To  poyron,  ftrangle,  murder  in  thdr  fleps 

Tbefe  tiaytors ;  oh  that  name  is  too  good  for  tbem. 

And  death  U  eafie  :  it  there  notbiog  worfe. 

To  wreake  me  on  this  proud  peace-breaking  crew  ? 

What  laift  thou  PMSp  T  why  aSHs  thon  not  f 

B^.  Thefe  curret  (good  my  lord)  St  not  the  (eafin  » 
Help  mnft  defcend  from  heauen  againft  this  treafoa  ? 

Mi.  Nay  thou  wilt  prone  a  traytor  with  the  reft, 
Goe  get  thee  to  them,  Ihame  come  ta  yon  all.' 

A«?.  I  woald  be  bath  to  leaue  your  highnelTe  thus. 
Tet  yoo  ammand,  and  f ,  though  grieu'd,  will  goe. 

Jft6.  Ah  Pf^p,  whither  go'll  thou  ?  come  againe* 

Bqfi,  My  lord,  thefe  dotioAs  are  as  paHioif  s  of  a  mad  mifl. 

leh.  A  mad  man  PbUip,  I  ant  mad  indeed^ 
My  heart  it  maz'd,  my  fences  all  forcdone. 
And  &hn  of  England  now  is  quite  vodone. 
Was  euer  king  as  I  oppreft  with  car<s  f 
Dame  SBatKr  my  noble  mother  queen^ 
My  onely  hope  and  comfort  in  difbeUe, 
Is  dead,  and  England  excommunicate. 
And  I  am  interdifled  by  the  pope, 
All  churches  curA,  their  doorcs  are  fcaled  Tp, 
And  for  the  plafure  of  the  Somjb  prieft. 
The  femice  of  the  highefl  is  BegleAed, 
The  mnliitude  (a  beafi  c£  many  heads] 
Doe  wi(h  coofafion  to  thdr  foocraigne : 
The  noUes  blinded  with  amUtioas  fnmes, 
AflEBible  powers  to  beate  mhie  emiure  down^ 
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And  more  than  this,  e]e&  a  fbrrda  king. 

O  England,  wcrt  thou  euer  mijerablc, 

Kiag  lohn  of  England  fees  thee  miferable  ;  .  '  t 

lohtt,  tis  thy  finiKs  that  makcaitmirerable, 

^icqtdd  dclirunt  Reges,  pleSfuntur  Achiui. 

PbUip,  as  thou  haft  eaer  lou'd  thy  king. 

So  ftiow  it  now :  poU  to  S.  Edmunds  Burie, 

Diflimblc  with  the  nobles,  know  their  dr^ts, 

CooEoand  their  dinellifh  plots,  and  damn'd  deiiifes, 

Thoogh  lohn  be  &Dltic,  yet  let  fabie^  beare. 

He  will  amend,  and  right  the  peoples  wrongs, 

A  mother  though  Iheo  were  vnaaturall. 

Is  better  than  the  kindeR  ftep-damc  is  t 

Let  oeucT  Etiglijbman  trtiA  forraine  rnle. 

Then  Philip  fliew  thyfealty  to  thy  king. 

And  mongft  the  noble*  ^ead  thou  for  the  king. 

Bafl,  I  goc  mjr  lord  ;  fee  how  he  is  diAraught, 
This  is  the  curfed  pried  of  Italy 
Hath  faeap'd  thefe  tmlchiefea  on  this  baplelTe  laad. 
titpn  Phdip,  liadftthoa  7iu!Ji»  eloquence, 
.  Then  might'ft  thou  hope.to  plead  with  good  fuccefle. 

Exit. 

loh.  And  art  thou  gone  i  fuccefle  may  follow  thee ; 
Thus  iiaft  thou  Ihew'd  thy  kindocfle  to  thy  king. 
Sirrai  in  hafte  goe  greet  the  cardioall, 
Pandu/ph  1  meane,  the  legac  from  the  Pope. 
Say  that  the  king  defires  to  fpeake  with  him. 
Now  John  bethinke  thee  how  thou  maift  refolue : 
And  if  thoQ  wilt  continue  Englands  king. 
Then  caft  about  to  kecpe  thy  diadem ; 
For  life  and  land,  and  all  is  leneld  at. 
The  pOpe  of  Romf,  tis  he  that  is  the  caufe, 
He  curfeth  thee,  he  fets  thy  fabicfts  free 

Vol.  II.  *v^  Fronx 
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From  due  obedience  to  their  rouerajgoe : 

He  animates  the  nobles  \a  their  warrc$, 

Hegiucs  away  the  crowae  to  Philips  foniie, 

And  [>ardons  all  that  feeke  to  murthcr  thee  i 

And' thus  blind  z^e  is  flill  predominaat. 

Then  lohn  there  is  do  way  to  keepe  t^y  (rjavraCf 

But  finely  to  dilfemblc  Vlth  the  pope : 

That  hand  that  gaue  the  wound  m^il  gjue  the  iiilue 

To  cure  the  hurt,  clfc  quite  incurabk- 

Thy  finnes  arc  farce  too  great  to  be  the  toan     , 

T'abotilh  pope,  a^d  pbperie  froi^  fhy  rralo^e : 

But  in  thy  Teatc,  if  I  may  g;aef^  at  aU, 

A  king  (hall  rugne  that  Qtall  fuppnefle  tboB  ^^, 

Peace  khn,  here  copies  the  l^acc  of  ^e  pope, 

IMUcmble  thou,  and  what{bcre  thou  fai'fl. 

Yet  with  thy  heart  wiOi  their  confufipBu 

Enter  Paodulph. 

PMd.  Now  Mb,  vnworthy  man  to  fateatli  on  ^tfa. 
That  do'ft  oppngne  agaipft  thy  nothcr  church : 
Why  am  I  feut  for  to  thy  corfed  (d^  i 

lohn.  Thou  man  of  God,  ncegereat  for  (he  pope. 
The  holy  »icar  of  S.  Peters  church, 
Vpon  my  knees,  I  pardon  craue  (£  thee, 
And  doe  fubmit  mc  to  the  fca  of  Same, 
And  vow  for  penance  of  my  high  oSeoce, 
To  take  on  me  the  holy  crofle  of  Chtift, 
And  can7  armes  in  holy  cbriftiao  watres. 

Pattd.  No  Mn,  thy  crowching  and  diflemblug  ihva 
Cannot  dectiue  the  l^te  of  the  pope. 
Say  what  thou  wilt,  I  will  oot  credite  thee : 
Thy  crowae  and  kingdome  both  are  taoe  away, 
And  thou  art  curA  without  redenipiloO' 
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itbt.  Accnrft  indeedc'eo  kncck  tofochadrndg^ 

And  get  no  help  vith  thj  rubmUGcHi, 

Viiiditlie  di7  fvord,  and  illey  tbc  iiid^nmd  prUft 

That  thus  trinmphs  occ  tfaiK  a  mi|jktie  Idng  : 

Noio^i,  fubmit  againc,  flxflbtnbte  yet,  .' * 

F<M'  pridb  and  vomcn  mvft  be  flaetercif . 

Yet  holy  Either  thou  thy  felfie  doll  kna*/ 

No  time  too  htc  for  fiaaoi  to  repent, 

Abfi^ue  me  then,  aufl  JbitA'dorii  fwMrt  K>tlo 

The  Tttermoft  what  CTfeKheru  demauftW. 
PaaA^k.  Mn,  nfrti  I  ftt  thy  hesity  ptoite^, 

I  rew  and  pitty  thy-dilWcft  eftan;,' 

One  way  b  left  to  recorttHe  thy  ftlfe,    ■  : 

Aod  onely  one  whidi  t'  (bhii  Aiev  to  thee. 

Thou  ma(\.iatttXt&«\a<!hK^a.of  Rome 

Tby  crowne  and  dimkni,  rhen  (hall  the  pop*   - 

Defend  thee  from  th')iUi»(]bD  of  thy  foes. 

And  where  his  holindfle  hath  kindled  /VAUuv, 

And  let  thy  fubie^s  hcans  at  warre  with  thee. 

Then  ftiall  he  cnrfe  thy  focs,  aod  beate  ihcm  dowae, 

That  fceke  the  dircontpatment  di  the  Id^. 

lobn.  From  bad  to  woffe,  or  I  mbft'loofe  my  ife&litt^    . 
Or  s^ue  my  crowne  6v  penimx  vnto  J?«sr.' 
-  A  milerie  more  pierciqg  than  ^  darts 
That  brealce  from  bunriog  exhalatioin  powe)*. 
What,  flmlllg(ticmycrb«iie  wfthihis,ri^'hai^f 
No:  <ntfa  ±is  band  dt^d  tfiy^rowncimd  the*. 
What  newes  wkh  thde  J 

Enttr  Meffmgir. 

Fleale  It  yonr  malefHe,  there  is  def^dd  on  tb«  coaft  oF  Ktna 

an  handred  fayk  of  flnps,  which  of  al^  men  is  thonght  to  tta 

the  Frmch  fleet,  vndar  the  coadnA  df  the  JJa^ifn,  (o  that  it 

Sa  pnia 
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puts  the  countrey  in  a  mutuijr,  (b  thejr  feDil  to  yotfr  gntce  for 
faccour. 

AT.  M.  How  bow  lord  CardiDal,  wh^t'i  yonr  beft  adtStei 
Thefc  muiinies  mofl.  be  alkid  in  tiffie, 
By  policy  or  headftrong  rage  at  Icaft.     ■    , 
OMn,  thefe  trouble*  tyreihy  woaried  Ibule, 
And  like  to  Luna  'm,  a  fad  edipTe, 
So  are  thy  thoughts  and  paflions  for  this  oewes.  . 
Well  may  it  be,  vrhcD  kings  are  gricaed  (o,  ■ 
The  vulgar  fort  worke  princes  ouerthiowe.  , 

Card.  K.  lehn,  for  not  eileAiog  qf  thy  plighted  fo^.    '. 
This  lir^geannoyaoce  happens  to  thy  lAiid : 
But  yet  be  reconcii'd  vnto  the  church, 
And  nothing  ftiall  be  grieuous  to  thy  ftaW.    ■     

Ish.  On  Pandulph,  be  it  as  thon  hall:  decreed, 
lohn  will  not  fpuroc  againft  thy  found  adaife. 
Come  lets  away,  and  with  thy  helpe  I  trow. 
My  realme  fhall  fiouriOi,  aad  my  crowoe  in  peace. 

Enter  the  noiks,  Pembrooke,  EfTex,  Chcfter,  Bewchampe, 
Clare,  -aiith  others. 

Panb.  Now  f^veet  S.  Edmund  holy  faint  in  heatien, 
Whofe  fhrineis  facred,  high  efteem'd  on  earth, 
lofuze  a  confUnt  zcale  in  alt  our  hearts, 
To  profecute  this  aA  of  mickle  weight, 
Lqrd  Beittcbampe  {ay,  what  firieuds  haue  yoa  procttr'd. 

Bmich.  The  L.  Fitz  abater,  L.  Percie,  and  L.  Xoff, 
Vow'd  meeting  here  this  day  the  leuenth  houre. 

Ejex.  Vnder  the  cloke  of  holy  pilgrimage, 
By  that  fame  houre  oo  warrant  of  their  faith, 
Philip  Plantaginet,  a  bifd  of  fwiftefl  wing. 
Lord  Eufiauce,  Vtfcy,  lord  Creffy,  and  lord  Mmbrxy^ 
AppcMOted  meeting  at  S,  Edtnundi Stxn.^. 

Pmb. 
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P/mJ.  Vadll  their  pretence,  lie  codccoIc  my  tide, 
Sweet  complices  in  holy  chriftian  a£^. 
That  Tcntnre  for  the  pordiafle' (^  renowne. 
Thrice  welcome  (o  the  loigai  of  high  refolne, 
Tbu  pawne  their  bodies  for  thar  foutea  regard. 

Efex.  Now  wanteth  but  the  reft  to  end  this  worke, 
hi  pilgrimes  liahtte  comes  onr  bdy  troope 
A  furlong  hence,  with  fwift  vnwoonted  pace. 
May  be  they  are  the  perfons  you  expeA. 

Pemi.  With  fwift  vnwo(»ited  gat«;  fee  what  a  thing  is 
zcale, 
That  fpars  th<im  on  with  feroeiKe  to  this  Airing 
Now  ioy  come  to  them  tor  thdr  trne  latent:  . 
And  ia  good  time,  here  come  the  war-mea  all. 
That  fweat  in  body  by  the  miods  Afeafe ; 
Hap  and  harts-eafc  braQC  lix-dtngs-be  your  lot. 

Enttr  (Af  Btj^ard  Philip,-  Sic. 

Amen  my  l«ds,  the  like  betide  your  luckc, 
And  all  that  traoell  in  a  chrifKan  canfe. 

EJix.  Cheercly  rcpli'd  brane  branch  of  kingly  flocke, 
A  right  Plantagmet  fhoold  reafoo  To. 
Bnt  filence  lords,  attend  ourcommings  canle  :  , 

The  fernile  yoke  that  pained  vs  with  toyle, 
On  ftrong  inAinft  hath  fram'd  this  connenticl^ 
To  eafe  our  iKckes  of  feruitudes  contempt, 
^onld  I  not  name  the  foeman  of  our  reft, 
Which  of  you  all  fo  barren  in  conceipt, 
As  cannot  kuell  at  the  man  1  meane  ?  ' 

But  left  enigma's  fliadow  ftuning  truth, 
Plainely  to  paint,  as  H'luh  requires  no  art. ' 
Th'effibft  of  this  refwt  importeth  this, 
To  root  and  clcane  cxtirpatj;  tyrant  bJ>n,-    '-    ■ 

•"•(■■  S3  Tyrant 
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Tyrant  I  (ay,  appqdhig  lo  tfae  dud, 

If  aay  here  that  loucs  him,  and  laflca. 

What  kiodftiip,  leaitie,  or  cbriRiao  raigoe. 

Rules  in  the  m;iQ,  to  barrs  this  foule  impeach  i 

Firft  I  inferre  the  Cirficri  baniflimcQC : 

For  repreheoding  him  ia  iiioA<  nKhriffiao  crimes^ 

Was  fpeciall  Dotlce  of  a  fyranti  will> 

But  were  this  ail,  tltediuell  (boiild  be  rac'di 

But  this  the  Icaft  of  many  thoufaad-  fkaln. 

That  ciraunftance  with  leifors  might  difplay. 

Our  priuate  wrongs,  no  parcdl  of  my  tale 

Which  now  in  [»e&nce^  but  for  fomc  gFsatcaaft' 

Might  wilb  to  him  as.  to  a  monall  foe. 

But  Ihalt  I  clofe  the  period  with  an  a£t 

Abhorring  in  the  eares-  of  cbriAiui  nea, 

His  couHas  death,  .that  fwect.iiiguiltie  child, . 

Vutimely  bntcherd  by  the  tyrants  meanes. 

Here  are  my  pFOofes,  as  deere  as  grand  brooks 

And  on  the  fame  I  further  mofl  ioferre. 

That  who  vpholds  a  tyrant  ia  hit  caurfe. 

Is  cnlpable  ofi  all  his  daianed  giiUt. 

To  {hew  the  which,  is  yei,to  be  deferib'di. 

My  lord  of  Pembrooke,  Ihewc  whatis  bduodc, 

Oocly  I  fay,  that  were  there  ncKhing  etfe 

To  moouc  vs,  but  the  popes  moft'dfeadfuU  <MUJ4 

Whereof  we  are  aflured,  if  wft  ^ile, 

It  were  enough  to  infligate  ts  all. 

With  nrnetlnene  of  fpritc,  to  fe^ki;  a  mcope 

To  difpoiTefEe  loha  of  his  reguacBt. 

Pfir^.  Weil  hath  my  lord.of£^3::taldfautalih. 
Which  I  auerre  for  moATubfUntiaU  trathf 
And  more  to  make  the  matter  to  oh  owd^ 
I  fay  that  Invfjiachallej^gpof  bl^^vtifli*. 


Bath 
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Hath  dtlc  of  an  vncontrodfc^  pfea. 

To  all  that  longQth  tft-our  Snglijb  cro*M. 

Short  rale  to  make,  the  fea  apollolike. 

Hath  oSerd  difpcDration  for  the  bblt. 

If  any  be,  as  trail  me  Done  IluMw, 

By  planting  Letoif  in  (he  vfii'rpcrs  roome  : 

This  is  the  canfe of  alloor prefmce  here, 

Thai  on  the  holy  altar  we  proteft. 

To  aid  the  right  of  Lewis  with  goods  and  life. 

Who  on  our  knowledge  is  in  armes  for  Sng6nrd. 

What  fay  you  lords? 

SaR/.  As  PeTiibrtioke  laltb,  afEtmcth  Salhlurie : 
Fairc  Leviis  of  France  tfiat  fponfed  iady  StAnch, 
Hath  title  of  an  vncontroulcd  Ihength 
To  Eagliatti,  and  what  longeth  to  the  crowuc : 
Ja  right  whereof,  as  we  ate  tme  inform'd. 
The  prince  is  marching  hitherWard  in  armes. 
Oor  pnrpofe,  to  condade  that  with  a  word. 
Is  to  iDueft  him  as  we  may  deuife, 
King  of  our  countrey,  ia  ttte  tyrants  ftcad  t 
Aod  lb  the  warrant  on^the  altar  fworae. 
And  io  the  intent  forwhtch  we  hither  catne. 

Bafi.  My  lord  f^  SaSsiUrig,  I  cannot  couch 
Hy  fpeeches  with  the  needful!  words  of  arte. 
As  doth  befecthe  in  ftich  a  waightie  worke. 
But  what  my  confeicDCc  aod'my  dutywllli 
I  pnrpdie  to  impart. 

Tot  Chefien  t^,  blame  his  bufie'wk,     ' 
That  medled  where  his  duty  quite  forbade : 
For  any  prluate  caufcs  that  you  haae, 
Methinke  they  Oiould  net  ihount  to  fuch  a  be^ht. 
As  to  depofe  a  kii^  in  their  reuenge. 
Fbr  Artburt  death,  E.  I<Mvn&  innocent^ 
S4 
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Hedefperatc  was  the  deathfrnaa  to  jiiinr<;lfe, 
Which  you,  to  make  a  colour  to  7our  crime,  iojuftl;  ^o  im- 
pute to  his  dcfalt,  .    -  . 
Butwher  fid  traitoriTme  hath  refidece, 
There  wants  no  words  to  fet  defpight  on  wwke. 
I  fay  tis  niame,  and  worthy  all  reproofe. 
To  wretl  fuch  petty  wroogs  in  teari^s  of  right, 
Againft  a  kiug  annointed  by  the  lord.. 
Why  Sabburie,  admit  the  wrongs  are  true. 
Yet  fubicfts  may  not  take  in  hand  reuenge, 
And  rob  the  heauens  of  thdr  proper  power. 
Where  fitieth  tie  to  whom  reuenge  heloaga. 
Aod  doth  a  pope,  a  prieO,  a  man  of  pridc^ 
Giue  charters  for  the  liues  oflawfull  kings? 
What  can  he  blefle,  or  who  regards  hb  curfe, 
But  fuch  as  giue  to  map,  and  take  from  God  * 
I  fpeake  it  in  the  fight  of  God  aboue. 
There's  not  a  man  that  dies  iu  your  belccfe. 
But  fcls  his  foule  perpetually  to  painc. 
Aid  Lewis,  leaue  God,  kill  khn,  pleafe  hell. 
Make  bauockeof  the  welfare  of  your  foules. 
For  here  1  leaue  you  in  the  fight  of  heaueo, 
A  troope  of  traytors,  food  for  hellJlh  fiends ; 
If  you  dcfift,  then  follow  me  as  friends. 
If  not,  then  doe  your  worft,  as  hateful!  tvaytort. 
For  Le^is  his  right,  alafle  tis  too  too  laraef 
A  fenflefle  claime,  if  truth  be  titles  friend.  _ 
In  briefe,  if  this  be  caufc  of  our  rcfort, 
Our  pilgrimage  is  to  the  diuels  fhrioe. 
I  came  not  lords,  to  troupe  as  iraytots  doe. 
Nor  will  I  <;oUDrell  in  fo  bad  a  caufe : 
Pleafe  you  returne,  wc  goe  iigaine  as  friendsi 
If  not,  I  to  my  king,  and  you  where  traytors  pleafo  .      Exit. 

Percia. 
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Perae.  A  hot  yong^nnui,  and  fo  my  lords  proceed, 
1  kt  him  goe,  and  betrer  fcfl  than  fonad.  _ .      ■ , 

Pemb.  What  fay  you  brds,  will  all  the  reft  proceed. 
Will  you  all  with  me  fweare  vpoa  the  altar*. 
That  yoa  wil  to  the  death,  be  aid  to  i>.  andenemy  to  /oA«/; 
Encry  man  lay  hjshand  by  imne,  »  witnes  of  his  hart«  ac- 
cord. 
Wcl  then,  cuery  man  119  armes  to  meet  the  ^ing. 
Who  is  already  bdoztLoadott, 

Enter  Mi/Jinger. 
Pemi-  What  newea  hennld  I 

The  right  chriftian  jnince  my  mafter,  Utoii  ■of  Frmee,  U 
at  hand,  commlng  to  ■vi£t  yOur  hoooura,  direded  luther  by; 
the  right  hooom^ble  Skbard  carle  of  Bigot,  to-confetre  «id». 
yonr  honours. 
Pend>.  How  neere  b  his  laghneJ&  ?  . 

Mef.  Ready  to  enter  your  prcfeocc. 

/ 
Eater  Lewis,  earle  Kgot,  with  his  trm^. 

Levi.  Faire  lords  of  England,  Lgvih  falutcs  you  all 
As  friends,  and  iirme  we!-willcrs  of  his  weale 
At  whoTe  requeft,  from  ^entie  flowing  France, 
Ciofling  the  ocean  with  a  foatherne  gale, 
He  is  io  perfon  come  at  your  commands. 
To  Todertake  aod  gratifie  withall. 
The  fulnefle  of  your  fanours  proHerd  him.     . 
But  w<»-ld3  braue  mep,  dmtKitig  pfomifes. 
Till  time  be  minifleT'  of  iw^e-tmcnds, 
i  muft  acqurunt  you  with  our  fWWffts  c6**fi;-    ''  -  ■' 

The  heaoens  dewing  fauoU^9iM'my  head,    ''    .  '  ^ 

Haue  in  their  cooduft  fafc  with  tiflory,    ' 
Brought  me  along  your  wdl  naanred  boinidiv  ' .  ' 

Witt 
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With  buA  rftpalfe,  inid  litde  crofTe  oTchancfc. 

Yoor  citie  Rochefter,  *i(h  great  applanfe. 

By  fbmfl  diniiie  iafHnfl  laid  armes  afide ; 

And  &om  the  hollow  holci  of  Thirfafit, 

Eci£o  at»M  repli'd,  KiUt  Id  Roy, 

ftom  thence,  along  the  wanton  rowTmg  glatfe 

To  Troynouant,  your  fwe  metropolis. 

With  lucke  came  Lrw'u,  to  fficw  his  tWnpeS  t^ trance. 

Waning  our  eafignes  withthc  dallying  winds. 

The  fcarefull  obieft  of  fell  frowning  warre ; 

Where  after  fome  af&uh,  and  fmill  defence, 

Heauens  may  I  fay,  and  not  my  warlike  ttxmpc,- 

TempCTd  their  heai^s  to  take  ar  fHendly  foe 

Wit^  the  coApalTe  of  their  high  bniit  wal% 

<5niflg  ms  Ude,  asit  leemd  (hcywiOi. 

Thus  fortune  (lords)  afb  to  your  fbrwardnede, 

Meaoes  of  content,  in  lieb  of  fohiter  giidir: 

And  may  I  line  but  to  requite  you  all. 

Worlds  wifh  were  mine,  in  dying  noted  yoon. 

Salif.  Wclcom  the  brime  that  cloleA  vp  our  vouads. 
The  fouCraigm  medchie  for  our  qukke  recut«. 
The  anchor  of  our  hope,  the  onely  prop, 
Whereon  depecdeonr  lines,  ouc  lands,  our  wieal^ 
Without  the  which,  as  Iheepe  without  their  h«rd, 
(Except  a  Ihepheard  winki^  at  the  woUe) 
We  nray,  we  pine,  we  run  tD  thouland  hardxs. 
Ko  maruell  then,  thongh  ^vtlbrYnwonted  ioy, 
We  welcome  him  that' beateth  tfoCs  away. 

Lew.  Thanks  to  yon  all  of  ctiisjEe%i«islMgiie,. 
A  holy  knot  t^c^lJjftlUK  coi^cBCi -:  -. 
I  cannot  name  yon  lordiqgsi  nun  t^  man, 
But  like  a  ftranger  TnacqnaiBtodiye^  ■'    '\> 

In  geoeraU  I  prop^  &itlrfttU  lou^^  ,/  ::,„    ; 
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Lord  Bigof  brought  lae  to  S.  Eihtmnds  (hriae,       '■■ 

GinEag*  wn  vtsnav  at  &  chrilliaQ  oath. 

That  this  aflembly  came^denoted  heFc, 

To  fweare  accordng  a»  yam  packets  ITiow'dt 

Homage  and  loyall  fernice  to  our  felfe, 

1  need  not  donbt  the  funtie  of  your  wil5, 

Sbcc  well  I  kaow,  for  many  of  your  Ihkes, 

The  townes  hauc  ycclded'  on  their  own  accords : 

Yet  for  a  Miion,  not  for  milfoeleefe, 

My  eyes  mufl  wltneQe,  and  thefe  etres  maft  heaiC 

Your  oath  vpon  the  holy  altar  fwome; 

And  after  maFCh,  to-e»d  ourcomoHngs  canfe. 

Saif.  Thatweinteadne  Oilier  than  good  troth, 
All  that  are  prcfent  of  this  hdy  leagoe; 
Foe  confirmation  of  aet  better  truft-, 
tn  preTencc  of  his  highnef%,  twearc  with  me. 
The  fftjucl  that  my  fclfc  (haU  vttcr  here. 

I  Thomas  Pboitagaur,  aarlc  of  SaJitturie,  fweten  vpon  the 
altar,  and  hy.  the  holy  army  of  lalnte«  homage  and' allegeaoce 
to  the  right  chiiAian  prince  Ln>is  of  France,  as  true  and 
rightfiiU  king  ta  Sngtamd,  Comraiatli  and  IFaUt,  and  to  thdf 
ttrritories:  in  the  defeooo  vhereol^  I  vpon-  the- holy' dtltr 
fwesK  aHforwardooflo/^-     '     >         AU.the Ehg.  Lo. /oieare: 

As  the  noble  earle  hath'  fwome,  fo  (Weare  we  dl. 

Lrut.  Ireftaflbred  on  yonr  holydath', 
Aodon  thbaltarinJlkd-ibrtlfwaan'        -    - 
Loue  to  yon  all,  aadjpmuMlyTOcoKpMUie 
To  guerdoa:yattr.gaod  vilt  nno  tlir^AiUi-' 
Atul  Cnce  I  am  at  ihtsssti^onsrOitfacti 
Afygood  wel-willers  glicTB  l«atwatwMlQ\ 
To  vfe  Ibme  <xi2oaa.on.f^ata.9fKt^  '  ■ 
To  all  the  holy  cotfpiDf>  of.btaMi^.. 
Thztth«yiriU{mileTpoft,Qiit)piiTpof«l|(;-  :  ':         i 
Att^^inag  them  to  a  fortoiute  euenc. 
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Sal,  We  leaae  your  highneflc  to  your  gpod  intent 

Exeunt  lords  ^  Enghnd, 

Lew.  ■  Now  vlcount  Meloun,  what  remalDs  behind  > 
Truft  mc  thefe  traytors  to  their  fouewugiie  flatc, 
Are  not  to  be  beleeu'd  in  any  fort. 

Mehun.  Indeed  my  Iwd,  they  that  infringe  their  oths, 
And  play  the  rebels  gainft  their  natiue  king. 
Will  for  as  lltttc  caufe  reuolt  from  yon, 
if  euer  opportunitie  incice  them  fo : 
For  once  forfworne,  and  ncuer  after  found. 
There's  no  affiance  after  periury. 

Lew.  "WcW  Mehun,  wel,  let's  fmooth  with  the  awhile, 
Vntill  we  hane  as  much  as  they  can  doe : 
And  when  their  verme  is  exhaled  drie, 
liebang  them  for  the  guerdon  of  their  helpes 
Meane  while  woc'i  vfe  them  as  a  pretious  poyfon, 
To  vndcrtakc  the  iflbeof  our  hope. 

ft".  Lo.  Tis  policy  (my  lord)  to  biite  oor  bookCs 
With  merry  (miles,  and  promife  of  mtich  weight  : 
But  when  ypur  highnefle  aecdeth  them  no  more. 
Tis  good  makefnreworke  with  them,  left  iddcede 
They  prooue  to  you  as  to  (heir  natutall  king. 

Melun.  Trua  mee  mylord,  right  wclj  haue  yoo  adoifd^ 
Vcnome  for  rfc,  but  neuer  for  a  fport 
Is  to  be  dallied  with,  l.eft,it  infeft. 
Were  yon  inflald,  as  foonc  I  hope  yoafluU: 
Be  free  from  traitors,  jiDd:di^tch  tbam  all. .  . 

Levies.  That  fo  I  mtane*  I  fsrearo  Tjefere  you  all    ' 
On  [his  fame  altar,  and  by  heaae&s  power,-  :  ' 
Theres  not  an  BKgliJ^AtAtoi  of  them  all,, ;  - 
/s<6n  once  difpatcht,  and  Lfurpfi^^i^uuiErkiag,     ■ 
Shall  en  his  flionlders  beare 'his  head' OK  ^y*     .        -  '  ' 
But  I  wiUcrop  it  for  th^  gqilt«  dc£irt  t 


Nw"> 
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Nor  (hall  thdr  hdres  imoy  thdr  fagaiortes. 

But  peiiflt  by  tbqr  pareots  foule  aniiflc.. 

"niis  haue  I  fworae,  and  tlus  will  I  pctform^ ,        .  ■     ... 

If  ere  I  come  vDto  the  height  I  hope.. 

Lay  downe  your  hands,  aud  fweare  theftme  with  me. 

The  French  lordt  fweare. 
Why  fo,  now  call  them  in,  and  fpeake  tbem  feire,  I 

A  fniilc  of  Frautue  will  feed  an  EngUJh  ipo]e. 
Beare  them  in  handas  friends,  for  Sa  they  be: 
But  in  the  heart  like  tractors  as  they  are.      .  ;  ,.  ^  . 

Enter  the  Eo^&i  lords,  ,   ■ 
Nov  baioDs  followers,  cbiefctiunes  of  4he  tforld, 
Hauc  we  {bllicitcd  with  hearty  prayer 
The  hcaucD  in  lauonr  of  oar  high  attepf  t, 
Leaue  we  this  place,  -and  march  we  with.oor  power 
To  rowfe  the  tyrant  from  bis  chiefeft  hold  ■    . 
And  when  oar  labours  haue  a  {trofprous  end, 
Each  man  (hall  reape  the  fruit  of  his  deferL 
And  fo  refolu'd,  brauc  followers  let  vs  hcOCCt 

Enter  K.  John,  Ballard,  Pandulph,  and  a  many  priefis  witk- 

TliuG  John,  thon  ait  abfolv'd  from  all  thy  (boes. 
And  freed  by  order  from  oiir  fadiers  curie. 
Rcceiue  thy  crowne  againe,  with  this  prouifo, 
That  thoa  remaine  tree  liegeman  to  the  pope. 
And  carry  armes  in  right  of  holy  Rome. 

lohn.  I  bolde  the  lame  as  teaaot  to  the  pope, 
And  thanke  your  holineOe  (or  your  kindneUe  (hewne. 

PluRp.  A  proper  iefl,  when  kings  maft  ftoop  to  iaext. 
Need  hath  no  law,  when  frias  muA  be  king*. 

Enter 
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Ktff.  Pleafc  it  yonrmwcftie,  the  prioce  tilFrance, 
With  all  the  noMes  of  yonr  graces  land 
Are  marching  hitherwardin  good  anr^. 
WberecK  dteyfet  their  foot,  all  phoes  yeeldj 
Thy  land  is  theirs,  and  not  a  foot  holds  out 
But  Douer  caftlc;  ■which  h  hard  befieg'd. 

Pan.  Feare  not  king  lobn,  thy  klngdotne  is  the  pt)pes,    ' 
And  they  fhall  4«k>w  his  hufioeffi:  hath  power; 
<  To  bcate  them  foone  from  wheaee  he  hath  to  doe-. 

Drums  and  trun^tt.     Eater  J^va,    Melun,  Salilbnry, 

Eflex,  PcmhHiolu^  avi  ail  tht  nobUtfnaa  Ftmma  and 
Englaod. 

Levies.  PanJa^,  ta gam hahoSMSkhiiiaT^, 
So  hath  the  Dolpfnti  mnilred  rp  his  troupes, 
Aad  wonne  the  gruidl  part  of  all  this  land. 
But  ill  becomesyour  grace  lord  Cardmall, 
Thus  to  coDuerfe  with  IiAn  that  is  accuHt. 

Pond.  Levies  <iS.  France,  riftorions  conquettnr, 
Whofe  fword  hath  made  this  iland  quake  for  feare ; . 
Thy  forWardneflc  to  fight  for  holy  Rome, 
Shall  be  remunerated  to  the  full : 
But  know  my  lord,  K.  Mtn  %  now  aMoIa'd, 
The  Pope  is  pleafde,  the  land  is  Weft  agen. 
And  thou  haft  brought  each  thing  to  good  effkfl. 
It  refteth  then  that  thou  withdraw  thy  pov-ers. 
And  quietly  retunie  to  Frmunce  againe : 
For  all  is  done  the  pope  would  with  thee  doe. 

Lewes.  But  all's  not  done  that  Levies  came  to  do. 
Wby  Pandulph,  hnth  king  Plnlip  fest  his  fonne 
And  beene  at  fuch  excelCue  charge  ia  wanes. 
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To  be  diTmUl  with  vorifa  2  king  Jbfci  Bia31  IsfiffK, 
BnglaaJ  is  mine,  and  tie  vfiirps  my  right. 

Paatl.  Ltves,  I  chai^  dice  and  thy  oopplkcs 
Vpm  the  paine  <4  VanJulpht  holy  code, 
That  diOH  vrithdraw  thy  powers  to  Fraaau  agMW, 
And  yedd-Tp  hanioa  and  thene^fafaaur  tomei 
That  thoU  tiaA  tase  in  ExgUtni  by  tljc  fwcnj. 

Melun.  Lord  Cardinal!,  by  l-non  princely  leuie. 
It  can  be  iioaght  but  vfarpation 
In  diee,  the  pope,  and  all  the  chuKh  of  Rame, 
Ihm  toinfnlt  on  kings  of  Chrifiendomt, 
How  with  a  word  to  make  them  cairic  annes. 
Then  with  a  word  to  make  them  leaue  their  antia . 
This  maft  not  be  :  prince  Lrwes  keepe  thine  owne, 
I^t  pope  and  popelings  curfe  their' bellks  fulL 

Bi^.  My  Icrd  oiMtim,  what  ytlehad  tbe  priaoE 
To  Eagiand  and  the  crowne  of  Alkion, 
But  foch  a  title  as  the  pope  confinn'd : 
The  prelate  now  lets  HA  his  fained  daimc  t 
Lfun  is  but  the  agent  for  the  pope. 
Then  muA  the  Dolpfnn  ceaTe,  fith  be  hatta^  cnft : 
But  ccafe  or  no,  it  gr<^tly  matters  not. 
If  you  my  lords  and  baroQs  of  the  land 
Will  leaue  the  French,  and  desoe  mto  cnt  king. 
For  fhame  yee  peeres  6iEngland fofltr  not 
Yoar  felues,  your  hoooars,  and  your  land  to  ^  t 
Bat  with  refolded  tbbnghts  bette  backs  the  Frtiich, 
And  free  the  land  from  yobe  of  Icrtutode. 

SaJitbury.  Philip,  not  lb,  lord  Lewet  is  our  ki^g, 
And  wee  will  follow  bin  TSto  the  death. 

Paitd.  Then  in  the  name  of  Innacent  the  Pope, 
I  curfe  the  prmCe  and  iH  tbu  take  his  pan. 


DiailizodbvCoOglc 


The  tkoublesom-e  Raighk 
And  cxc<»niDunicate  therebeil  peetes  ■ 
As  trwtors  to  the  king  aod  to  the  pope. 

Lew.  PandtJpb,  our  fwords  Ihall  blefle  our  ielues  sgen ; 
Prepare  thee  lohn,  lordsfollowme  your  king. .    .  -    Ext^st. 

hhn.  Accni-red  him,  the  diucll  owes  thee  fttane, 
Refifting  Romt,  or  ycelding  to  ihcpirpCi  aU's  opo.. 
The  diuell  take  the  pope,  the  pcercs,  and  Frauacet 
Shame  be  my  fli»e  for  ycalding  IP  [he  priflft' 

Pand.  Comfort  thy  felfe  kiag  Zi^a,  the  cardmll  goCJ 
Vpoa  his  curie  to  make  them  leaue  chieii;  armes.  txit. 

Bqfiard.  Comfort  piy  lord,  and  curie  the. cardlnaJl, 
Betake  your  felfe  to  armcs,  my  ttoupcsarepreft  - 
To  aafwer  Lnues  Vl/ich  a  luflie  {hocie :  . 
The  EngUJb  archers  hauc  their  qoiuers  full. 
Their  bowcs  are  beat;  the  pikes  are  preit  to  pufh : 
Good  checp;  mylordi:  king  Richards  fortaiie  haags 
Tpon  the  plume  of  warrelike  Philipt  helme. 
Then  let  them  know  his  brother  and  bis  fonae 
Are  leaders  of  the  SngHJimen  at  arnacs. 

lohn-  Philip  I  know  not  how  to  aafwer  thee : 
But  let  V3  hence,  to  aofwcr  Leiues  pride. 

Excurfiom.    Eater  Meloun  -witb  EngliJh  lards. 
Mel.  O I  am  flatne,  nobles,  Salisbury,  Pembroke, 
My  foule  is  charged,  heart  me  :  for  what  I  fay 
Concerns  the  peeres  of  England,  and  their  ftato. 
Liflen,  brane  lords,  a  fearefuU  mouroiflg  tak 
To  be  deliuered  by  a  man  of  death. 
Behold  thefc  fcarres,  the  dole  of  bloutjic  Mars 
Are  harbingers  from  natnres  cotnmoa  foe, 
Citing  this  truncke  td  Tellui  prifon  baufe  ? 
Lifcs  charter  (lotdinga)  lafleth  not  an  houre : 
:  And  fcarefull  thoughts,  forerunners  of  my  end. 
Bids  me  ciue  phvfickc  to  a  Hckely  foule. 

*  Opceres 
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0  pecns  of  Sngtaiid,  know  yon  what  you  do  F 
There's  but  s  b^re  that  funders  yon  from  harme, 
Hie  hooke  is  buted,  ud  the  traiae  Is  made, ,     . 
AiidCffl)dy  you  raane  doatiDg  to  your  d«ath). 
fiat  left  I  die,  and  leaae  my  talc  mtcride. 

With  filcDce  Oaughtering  fo  bratie  a  crew. 
Tliis  I  anerre,  if  Lnv// wiooe  the  day, 
lliere's  not  in.Eng/ifimum  that  liftf  hi«  haad- 
A^uoft  king /a^i  to  plant  tbe  bcire  of  Franf'>  , 

Bet  B  already  dsmad  to  cru^l  deaths 

1  heard  it  vow'd ;  my  fdk  amongft  the  reft 
Swore  OQ  the  altar  aidf  to  thlf  cdiA. 

Two  canfes  Icmls,  makes  ine  difplay  ibis  drif^ 

The  greatelV  for  the  freedoms  of  my  foule, 

Tlut  loi^  to  leaue  ttuB  manlion  free  &x>m  guilt  ■ 

The  other  on  a  naiorall  iolHnA, 

For  that  my  gruid.&rf  yff^  an  Engli/hman. 

Mildonbt  not  lords  the  truth  of  my  difcourfc^ 

No  freofie,  nor  no  braioficke  idle  fit,       ... 

But  well  aduifdc  aQd  wottUig  what  I  fay,. 

IVonouDce  I  here  ht£ott  fhe  face  of  hcanoi. 

That  nothing  is  difcoacrAl  but  a.  truth. 

Tls  time  to  fli^  fubmit  your  felues  to  Mn, 

The  Onile*  of  Fratmet  (hade  io  the  frownes  of  .doK^ 

lift  rp  your  fwords,  toroe  face  a^olV  the  ir^if^, 

Expcll  the  yoke  that's  framed  for  your  necks. 

Baoke  wairemoi,  bactce,  imbowellnot  the  clime, 

Yourfeate,  yonrnurfe,  your  birth  dayts  breathing  ptacft 

That  bred  you,  beares  yon,  brought  you  vp  in  armcf . 

Ah  !  be  not  fo  ingrate  to  digge  your  mothers  graoe, 

Pideme  your  bmbcs  and^beate  away  the  wotfe. 

Myfeolehathfaid,  contritions  penitence 

X^aies  hddoD  mans  redemption  for  my  finne. 

Vol.  IL  T  Farcwea 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00gIe 


The  trocblesoui  Raigke 

Farewell  my  lords  ;  ^tnefle  my  fid^  wbea  we  are  met  ki 

hesDCD, 
And  for  my  klndnedo  gioe  »e  gfaae  roMDrhen^ 
My  fonle  doth  tttet,  worlds  vanitieft  brcwetl. 

Salf.  Now  iqy  betide  thy  foale  weU-^eanh^  ttaa. 
How  now  my  lords,  yAoLt  cot^iog  carde  is  this  i 
A  greater  gricfe  growe»  now  tbafi  ettrlt  hath  bcleiM. 
What  ooDnfeli  gine  yon,  fliall  wcflay  and  die?' 
Of  Hull  we  home,  md  kseele  Yota  die  king. 

Pemb.  My  heart  mifgaae  this'ftd  iicctiHed  newest 
What  haue  we  doae  ?  fte  lords,  what  frcofle  moned 
Onr  hearts  to  yeeld  vara  the  pride  of  bounce  f 
If  wc  perfeoer,  we  are  fure  to  die : 
If  we  defiA,  fmalt  hope  agaioe  of  Ufe.    - 

Saiib.  Bcare  hence  the  body  of  this  wrctebeJ  asn. 
That  made  vfi  wretched  with  his  dying'  tile. 
And  (land  not  wayling  on  oar  prdeot  hannes. 
As  women  wont  t  bnt  fcekeour  hahseS  redrrffc. 
As  for  my  felfe,  I  mil  id  haile  be  gone  :- 
And  kncele  for  pardoa  to  ottrfooeraigae  Mm. 

Pemb.  I,  thcre's-the  way,  lets  ratber  Imede  (e  htm, 
Thau  to  the  French  that  woald  coafoaod  vs  aH.  £»n«if. 

Eater  kiagloba£a0vuii,6iimt«lie- two  krdt. 
lohn.  Set  downe,  fet  downc  the  loade  not  wooNb  yoor 
For  done  I  am  with  deadly  wounding  gricfe  i  (P^I'im^ 

Sickely  and  foccourleire,  hopelelle  of  any  good, 
TheVorld  hath  wearied  me,  aod  I  haue  wearied  it ; 
It  loathes  I  liue,  i  Uue  and  loathe  my  felfe. 
Who  pities  me  i  to  whom  haue  I  beenc  ktnde  i 
But  to  a  few ;  a  few  will  pitie  me. 
Why  die  I  not  i  deadi  f^ornes  fo  vilde  a  prey. 
Why  lijte  I  not,  life  hates  fo  fad  a  prize. 

I  fee 
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I  Tne  to  both  to  be  rASUhtf  of  dtfi^, 

Bnt  both  arc  deifo^  fcaA  be  heard  efoddwr. 

Nor  death  nA-  life,  yet  life  Md  ndrr^  the  aetn, 

Ymixt  witk  dekfti  hktitag  I  wot  Bat  «-he^. 
Phil.  How  hm  my  totd,  fitet  &£  %  cirfi^  Chu  ? 

Not  all  the  aukeward  fSHifiaei  yet  b^Ioe; 

Made  Tuch  im^ttiij^  tf  IMeAt  M  m6. 

Nor  ener  did  my  e^  attest  iaf  Iriiii 

With  any  obteCT  Ad6iihig  ifabi^  hftiorfi. 

Than  now  btBoIdliig  (if  a  Wghty  ting, 

Borne  by  his  \orda  io  Aich  Aftreflbd  {hHJt. 
M.  Whtt  hairei  #iA  Otee  ?  if  bad,-  t«port  It  flfalgtit: 

Ifgood.  bemute'i  U  adtK- bttt  St(«» ine. 
Pbil.  Such  as  it  is,  and  heany  fhougb  'rt  b^ 

To  glot  the  world  with  tragidke  efegiUj 

Oace  will  I  breathe  to  i^^Mnrtctfi^  reft. 

Another  moanc  td  AAA  ffitf  dicaliire  fall. 
The  braaeft  boV-fturfa  h^not  ytt  feat  forth 

Two  arrowes  froar  Utii  (Jritner  at  His  fid*, 

But  that  a  rumor  wctt^  tfiitmghont  oa^  ^ampe, 

Tbit  loH  was  Bed,  lh(j  Idtig  had  ]«ft  the  field. 

At  laft  tn«  ninidr  ftaPd  thtfe  cares  of  tiilafr, 
.  Who  rathkit  cftbffi  air  fooWM  ft*  ^Hrj, 
Than  ignominous  fcandall  by  retire. 
I  cheer'd  the  troi^pe'^,  i&  did  the  prlAce  of  Troy 
:|il^'MU;  fbntMnirg  a^ft  ^  Mtrr/ddmst 
Crying  alowd,  S.  George,  the  day  is  ours. 
But  feare  had  ctfptitKited  courage  qdtte, 
And  like  the  lambe  bfcfore  die  greedie  wc^, 
So  heartlcfle  8ej  Oiir  war-tftenr  from  die  fidd. 
Short  tale  to  make,  my  felfc  ama^  the  r^j 
VTas  fidoe  to  Sie  before  die  eager  foe. 
"By  thia  time  ni^t  had  fludowed  all  thfc<brth> 

Ta  Will 


J.,r,l,z<»i.vG00glc 


The  tkooblesoms  Raigve 

With  Table  cart^oa  of  the  blacked  hue. 

And  fenc'd  vs  from  the  fiirk  of  the  French, 

At  lo  from  die  iealooG  lunoei  cie, 

When  in  the  morning  our  troupes  did  gather  head. 

Faffing  the  wa&es  with  our  cairiagcs, 

The  impartiall  tide  deadly  and  inexorable. 

Came  raging  in  with  tiillowes  threatmog  death, 

And  fwallowed  vp  the  moftof  allpnr  men. 

My  fclfe  Tpon  a  galloway  right  free,  well  pac'd, 

Ost  ftript  the  Bonds  that  followed  wane  by  wan^ 

I  lb  efcap'd  to  tell  this  tragicke  talc. 

lohn.  Griefe  vpon  gricfc,  yet  none  fo  great  a  griefe 
To  end  this  life,  and  thereby  rid  my  griefe. 
Was  ener  any  fo  iofortonate, 
The  right  idea  of  a  curfed  man, 
As  I,  poore  I,  a  triumph  for  defplgh^ 
My  fener  growes,  what  ague  (hakes  me  fo  i 
How  here  to  Smhiftead,  tell  me,  do  yon  know  i 
Prefent  vnto  the  abbot  word  of  my  rcpaire. 
My  fickoene  rages,  to  tyranniu  rpoa  me, 
I  cannot  line  vnlefle  this  feuer  leaue  me. 

Philip.  Good  cheere  my  lord,  the  abb^  is  at  haiv). 
Behold  my  lord,  the  chorchmea  come  to  meet  yotu 

Enter  the  aibot  and  certaine  mmkeu 
Aht.  AH  health  and.  happtnes  to  our  fiweraigoe  kud  tbe 

king. 
John.  Nor  health  nor  happioes  hadi  Mn  at  all. 
Say  abbot,  am  I  welcome  to  thy  houle  * 

Abbot.  Such  welcome  as  our  abbey  can  affiird. 
Your  maieltie  (hall  be  afTnred  of. 

PAt^.  The  king  thon  feeft  isweake  aad  very  faint. 
What  TiAools  haft  thon  to  refrefh  his  grace  i 

AH. 
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JU.  Good  ftote  my  lord,  of  that  yos  need  not  feare^ 
For  Uacdof/hirf,  and  thric  tmt  abbey  grouads  - 
Were  aener  fatto*,  nor  ia  bcttn  [digbt. 

ia&ii.  Pi&>£^,  thou  nener  necdft  to  donbt  of  cates, 
Nor  king  n(v  kvd  isfeaud  halfc  fo  veil. 
As  are  the  abbeii  throa^oat  all  the  land. 
If  any  plot  oi  gronnd  do  pa&  another. 
The  fHen  fallen  on  it  ftrait : 
But  let  Ts  in  to  taAe  of  their  repaft; 
It  goes  againft  my  heart  to  Ceed  with  them. 
Or  be  (whold'ng  to  fnch  ^>bey  groomes.  Sxtunt. 

Mtmtt  the  nmike. 
Monke.  Is  tbti  the  king  that  nener  loa'd  a  frier  i 
Is  this  the  man  that  doth  cootemae  the  pc^  i 
Is  this  the  man  that  rob'd  the  holy  church  ? 
And  yet  'will  ffie  vnto  a  friOTy  i 
Is  this  the  king  that  aymcs  at  abbcis  lands  i 
Is  this,  the  man  whom  all  the  world  abhoires, 
And  yet\nll  ffie  ratb  a  friorie  ? 
Accorft  be  Sviinftead  abbey,  abbot,  &iers, 
Mcmkes,  nnnnes,  and  clarks,  and  ail  that  dwells  therein. 
If  wicked  lobn  elcape  alitie  away. 
Now  if  that  thou  ^It  looke  to  merit  heauen. 
And  be  canonized  for  a  hcAy  faint  t 
To  pletfe  the  world  with  a  defcmiog  worke. 
Be  thoa  the  man  to  fet,thy  connucy  free, 
And  mnrdcr  him  that  (eekes  to  murder  thee.    - 

Enttr  the  iMot.   • 
Abht.  Why  arc  not  yon  within  to  cheere  the  Eing  f 
He  now  b^ns  to  mend,  and  will  to  meate." 
HfotJu.  Wbatif  Ifay  toftrai^himin'Us&epef  ' 

T  3  ^Ws*. 
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Jbtet.  Wlnt,  at  tby  flibtm^iu  f  nnqi, 
Aad  leeke  Ibme  meanes  fix-  to  pftftime  tbe  ki|ig.  .  , 

Msaii.  lie  Tet  a  dudgeon  Aagffx  tt  bit  hitUX, 
And  ^th  a  maUct  knocks  hiia  on  tbe  bead. 

jibiot.  Alas,  what  meanca  thii  moake  to  ntnrdfl  aa*  i 
Dare  lay  my  Hie  hee'J  kill  lae  for  ny  ^om. 

MmJu.  He  poyfon  him,  and  it  fl^ll  nc'r  be  knowoCf 
Aad  thea  fliall  I  be  chiefcn  of  my  honfe. 

Atht.  If  I  were  dead  iDdec^  be  i*  the  oa^ 
Bat  lie  away,  for  nhy  the  ouuikA  U  audi 
And  iabldoadnellebe  ^Ui|iiif4er  ou:.  .        .     ' 

Men,  My  L.  I  cry  yoor  lordAiip  mercy,  I  ^w  yon  not. 

Aibat.  Alas  good  Tienuu  do  Bat  muido-  me,  and  thoS 
flialt  haoe  my  place  Vfith  ^oiff^  tbaaks. '     - 

JHonJu.  I  mur4er  you  I  Qod  Ihi^d  bvfn  ipf^  a.  tl^oijigtif .  ■ 

Atiot.  Tf  thoa  wilt  oeedi,  yet  let  qw  fyj  my  prayers. 

MorJu.  I  ^11  not  hurt  your  lordfliip  gp^  iqy  kifd  i  but  if 
^oa  plcale,  I  will  impart  a  thiag  th^t  ih^  t>f  bepffid^  io  yt 
aU.  '  - 

Abbot,  Wilt  tbon  not  hurt  me  Ijiqly  fliQalcf  ?  6y  oa.  < 

Ifynkt.  Yon  koow  qy  lord,  the  luog  ia  in  oar  be^Ah 

^^.  Tnw. 

Monke.  Yon  know  likewife  tbe  king  abhoirei  it  fri?*. 

Abbot.  Troe. 

JUonke.  And  he  that  loans  not  a  frifr  is  qfu  i^teoiy. 

y^^r.  Thoa  l^fi  tfoe. 

itfosfe.  Then  the  Itiqg '»  Q!W  tamj- 

Abbot.  True.,  

Man.  Why  then  Aumld  we  not  kil  onr  ea«ny,  and  the 
king  beiag  onr  enemy,  why  tbCD'  Iboald  we  not  kUI  the  E. 

Aibtt.  0  ikHfii  n^ioke  1  (  fee  God.  mta^  f^y  ^uq^  to 
free  this  land  from  E^aius  flajiery. 
But  who  date  yeo^  .t<3r  .tt>  do  tbi^  det^  £ 
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Uton.  Who  Jare  ?  whjrl  i^r  lord  dare  do  the  deed,  . 
lie  free  my  cotmtFcy  and  the  church  from  foes, 
Aod-inerit  heaoen  by  kilUog  of  a  kiag. 

jfbhsl.  TbamatkaxxkAawac,  and  H' thoa  art  refoFtt't^ 
I  vill  abfi^ue  thee  here  ifrom  all  thy  liones, 
For  *hy  the  deed  is  meritofious. 
Forward,  aad  fcare  Dot  man,  for  cuer^  modth. 
Oar  fiiefs  (hall  fiogc  a  iiudle  for  Tbomai  foulc. 

Mon,  God  and  S.  Francit  profper  my  attempt 
F<9r  sow  my  lord  I  goe  about  my  worke,  Exfmt. 

Enter  Lewct  and  Mt  atmir, 

Lnoet.  Tbns  viAorie  ioUoodie  Uwrellclad, 
F<^owes  the  fbrtnoe  of  yoog  Ledawiit, 
The  EngUJbmen  m  danted  at  onr  fight, 
Fall  33  the  fowlc  before  the  eagles  des, 
Oody  two  croflea  of  cootrary  change 
Do  nip  my  heart,  and  vex  mc  with  vareft. 
Lord  Mehms  death,  the  one  part  of  my  fonle, 
A  brxocr  man  did  neuer  liuc  in  Frounce. 
The  othef  grie&,  I  that's  a  gall  indeed. 
To  thinke  that  Douer  caflle  fhould  hold  out 
GvaSt all aflaults,  and reflimpregnable. 
Yec  varrelike  race  of  Franais  HeSlors  fonne,. 
Triumf^  in  c<mqucft  of  that  tyrant  lobn,  •      ' 

The  better  balfe  of  England  is  our  owne  : 
And  towards  the  oi&gueft  of  the  other  part. 
We  banc  the  face  (^  aU  the  Englijh  lords. 
What  then  remaiiKS  bat  oueiruDDe  the  land  i 
Be  rdblate  my  warrelike  followers, 
Andif  goodforiane-^ni^fs.ffiee  b^ins. 
The  poOF^'  pelant  of  the  ^me  of  France 
Sbal  be  a  mafter  ore  an.  EngR/b  \oti. 

T'4  Bitter 
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Enter  a  meffeitgtr^ 

Ltaitt.  Fclkiw,  what  sewes  i 

Meff.  Pleafcth  your  grace,  the  ewle  rf  Saishury,  Ptn. 
imlu,  EJfex,  Clart,  and  AruadeU,  with  all  the  baroos  that 
did  fight  for  thc«,  are  oa  a  rodaine  fled  with  all  their  poW'< 
ers,  to  ioyne  with  kbn,  to  drioe  thee  backe  againe. 

Enter  another  monger. 
SStfftn.  Lrwet  my  lord,  why  IhodA  thoq  jn  a  naze  } 
Gatho:  thy  troupes,  hope  oot  of  beipe  from  Fraume. 
For  all  thy  forces  beisg  fiftie  lailc, 
Cootainiag  twenty  tfaouTand  fouldicrs. 
With  Tifhnll  and  muDltion  for  the  warrc, 
Futtii:^  them  from  Cai&s  in  rnluckie  time. 
Did  crofle  the  feas,  and  on  the  Goodwin  fattds. 
The  men,  mnmtion,  and  th?  Hups  are  loft. 

Enter  anethtr  meffitngtr. 

Levies.  More  neves?  lay  on, 

fiteffen.  tohn  (my  lord)  with  all  bis  fcattered  troups. 
Flying  the  fiiiy  of  your  conquering  fword, 
A*  Pharaoh  earft  within  the  bloody  fca, 
So  he  and  his  enuironed  with  the  tide. 
On  Lincobu  waflies  alt  were  onerwhelpied, 
The  barons  fled,  our  forces  caft  away. 

Lewet.  Was  euer  heard  fuch  vnexpeAed  flewcs  * 

Meffenger.  Yet  Lodov/ike  rcoiue  thy  dying  heart, 
Eing  bhn  and  aU  his  forces  are  confumde. 
The  lefle  thou  needft  the  aid  of  EngUJb  earies. 
The  lefle  thou  oeedll  to  griene  thy  naoles  wradu. 
And  follow  times  ^uantagc  with  fucceflc. 

Lewes.  Brane  Frenchmen  arm'd  with  magoanlmide, 
({arch  after  Leviei,  iiriiQ  will  leade  yoq  op    ' 

To 
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OF  King  Iohh. 

To  dufe  the  baraot  power  that  wants  a  headf 

For  lohn  is  drowo'd,  and  I  am  Euglaadt-  kulg. 

Thoogli  oar  mmutiGa  and  oar  meo  be  loA^ 

PhiUp  oi  Fraunte  will  fcod  ts  frdb  fa  ppBes.  '  Exmmt.  ' 

Enttr  tvio  friers  laying  a  cbtb. 

Frier.  DiTpatcb,  difpa&b,  the  king  defwes  to  eate, 
Woald  a  might  eate  his  laft  for  the  lone  be  bears  to  chordi 
men.  I  ■ 

Frier.  I  am  of  thy  atftd  too,  and  to  it  'Unnld  be  andVm 
might  be  our  owne  carocrs. 
1  oamcU  why  they' dine  beti  in'the  orchard. 

Frier.  I  know  not,  -  nor  I  care  not.    The  king  comet. 

Join.  Come  on  lord.<4IMof,  ibdl  we  fit  blether  i 

Jbbot,  Plcafeth  your  grace  fit  dowoe.        ... 

khn.  Take  your  places  firs,  no  pomp  In  penny,  aU  fa^- 
gers  and  friends  may  come,  where  oecellitie  keepcs'tbe  houl^ 
cnrtdieis  barr'd  the  table,  fitdowne  PMhp.  ' 

Bafi.  My  l<Md,  I  am  loth'  to  allade  fb  mnch  to  the  pro- 
■eib,  honiVBclui^.nuners  :  a  king  is  lung,  though  fortune 
do  her  wor((,  and  we  as  duiifaU  in  defpite  of  ber  frown,  at 
if  yonr  highnes  were  oow  io  the  bigheft  tipe  of  digaitie. 

John.  Come,  nomoreadoe,  and  yoa  tell  mee  mnch  of  dig- 
oity,  yoa'I  marrc  my  appetite  in  a  furfet  of  (brrow. 
What  checre  lord  AUet,  me  thinks  ye  &own  like  an  boA  dut 
knows  his  gucA  hath  no  money  to  pay  the  reckning  i  ■ 

Jibot.  No  my  liege,  if  I  frowne  at  all.  It  is  for  I  foare  tbls 
checre  too  homely  to  entert^e  lb  nugbty  a  gucA  as  your  mar 
ieffie. 

Ba^.  I  thinke  xather,  my  lord  Mbot,  yon  remember  aj 
laft  being  here,  when  I  went  in  progreflc  for  powchet,  and 
the  laocor  of  bb  heart  breakei  out  in  his  conntenance,  to 
Okw  be  hatb  not  forgot  me. 
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.^.  Notfonfybt^  TOO,  nariwapaoeftibllowcrt^lui 
auuefly,  are  beaiti^  iwdcooiF  to  ma. 

XSatkt.  Waflell  pif  liage»  sud  u  a  poocc  aunte  may  i)^> 
wcionme  to  SviinfiMi. 

I«bn.}^t^  noake,  and  repctft  bcrcafter  tboa  waA  oiler 
40  a  king. 

JXtttdtg.  Aiaochliealthtotonr  higboeflt  le  ta  mine  omc 
Jwait. 

khn.  I  pledge  dwe  kind  monke. 

Umkt.  TheiB^ieftdnagbtthucHerwasdninkenifa^ 
kttd. 
Am  toot  MO  bold  wUb  your  bighacffe  f 

Aiw.  Not  a  whit,  all  friends  and  fdlowes  far  a  tinw. 

Hbmia.  M  tlie  innnnh  of  a  toad  be  a  oonpooadcif  mj 
ftoofei  why  To  it  woriui. 

&b».  Stay  Pa^,  wbere't  the  awoke  ? 
■    Mt^mti.  He  Is  dead  ny  lord. 

Abt.  Thai  driake not  PMSpkxx  world flf  vetkii. 

Ba.  What  cbeue  my  liege  f  your  coUcr  giw  to  change. 

Mff.  So  doth  my  U(^ :  O  i>Ai^.  I  an  poUbn'd. 
^Fbc  ttoake,  die  diodl,  the  poylbn  ^n»  to  tag^ 
It  will  dcpole  ay  fdfc  a  king  from  i^se. 

B^.  This  abbot  hath  an  intereft  in  du(  aA. 
At  ^l  adoestUNa  take  thou  that  from  me. 
Tkm  lie  the  abbot,  abb^,  hibfaer,  dinell. 
March  with  the  maoke  nto  tbe.^tti  of  hdi. 
-Ifaw  fared  my  lord  ? 

'     Aht.  Mi^  Ibmc  dmke,  oh  fix  the  froeen  A^lt^ 
To  uimblc  OQ  and  coole  this  inward  heate, 
That  rageth  at  the  fcmace  lnKa*fblil  bole.. 
To  bame  the  fa^y  tree  io  Jlaifib*, 
'  Tower  after  power  foHbkc  tfarir  proper  power, 
Os^y  the  heart  impugDes  with  fidtt  r^ft 


The 
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Of  Kwc  Iqhh.       ,. 

the  Sercc  iftiWff  Pf  bin  l^t.<xmiil«t:s  jpsflb 
Helpc  God,  O  paiflc  !  ^  J*i(i.  O  l^ga4;  ,      ''  ;■ 
lofliftc^  Q«  ibBB  for  Ihy  griwtwt  floWli ' 
PhUip,  a  chaire,  qnd  by  and  by  a  grane,  - 
M;  l^ges  difdainc  the  latniage  of  a  l(lDgt 

J^.  A  good  my  Uagr,  vith  pa^ew:?  eoaqBtr  glUi^         > 
And  beare  this  painc  witlj' kingjy  fiwdtod*. 

lohn.  Me  thinkes  I  fee  ^  catalagnc  of  fi8ir<V         • 
Wrote  by  a  fiend  in  narbk  abanOevs, 
The  leaft  enongb  to  \o^  my  5>art  iD  hoWKa- 
Mc  thlnkes  the  d'Hull  vhUiKn  in  misennh 
And  tdls  me,  tis  in  T^DO  la  )Kip4  fw  gnK«, 
I  moll  be  daatn'd  for  jtrtbrns  Ibd^DC  detth. 
I  fee  I  lee  a  thQaftad  thoH&nt)  bwD 
Cease  to  jUxaUemB  ^my  wrwgOB  «>rtbi 
And  there  is  none  (b  memifBll  a  God 
That  will  fergive  the  aHifibcr  of.  my  fuiiKS. 
How  haoe  I  llu'd,  twt  by  anotben  loQc  ? 
What  hane  I  lou'd,  but  wrwie  of  qther)  wfjlfs  f 
Where  hffue  1  wirtj,  afld  not  iafting'd  n»M  (Htt  f 
Where  haue  I  done  a  doedc  (i«fer^iIlg  w^  ? 
How,  what,  what),  aid  wb<^>  hane  I  ticflow'4  >  day* 
Tbat  tended  WQt  tp  imt  fl«Qrio«J  JU. 
Hy  life  repleate  with  rage  and  tyraonie, 
Craues  little  pittie  for  lb  ^i^pge  a  deaA. 
Or,  whowiUiaytbatMiidecea{detoaJaqiKl 
Who  will  no^  lay,  he  rather  tiu^d  too  loog. 
DUhoOonr  did  attaint  me  in  «iy  life. 
And  fliamc  attendetb  /o^t  TQto  hit  d]»th. 
Why  did  I  lii^pc  the  fury  of  the  Frentb, 
Aa4  di4e  apt  by  the  tcniper  of  ihsir  fwordt  i 
ShamcIelTe  my  life,  4nd  Ai^nc^Uy  U  etids« 
3corD'd  by  my  fbesj.  dijilawd  of  mj  £i^»di- 

8<^. 
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The  TKOuBLzsoui  Raignk 
8i^.  Forgone  the  world  aod  all  yoar  earthly  foes. 

And  call  OD  Cbrifi,  who  is  yoar  lateft  friend. 

hbn.  My  tongue  doth  61ter  :  Philip,  I  tell  thee  man, 

Since  lehn  did  yeeld  vnto  the  prieft  of  Romt, 

Nor  he  DOT  his  bane  prorpred  oo  the  earth : 

Corft  are  his  bleffings,  and  hiJ  cnrfe  is  bliffe. 

But  in  the  fpirit  I  crie  vnto  my  God, 

As  did  the  kingly  prophet  DauUaj, 

(Whofe  hands,  as  mine,  with  murder  were  attaint)- 

I  am  not  he  flull  build  the  lord  a  houte, 

Or  roote  thde  locufts  from  the  face  of  earth  t 

Bat  if  my  d^g  heart  denine  me  Dot, 

TroBL  out  thefe  loynes  Hull  fpriog  a  kingly  braonch 

WboTe  armes  fhalt  reach  mto  the  gates  of  Xonu, 

And  irith  his  feetc  treadei  downe  the  flninipetE  pildt^ 

That  lits  Tppn  the  chairc  of  Baiylon, 

PlnHp,  my  heart  ftrings  brcake,  the  poyToos  fiame 

Hath  onercome  in  mc  wntke  natures  power, 

And  in  the  futh  of  Jtju  lohn  dodi  die. 

Bqfiard.  See  how  he  Urines  for  life,  vnhappy  lord, 

Wh(^  bowels  are  diuided  in  themfelaes. 

This  is  the  fruit  of  poperie,  when  true  kings- 

Are  Qaineand  Oionldred  out  by  oumkes  and  friers. 

Enter  a  merger. 

Meff.  Pleafc  it  your  grace,  the  baroni  of  the  land. 
Which  aQ  this  while  bare  armcs  againft  the  king, 
Conduced  by  the  legate  of  the  Pope, 
Together  wth  the  prince  his  highueffe  fonne. 
Do  crane  to  be  admitted  to  the  prefence  of  the  king. 

Bqfi.  Your  Tonne,  my  lord,  young  Henry  cranes  to  Ie« 
Your  maieftie,  and  brings  irith  him  befide 
The  batons  that  renolted  from  your  grace. 

O  piercing 
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or  Kino  Iohn. 

O  pierdpg  figh^  he  fnmbleth  io  the  mouth. 
His  fpecch  dodi  ^ie :  lift  vp  yonr  Jei&  my  lord. 
And  fee  the  priooe  to  comfbct  yoa  ia  death. 

Enter  PaodnljA,  ymg  Henry,  the  iaront  luitb  daggers  m 
their  bandr, 

Priie«.  O  let  IDC  fee  my  father  ere  he  diet 
O  Tsde,  were  you  here,  .and  fndred  him 
To  be  ihiu  poyfoed  by  a  damned  monke  t 
Ah  he  is  dead,  fathtf ,  fweet  father  fpeake. 

Bafiard.  His  fpeadi  doth  &ile,  he  balleth  to  hJaeod. 

Pandu^h.  Lords,  gtuc  me  kane  to  ioy  the  dying  king,  __ 
With  fight  of  thefc  his  nobles  koeellog  here 
With  daggers  ia  their  hands,  who  offer  vp 
Ther  Hues  for  ranfome  tA  their  foale  ofience. 
Then  good  my  lord.  If  yoa  forgiue  themall,   .         .      '.. 
Lift  Tp  yonr  hand  Io  tokei  yon  fofgioe. 

SaBf.  We  humbly  thoiike  your  loyall  maieffie,  ;■ 

And  TOW  to  fight  icx  England  and  her  king; 
And  in  the  fight  of  I^bn  our  fbnciaigQe  lord. 
In  fpite  of  Levits  and  the  power  of  Frounce, 
Who  hitherward'u-e  marching  in  all  hafle, 
We  acwQe  yong  Henry  in  his  fathers  fled- 

Henry.  Ifelp,  help,  he  diet ;  ah  father  !'  looke  on  meo.  ^ 

Legat,  K.  I<An,  ^rewell :  iu  token  of  thy  faith. 
And  figoe  thou  dieft  the  feruant  of  the  lord,  .    '. 

Lift  vp  thy  band,  that  we  may  witoeUe  here, 
Tfaoo  diedft  the  femam  of  our  iauiour  Chrift. 
Nowioy  betide  thy  fonle  :  what  noife  13  this ;  ^\ 

Enter  a  mejfmgtr. 
Mtff.  Help  lords,  the  Dolphin  maketh  hitberward 
With  otfignes  of  defiance  in  the  winde, 
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The  rxttifsttsatte  Kaions 


And  all  onr  amie  fltdiddlh  xt  a  pie, 
EzpefHng  witrt  th(^  leadets  ^ifl  cdrimnihtd. 

B^.  J^t's  ardltr  otM-  fehiti  hi  yoOg'  E.  Rntiei  t^l^ 
Aod  beate  the  power  of  Frounce  to  Tea  againc. 

tegatt.  PhiSpaaiio,  buff  wiQ  tothejirince. 
And  bring  him  face  to  Hex  to  parley  with  you. 

Baft.  Lord  Soffh^y.  ybiHr  fidfe&B  tdWCK  vUh-M^ 
So  fluU  wfe  bring  tlitefti  ti^bles  to  to  titidL 

Kmg.  Sweet  vndtf,  if  thotf  loue  (hj  ioMtviff)^ 
Let  not  a  Aone  of  •^£^011/ abbey  thai, 
Bnt  puB  the  ridufe  abonr  the  frier's  eat«: 
For  tfwf  hatie  kill'd  tdj  isQifX  attd  ay  kifig.  Si^ait. 

jt^leyJoaitt&/,  Lc*cb,  Pandulph,  SaHiborjr,  ife. 

PamL  Lewet  <^  Fftmut,  jftn^.  Htnry  Ei^ltn^  lu^ 
Requires  to  know  the,«iUifoii  aS  the  d^i&e 
lliat  thou  canft  ittdltd  to«fij>  th}i%  of  his. 
King  Iain  that.dtd  ofleftd,  U  dead  Rfld'gOMr 
See  where  his  bra^fhfdS  itiiOii  iS'  ^fbof  Uin, 
And  he  as  hdre  apparmt  to^  the  efoWtit 
It  now  fucceeded  in  his  ^rtters  rtxnM; 

Henry.  Levies,  what  tdW  of  atittCftfothfeadddtee  tfilil^ 
To  Iiccpe  pofleflion  of  nly  la^full  right? 
Anfwerej  id  fine,  if.  thou  wilt  tak6  a  patW, 
And  make  furrcDder  of  iny  nght  againe. 
Or  trie  thy  ritle  with  the  diatoffword: 
1  tell  thee  Oiiphin,  Henry  feaies  thee  not. 
For  DOW  the  barons  deaue  vnto  their  king, 
h.'ai  what  thou  haft  ia  Englaiui  they  did  get. 

Lewei,  Henry  of  England,  now  that  &ht  U  dead. 
That  was  the  chiefeft  cnemie  to  Traanci, 
X  inay  the  rather  be  indncde  to  peace. 
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tff  Kino  Usir. 

Bat  Salibury,  and  yon  bamfls  of*  the  r^n^ 

Tliu  ftrange  ret(4t  «grMs  net  lirith  tbe  ottK 

That  yoD  on  Bury  ftlmie  tatdy  ftff»e.   ' 
Salf.  Nor  did  the  dnh  your  UghndR)  time  did<  take 

Agree  with  hoaoai'of  the  piiaeetrf''  At^itic^-. 

^^.  KCj'  lord,  what  anfWr  make  yoii  to  the  Unjf  ? 
D^hin.  Faith  PjU/i^  this  I  lay  ;  it  bootcs  not  m^ 

Nor  any  prince,  nor  power  of  Chrifietidomt 

To  feekc  to  \m  thit  Hand  Albion, 

Vnlefle  he  haae  a  portie  in  the  reahne 

By  treafoa  for  to  help  him  in  hii  warres. 

The  pecres  v^idi  were  the  partie  on  my  fide. 

Are  Aed  from  me  t  then  bootes  not  me  to  fight. 

Bat  on  conditions,  as  mine  hosonr  wills, 

I  am  contented  to  depart  the  realme. 

Henry.  On  what  conditions  will  your  highnes  yedd  i 
Lew.  That  Ihall  we  thinke  rpoo  by  more  adoice- 
S^.  Then  kings  and  jvinces,  let  thefe  broils  haue  end, 

Aod  at  more  Irifnre  talke  vpon  the  league. 

Mease  while  to  Worfiet:  let  ts  beare  the  king, ; 

Aod  there  ioterre  bi>  bodie,  as  befeemes. 

Bat  Eirft,  in  fight  of  Ltwts  hdre  of  Fraunee, 

Lords  take  the  crowne,  and  fet  it  on  his  head. 

That  by  fncceffiofi  is  onr  lawfull  king. 

They  crovine  yong  Henry. 

Thus  En^nds  peace  begins  in  Henries  raigne. 
And  bloodie  warres  are  clofed  with  happie  league, 
X^t  England  line  but  true  within  it  UXit, 
And  all  the  world  can  neuer  wrong  her  ftau> 
Lew4S,  thou  Ihaltbe  brauely  (hipt  to  Fraunct, 
For  oeuer  Frenchman  got  of  Bnglijb  ground  ' 
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The  trovblssome  Kaiohb,  &c. 

The  twentitb  part  that  thon  haft  ccHiquered. 

Dolphin,  thy  hand;  [o  tf^«r  we wUl march > 

Lords  all,  lay  haads  to  b^re  your  foaenLigne 

With  obTeqnies  of  hooogr  to  his  gratte : 

TfEnglaadt  pceres  and  people  ioyoe  in  one. 

Nor  pope,  nor  France,  aor  S^aint  uq  do  than  wrong. 


1       N 
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The  T  R  A  G  E  D  I  E   of 

King   Richard  the  Seccwid: 

WITH 

New  Additions  of  the  Parliament  Sceane, 

AND   THE 

Depofing  of  King  RICHARD. 

As   it  hath   been   lately  aded  by  the 

Kinges  Maiesties  Seruants,  at 

the  Giohe. 

By  William  Shake-speare. 


At  L/mdoKy  piintcd  for  Mathm  Law,  and  are  to  be 

fold  at  lu3  Shop  in  PauUs  Church-yard,  at  the 

Sigoeofthe  Fozc.     1615. 
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»  This  Play  has  been  collated  with  the  firft  Edition 

printed  in  1598  for  ./^id^fw^^^'and  with  anotho* 
in  1 63+  for  Jobn  Norton :  There  is  an  intermediate 
Edition  in  1608  H^.  W.  for  Matthew  Lma^  but  I 
have  not  been  fo  lucky  as  to  meet  with  it. 

The  Divifion  of  the  Ads  and  Scenes  is  taken  en- 
drely  ^m  the  Edition  in  1634,  before  which  dme 
pcne  appears  xo  have  been  made. 
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ThefRAGEDIEof 

King  Richard  the  Second. 


Enter  King  Rkbard,  lofin  «^  QaxuA,  viiih  other  nebUs 
mid  attendants*. 

JJng' Richard. 

OL  D  E  Twhn  d  Gaunt,  dme  hoooiirec]  Lancafier, 
Haft  thoa  aocordiDg  to  tfay  oth  and  band. 
Brought  hither  Henry  Herftrd  thy  bold  iaa. 
Here  to  make  good  the  boifbons  late  appeal 
Which  then  oar  Icifare  woold  not  let  ts  here, 
Agaioft  the  dnke  6t  NorfJke,Tho'.  Mm  f . 
Count.  1  haue  my  liege. 
ISng.  Telime  moreoner  haft  tbon  founded  him 
If  he  appeale  the  duke  on  ancient  malice. 
Or  wonhily,  at  a  good  TubieA  fhontd, 
Oa  lome  knowae  ground  (^  treacberie  in  him  i 

Count.  As  ocare  » I  could  Hft  him  on  that  argnmen^ 
On  fome  appanut  danger  feene  ia  him, 
Aimde  at  your  Ughnefle ;  no  inneterate  malke. 

King,  Then  caU  them  to  oar  prelence  face  to  (ace, 
And  frowmog  brow  to  brow  our  relnes  «U1  heare 
'  Tbeaocofer,  and  the  accoled  freely  Tpeake : 
Hie  flomackt  are  they  both,  and  fiill  of  ire. 
Id  rage,  deafe  as  the  lea,  faaltie  as  fire. 

ftfff/- BuQiugbroke,  «»/ Mowbray. 
SuUing.  Many  yeares<f  happie  daiet  be&U 
Uy  gtadoQs  fooeraigne,  my  mc^  loulng  11^, 

•  JBMt/rimi,    Stm*  f'mt-     \7im»iMtwktr 

U  J  Msv). 
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Mffiv,  Each  day  Atll  better  others  hapfnoefle, 
Votill  theheauens  cauyiag  earths  good  bappe, 
Adde  (B  t  immortall  title  to  your  crowoe. 

King.  We  thanke  you  both  i  yet  one  but  flattering 
As  wcltappeareth  by  the  caufe  you  come ; 
Namely,  to  appeale  each  other  of  high  trea&n. 
Ccofiaoi  Hereford,  what  cloft  thou  oIneA 
Agaiafl  the  duke  of  NtrfotkeThotaat  Mmibray  f 

Bui.  Firft  (hcaaen  be  the  record  to  $  my  fpeech) 
In  the  dcootion  of  a  Inbie^  loue, 
TcndriQg  the  prccbos  fafety  of  my  prince. 
And  free  from  other  mifbegottcn  hate, 
C(Mne  I  appcallaot  to  tbU  ||  priDcely  prerence. 
Now  Thomu  Mowbray,  do  I  tume  to  theei 
And  marke  my  greetiag  well :  for  what  I  fpeake. 
My  body  ihall  make  good  vpon  this  earth. 
Or  my  diuiae  foule  aofwerc  ir  la  heaueo. 
Thou  art  a  traitour,  and  a  mUcreuit  { 
Too  good  to  be  fo,  and  too  bad  to  liue  t 
Since  the  more  faire  and  chriAall  is  the  Ikle, 
The  vglier  Dwme  the  clouds  that  iu  it  file. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  agrauate  the  note, 
With  a  foule  traitors  name  Anfic  I  thy  throste. 
And  wifli  [{b  pleafe  my  foncraigne)  ere  I  moue. 
What  my  tong  fpeaki,  my  right  drawne  fword  may  proae. 

Mow.  Let  DOE  my  cold  *  word*  hers  accuCi  my  zeak^ 
Tis  not  the  triall  of  a  womaut  warre. 
The  bitter  clamor  of  two  eager  toagfiot, 
Can  arbitrate  this  caafe  betwixt  ts  twaine : 
The  blood  '\fi  hot  that  muft  be  coold  for  this, 
^Yet  can  I  not  of  fnch  tame  patience  boaft. 
As  to  be  bolht  and  nought  at  all  to  fay. 

t*     h'f      int     •■nm  ^, 
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fuH  the  faire  reacreoce  of  joar  highsene  curbs  me, 

Fmn  giniog  reynes  and  Tpurs  to  my  free  fpccch, 

Which  e^e  f  woold  poll  TntiU  it  had  rcturad 

Tbde  teaniKtot  tredbn  doubled  *  downe  his  throat} 

Scttiog  alidc  bis  high  bloods  royalty : 

And  let  him  be  Do  kinfmao  to  my  liegs, 

I  doe  dcfis  him,  and  fplt  at  him  ; 

Call  him  a  Qauod^rons  coward  and  a  nllatne : 

Which  to  maiotaioe,  I  would  allow  him  ods. 

And  mecte  him,  were  I  tide  to  nione  a  foote, 

Eneo  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  A^j, 

Or  any  other  groond  inhabitable, 

Wbeie  ener  EngUJb  man  durft  &t  his  foote. 

MeanednK^  let  this  defaid  my  kyakiti. 
By  all  my  hi^jes,  moft  Mely  dolh  he  lie. 

Bui.  Pale  trefflbliog  coward,  there  I  throw  my  gage, 
IMfclaimiag  here  the  kindred  of  a  king. 
And  lay  aiide  my  high  Moods  royaltiej 
Wluch  feare,  not  rawrcDce  makes  tbte  $  to  exoept. 
If  gniltie  dread  hue  left  thee  fo  much  ihength. 
As  to  take  rp  mine  htuors  pawne,  then  Aoope  i 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  H  of  knighthood  dk. 
Win  I  make  good  'agalaft  thee  armc  to  annc, 
"What  1  hautfj^fe,  or  -what  thou  ft  canft  deuITe. 
Maw.  I  take  it  vp,  and  by  that  fword  I  fw^ire. 
Which  gently  lud  my  Imighthood  oo  my  fhoulder. 
He  anfwere  thee  in  any  Gdre  degree : 
Or  chinalroDi  deljgne  of  knightly  triall. 
And  when  I  moont  ^ue  $$,  aliue  may  I  not  light. 
If  I  be  traitonr,  or  vnioAly  fight. 

U  3  Ki^s- 
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Ktng.  What  doth  onr  coolin  lay  to  S/bwirtuti  cfau^  ! 
It  mull  be  great  that  can  inherit  ts. 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 

Bui.  Looke  what  I  faid,  my  life  fluU  prooue  k  tni^ 
Tliat  Mevibray  bath  reccind  eight  dioofBad  nobles. 
In  name  of  lendings,  for  your  highnede  fonldiotin : 
The  whkh  he  hath  detund  for  teawd  implojmcDts, 
Like  a  falfc  traitour  and  ininrions  Tillaine. 
Befides  I  fay,  and  will  in  batt^le  proone, 
Or  hcere,  or  elfe  where,  to  the  fiirtheft  verge 
That  cner  was  furneyed  by  Bnglifb  eye. 
That  all  the  treafons/or  *  thcfe  eighteene  yeuvs, 
Compiottcd  and  coatriaed  in  thb  land, 
Fetcht  tram  falfe  Minubray,  their  firft  betd  and  fpriog : 
Further  I  fay,  and  forther  will  audataine, 
Vpon  his  bad  life  to  make  all  this  good, 
That  he  did  plotte  the  duke  Of  Gk^en  deatb, 
Suggeft  his  foone  bcleeuiag  adueriaries, 
And  confeqaently  like  a  ttaltonr  coward, 
Sluc'teont  his  iooocent  foule  through  Itraametcf  UocxL 
Which  blood,  like  (acrificing  AbtU,  cries,  , 

Enen  from  the  tonguelcfle  cauems  of  the  earth. 
To  me  for  iuflic^,  and  rough  cbaftilement : 
Audby  the  glorious  worth  of  my  difceut, 
This  arme  ftiall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  fpent. 

King.  How  high  a  f^tch  his  rerolutioa  ibaret ; 
Thomas  oi Norft^e,  what  fayft  choo  to.tbis? 

Maw.  Oh  let  my  foueralgne  tuiae  away  his  facc^ 
And  bid  his  eares  a  little  while  be  deafe, 
Till  I  hauc  told,  this  IlauDder  of  his  blood. 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hate  fu  foule  a  Iyer. 


Ki^- 
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HSng,  Mffabray,  impaitUIl  are  osr  ey«  and  tares ; 
Where  bsmy*  brother ;  qay,  my  kiiig4«iK9  bciie, 
A>  he  is  bit  17  *  fiitfagis  brodwra  (oBae, 
Now  ky  t  fcepters  awe  I  mdoe  a  Vow, 
Sodi  neighbour  netrencB  to  our  &Gred  blood, 
Sboold  aotfaittg  priidedge  Mm,  nor  pwtialise 
The  mfloopiog  finmii^  of  A17  vpHght  fbvle : 
He  is  oar  fabie£t  Movbrty,  fa  art  tboo,  ' 
Free  fpeechand  fearelcfie  t  to  tfaee  allow. 

Mrv.  Then  BulSngirooit,  as  low  aeto  thy  beart, 
Throngh  the  fsUc  pal&gc  of  thy  tfaraac  tfaoa  ikA : 
Three  parts  of  that  nRsi|tt  I  h»lfor£Mfii»t 
IKftmrft  I.to  his  h^fhaelle  fooldiBra ; 
The  other  part  reftm'd  I,  by  coafimt, 
For  that  ny  (boMuf^  liege  #3S  in  my  debti 
Vpon  remainder  of  a  ijfcore  accouBt, 
Snce  laft  £  wefat  to  Frsna  to  fetch  his  qaeene  t 
Now  fwallow  downe  that  lie.     For  G&c^ets  death  : 
I  Hew  Um  ooti  bU  t^'Ouoe  owne  diigrace 
NcflsAod  a^r  iWoiae  dity  in  thai  cafe  I 
For  yon  my  noble  Iwd  of  haoa^er. 
The  honourable  £iiher  co  my  foe. 
Once  i&f  /$  lay  SB  afflbaOi  for  yonr  Bfe ; 
A  trefpaile  that  doth  4exe  my  grieued  Ibsle  t 
Ah,  t>iit  ere  I  lad  reea^tt  the  (ab-ameitt, 
I  did  omMe  it,  and  exaAly  b^d 
Tour  grac^  pardoo,  aid  I  hOpe  I  bad  it. 
Tlus  is  my  fault ;  as  for  the  red  appeidd. 
It  iflaes  from  the  ranconr  c^  a  Tillaine, 
A  recreant  and  wiaSi  degenerate  traitoor ; 
WUdi  in  my  lelFe  t  boldly  'mil  defend. 
And  enterchaDgeabty  hurle  downe  the  f  f  {pge, 
•«r        itjmj        %UU       tt«7 
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Vpon  this  ooerweeniog  tnirpn  foote. 

To  proone  my  fclTc  a  loyall  gentleman, 

EucD  in  the  beft  blood  chambred  ia  yt/tr  f  bo&jmet 

In  haft  whereof,  molt  hartily  I  pray 

Yoar  bighitefle  to  aJligne  our  tritll  day. 

IGng.  Wrath  kindled  geotteman,  be  rnled  by  me^ 
L<ets  pvrge  this  chokr  without  letting  blond. 
This  weprefcribe,  though  no  phifltioa : 
Deepc  malice  makes  too  deepe  inctfitxi  ^ 
Forget,  forgiue,  coodude,  and  be  ^reed. 
Oar  dof^ors  (kyi  this  it  no  montb  J  to  bleed : 
Good  vnckle,  let  this  cod  where  it  bpgtinne ; 
Weeic  calme  the  duke  of  Notfolkt,  you  your  Icmne. 

Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace,  (hall  become  my  age : 
Throw  downc  {my  fonpe)  the  duke  of  NorMkt  gage. 

King.  And  Norfolke,  throw  downe  his. 

Gaunt.  When  H&rrie,  when  \  obedieoce  bids, 
Obedience  bids  I  ffaonld  not  bid  agaioe. 

King.  Norfolke,  throw  downe  we  Ud;  there  if  no  boote. 

Menu.  My  felfie  I  throw  (dread  fonerugoe)  at  thy  foote 
My  life  thou  Ihalt  commanod,  but  not  my  Hutme  : 
The  one  my  dutie  owes  ;  but  my  faxtt  name, 
Defpight  of  dealli  that  lines  rpon  my  grau^ 
To  darke  difhonors  vfe,  thou  (halt  not  hane : 
I  am  difgraA,  impcacht,  and  baffiild  heere ; 
Pierfl  to  the  foule  with  flaunders  remmd  fpeare, 
The  which  no  balme  can  cure,  but  hJB  heart  blood 
Which  breathd  thi^poyfon. 

King.  Rage  mull  be  withftood  : 
Giue  me  his  gage ;,  lions  make  leopards  tame. 

t  bit         \  limt 
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Manah.  Tea,  but  not  diaagc  fait  fpob ;  take  but  107  flume 
And  I  reiigiic  mj  gigc,  my  deare  dcare  Itml. 
The  pnreft  treafare  mcntall  dates  iSSaoxA, 
It  fpotlefle  repotadon,  that  away ; 
McD  arc  bat  gnilded  loanw,  dnd  f  piiaied  day  i 
A  iewell  in  a  teaoe  dates  bard  vp  cheA, 
It  a  bold  r^rit  Id  a  loyall  breaA. 
Mine  hoaonr  Is  my  lift:,  both  grow  in  otie ; 
Take  honoar  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done. 
Then  (deare  my  liege)  mine  hcoonr  let  me  try, 
In  that  I  line,  and  for  that  'mil  I  die. 

IGng.  CooGb,  dirow  vp  $  yoar  gage ;  do  yoa  begin. 

BvU,  0  God  I  defend  my  foalc  from  fnch  lUtpt  *  finne, 
Shall  I  feeme  cTc[l-&Uca  in  mj  fiachers  light  i 
Or  ^th  pale  beggtr-face  $$  impeach  my  higbr. 
Before  this  oat-darde  dafkrd  i  Ere  my  tongne 
Shall  wonnd  my  hoaonr  with  fuch  feeble  wrong. 
Or  Ibnnd  lb  bale  a  parlet,  ft  my  teeth  fhall  teare 
The  Qauilh  ntotine  of  recanti^  feare. 
And  fpit  in  bleeding  in  hit  X  high  difgrace. 
Where  fhame  doth  harbonr,  eaeQ  in  Abwbraus  face|f. 

King.  We  were  not  borne  to  foe,  bat  to  comouad. 
Which  fince  we  cannot  doe,  to  make  yoa  frieadt. 
Be  ready  (as  yonr  l^e  **  fhall  anfwere  it) 
At  Coueatrie  vpoQ  faint  Lambards  day ; 
There  fhall  yoor  fwords  and  launces  arbitrate 
The  fwelling  difference  cf  yoar  fetlcd  hats  : 
Since  we  cannot  aitooe  you,  you  (hall  fee 
laftice  defigne  the  viflors  chiuahic. 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00glf 


Thi  Tkackdis  or 

lArd  nwrfiian,  CaouBMd  ont  dSccn  «  arines. 

Be  rcadtc  to  direfl  thcfi;  faooe  oB  Mrmet  *.  &^,  f 

Enter  lohn  ofGvaax.,  vM  th*  dutchtSi  ^GLocdter. 

Gamt.  A1b>>  die  part  I  had  ki  If^tedfieciii  §  blood. 
Doth  more  foUcitc  me,  tfaen  ^oar  exdiiow), 
To  ftirre  againU  the  butchers  of  hU  life. 
But  flnce  corre^ioa  l^eth  in  thofe  haodes. 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  chiuxk  correft, 
But  wee  our  qosrreU  to  the  will  of  heaoen ; 
Who  when  they  fee  the  howtr's  ripe  on  earth, 
Will  nine  hot  Tadgeaace  on  <^eaders  bodes.  . 

Dutcbefe.  FlodG  brotherhood  in  tine  no  Ihatpa  fpur  t 
Hath  lone  in  thy  old  blood  no  lining  fire  i 
Edwards  feauen  foaaci,  whereof  xbj  fdfe  art  ocie. 
Hire  D  feaaen  viols  of  his  facred  Mood,     ' 
Or  feauen  faire  branches  fprioglBg  fnnn  one  roote  r 
Some  of  ihofefcanea  are  drjed  by  oatnrcs  conife; 
Some  of  thofe  branches  by  the  dcflenies  cut : 
But  Thomas  my  dcjuv  lord,  my  life,  my  Clec^rr, 
One  vioU  full  of  Edwards  facred  blood, 
Qae  flouiUhing  bnncfa  of  his  molt  royall  roots 
Is  craft,  and  all  the  p^ous  liquor  fpilr. 
Is  hackt  downe,  and  his  fanuoer  leanes  aliyii^  ${ 
By  envies  hand,  and  murders  blbodie  axe. 
Ah  Gaunt,  his  blood  was  thioe,  that  bed,  that  Wombe^ 
That  mettall ;  thiti  fdte  mould  that  bOuaned  thee. 
Made  him  a  man  :  and  though  thoa  lioeft  and  breatbcA; 
Yet  art  thou  Haine  in  him ;  thou  doft  coafeot 
In  fome  targe  meafnre  to  thy  fathers  death, 
la  diat  thou  feeft  thy  wretched  brother  die, 

•  skmi        fSt»M,fitnJa.        ^  C^hn   f  ■am  ti,  wtt^  tn        H**** 
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Who  vxt  the  nodell  of  thy  fiidien  life : 
Call  it  not  puUnc^  Gaunt,  it  u  diTpur^ 
In  [aSamg  thus  thy  brother  to  be  flatqi^tted  ; 
TboD  flKweft  the  lulud  puh-wa;  to  tfa  j  life, 
Teachiag  Heme  mnnler  bow  to  bntcher  thre  t 
That  whkh  inmcaneiaen  vetodtle  patience,' 
Is  pale  cold  co«ar£ce  !□  noble  breafte*. 
What  Ihall  I  Eiy  ?  to  fafcgard  thine  owne  life, 
The  bed  vay  is,  to  rcnge  my  Gkc^ert  death. 

Gatmt,  Godt  *  is  the  qvarrell.  for  Gtd^  flbffitote^ 
Hli  deputic  amioystcd  in  his  fight. 
Hath  caufd  his  death ;  the  which  if 'wniegfRUy, 
Let  heauen  renenge,  for  I  may  nener  lift 
An  angiie  arme  againfl  his  nuDifter. 

Dut.  Where  thes  alas  may  I  csmplaioe  my  fdfc  f 

Gaunt.  To  Cod,  f  the  widowct  champioa  ami  j  defimce. 

ZMv,  Why  then  I  will :  forewell  old  Gatait, 
Thou  goeft  to  Couentrie,  there  to  behold 
Onr  coofin  Herford  and  fdl  tibnubray  fight. 
Ofet  II  m}  huflMods  wrong  oo  Herfordi  Ipeare^ 
That  it  may  enter  batcher  Mm^ayts  breaft. 
Or  if  misfbrtnne  mlfie  the  firfl  carrier. 
Be  hkvibraut  Jinnet  fo  heaoie  in  his  boftme, 
That  they  may  brake  hit  foming  courfiirs  bacfce. 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  liflt, 
A  caytiffe  recreant  to  my  coofin  Herford. 
I^rewdl  tdd  Gsmt,  thy  fomctimes  brothers  wife, 
With  her  companion,  gtiefe  mufl  end  her  life. 

Caant.  Sifter  farewell,  Xma^xoCoitltntrU  : 
As  much  good  Oay  \rith  thee,  as  go  with  me. 

*  Kmwi        -f-  RiviuK        \  H        \p 
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Dutch.  Yei  one  word  more ;  grtefe  bouadeth  irfaere  il  Ms 
Not  witb  the  emptic  hoUownelle,  bat  wc^ht  i 
luke  my  leaue  beforel  banc  bcgnaiie. 
For  Ibrrow  ends  not  when  it  fecmeth  done : 
Comoicad  me  to  my  brother  Edmund  f  TorJu ) 
'Loe  this  is  all :  nay  yet  depart  not  io, 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  Co  quickly  goe, 
Khali  remember  mwe:  -bjddhim,  ah  what? 
With  all  good  fpeed  at  Pla/bie  {  vifite  me. 
Alacke  and  what  Ihatl  good  old  rorit  there  fee. 
But  emptie  lodgings  and  vnfurnifht  waUes, 
Vnpeopled  offitts,  vntrodden  ftones  i 
And  what  heare  there  for  welcome,  bat  my  groaes  t 
Therefore  commend  me,  let  him  not  come  there. 
To  fceke  ool  forrow,  that  dwels  enery  where  ; 
Deli^te,  defolate  will  I  hence  and  die  : 
The  laft  leaoe  of  thee  ukes  my  weepiog  eye.  Exumt.l 

Enter  tie  lard  Marfhall  and  the  duke  Aumerle. 

Mar.  My  lord  Aumerle,  is  Harry  Herferd  armde  ? 

Aumerle.  Yea  at  all  points,  and  longs  to  enter  in. 

Mar.  The  duke  of  Norfoike  rprighttoUy  aod  bold. 
Stales  but  the  fummcms  of  the  appellants  trufflpet. 

Jum,  Why  then  die  champions  are  prepard)  and  Sbij 
For  nothing  buthis  maiefiies  approach.* 

7J«  trumpets  found,  and  the  king  enter j  -mth  hu  noblei  -•  -luhen 
they  are  Jet,  enter  the  duke  cfUarfoOie  in  armes  d^eadant. 
King,  Marfhall,  demaund  of  yonder  clumpinn. 
The  canfe  of  his  arriuaU  hcere  in  armes, 

■fEiwari        ^PJfJii,         ISc^tnrlU         •  S^.r  twf,  C««f ,  &^, 
£<£«,  G-u-t  tnj  Mtiri,  ibtm  Mimtrtj  n  trmr,  nd  Bvr^i. 

Adtfi 
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Afkc  him  his  name,  and  orderly  proceed 
To  fweare  him  io  the  iuftice  of  his  caafc. 

Mar,  Id  Gods  name  and  the  Idags,  fay  ^ho  thon  art. 
And  why  thou  commcft  thus  koightly  clad  la  armes  ? 
Againft  what  man  thou  comfl,  aad  what's  thy  quarrell, 
Gpeakc  triiely  on  thy  koight-hood,  and  thy  oath. 
As  fo  defend  thee  heanen  and  thy  valour. 

Mma-  My  name  b  Tbomns  Movjbray  da\aio£  IferfUkef 
Who  hither  come  ingagcd  by  my  oath, 
(Which  Goil*  defend  a  Imight  flioald  rio^te} 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalde  and  truth. 
To  God,  my  king,  aad  my  -{-  focccedu^  UTue, 
Againft  the  duke  of  Herford  that  appeales  mee, 
And  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arme. 
To  praoue  him  in  defendlcg  of  my  felfe, 
A  traytor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  mee : 
And  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaucn.^ 

Ihe  tntmpeti  found,  enter  duie  2^  Herford  affelkntin  4 
King.  MarlbaU,  alke  yonder  knight  in  armet, 

Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  commcth  hither 

Thus  pUteJ  I  in  habiliments  of  warre, 

Andformerfy  $,  according  to  our  lair, 

Pcpofe  bim  in  the  iuftice  of  his  caufe. 

Mar.  What  is  thy  name,  and  wherfore  comft  thou  hither 

Before  klug  Richard  in  his  royall  lifls  f 

Againft  whom  comeft  thou  ?  and  what's  (by  qurrell  i 

3peake  like  a  true  knight,  lb  defend  thee  heaaen, 
Bui.  Harry  of  Herford,  Lanci^er,  and  Darly 

Am  I,  who  readic  heare  do  flaod  in  armes. 

To  prone  by  Godt  **  grace,  and  my  bodies  valour 
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In  lifts,  on  Thomas  Mavihtay  duke  of  NorfaUu, 
Tint  be  is  a  traytw  foole  and  diogerooi. 
To  God  ofhouieo,  kJag  Sichari,  and  to  me: 
And  as  I  tmly  fight,  defend  me  heaaen. 

Mar.  Ob  pdne  of  death  no  perTon  be  fo  bdd 
Or  daring,  hardie,  as  to  touch  die  lifts» 
Except  the  marlhall,  and  inch  ofBoers 
Appointed  to  diredl  thcfc  fxire  defignea. 

Bui.  Lord  marihall,  let  me  kifle  m;  fotieraigDei  hand. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  maieftic, 
For  MffKbray  and  mj  fclfie  are  like  two  men. 
That  TOW  ft  long  and  wcarie  pilgrimage, 
Ttien  let  rs  take  a  cercmooioos  leane. 
And  louing  &rewell  oF  oar  feaerall  friends. 

Mar.  The  appellsnt  in  all  dntie  greets  joax  highoeffi^  - 
And  cranes  to  kilTe  yonr  hand  and  take  Us  leaoe.  ' 

iSng.  We  will  deJccnd  and  ibide  him  in  onr  armes. 
Coolin  f£  Herford,  as  thy  canfe  is  r^ht  f, ' 
So  be  thy  fortune  tn  this  royall  fight: 
Farewell  my  blood,  «4i!ch  HF  to  day  thon  fbead. 
Lament  we  may,  bat  not  reoenge  thee  dead. 

BuL  O  let  no  noble  de  prophane  a  tearc 
For  me,  if  I  be  gergde  X  with  Mmobnaa  fpear« : 
As  confident  as  is  the  faloons  flight 
Againfl  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight. 
My  loning  lord  I  take  my  leaue  o(  yaa : 
Of  you  (my  noble  coofin)  lord  AumtrU, 
Kot  ficke,  althongh  I  hane  to  do  with  death. 
But  loftie,  yong,  and  chcerely  drawing  breath. 
Loe,  as  at  EngHJb  feafls  fo  I  regreet 
The  dajotieA  lift,  to  make  the  cod  moft  fweet. 
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Oh  thou  the  earthly  aathor  of  my  blood, 

Whofe  youthfoll  fpirit  ia  mc  regenerate, 

Doth  with  1  twq-fbld  Tlgoor  lift  me  Tp, 

To  reach  a  *  riflorie  aboue  my  bead, 

Adde  prooferoto  miDe  armoor  with  thy  prayers. 

And  irith  thy  biddings  lleele  my  launces  point. 

That  it  may  enter  Mowbrayet  waxen  coate, 

And  furbiOi  new  the  [tame  of  lohti  a  Count, 

Encn  ia  the  tuRie  hanionr  of  his  fbcae. 
Count,  Cod  f ,  in  thy  good  cauie  malte  Fheeprofperoiif, . 

Be  f^t  IJlu  lightning  in  the  execution^ 

And  let  thy  blowes  dpubly  redoubled. 

Fall  like  amazing  tbuttder  on  the  calke 

Of  thy  aduerfi  J  pernitioiu  enemie, 

Rowfe  vp  thy  youthfuEl  blood,  be  valiant  4Dd  line. 
Bui.  Mine  innocence  and  laint  Gaorg^  to  thriiK, 
fl^vj.  Eov/  euer  God  |  or  fortune  caA  tay  lotte^ 

There  lia^oc  dies  (nic  to  lung  Richards  throne, 

A  loyall,  iuft,  and  vpright  gentleman  : 

Nener  did  captine  with  a  freer  heart 

Caft  off*  his  chaines  qf  bondage,  aod  enibnce 

Hii  golden  vncCKitroIed  enfranchilemcaC, 

More  then  my  daunctog  Ibule  doth  celebrate 

This  feaft  of  battle  with  mine  aducrfarie. 

Moft  mighde  li^c,  and  my  companioti  peerei. 

Take  frooa  my  youth  the  wi&  of  happy  yeares* 

As  gentle  and  as  iocond  as  to  iefl. 

Go  I  to  fight,  truth  hath  a  i^uiet  brcft. 
King.  Farewell  (my  lord)  fecurely  I  efjae, 

Verttie  vrith  valor  couched  In  thine  cie,  > 

Order  the  triall  marlhaU,  and  beginse. 

•«       iOnn       %mmCi         %Bit^       f  Upm 


DiailizodbvGoOglc 


The  Traoedie  or 

Mar.  Harrie  of  Httford,  Lancafier,  and  Darhie, 
Rccciue  thy  Uddcc,  and  Gtd  *  defend  thy  right. 

Sid.  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope  I  cry,  amen. 

i^r.  Go  bcare  this  launce  to  Thomas  D.  of  Norfolke, 

"t  herald.  Harry  of  Herford,  Lancafttr,  and  Darbie, 
Staads  heere,  for  God,  his  foueraigoe,  aod  himfelfe, 
On  p^ne  to  be  found  &lfe  and  recreant, 
To  prone  the  dniw  of  Norfolkt  Thomas  Mcnubray, 
A  tnytor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him. 
And  dares  him  to  fet  forwards  to  the  fight. 

X  Her.  Here  Aandeth  Thomai  Mtnobray  D.  of  N^/blh, 
Oq  paine  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreant, 
Both  to  defend  himfeUc,  and  to  approuc 
Henry  of  Herford,  Lancafter,  and  Darby, 
To  God,  his  foueraigac,  and  to  him  difloyall, 
Couragioufly,  and  with  a  free  defire. 
Attending  bat  the  lignall  to  begin  ||. 

Mir.  Sound  trumpets,  and  kxfoorth  §  combatants  i 
Stay,  the  lung  hath  thrownc  his  warder  downe. 

King.  Let  them  lay  by  thor  helmets,  and  tbdr  fpearet, 
And  both  retnrne  backe  to  their  chattcs  againe  : 
Withdraw  with  vs,  and  lee  the  trumpets  found. 
While  we  retnrne  tbefe  dakcs  what  we  decree  ••. 
Draw  neer*  and  lift. 
What  with  our  counfell  we  bane  done, 
For  that  our  kmgdomes  earth  Ihonld  not  be  foyld 
With  that  deare  blood  which  itiatibeen/o/leredfft 
And  for  our  eics  do  hate  the  dire  afpeA 
Of  dnill  wonnds  ploughd  vp  with  iKigbbotiis  fnotd : 
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*  And  for  vie  tbt/ike  the  eagle-viinged  pride, 
Offiie-<^iring  and  amiitious  tboughtt 
With  rival-batiug  enuie  Jet  on  you. 
To  wake  our  peace,  luhich  in  our  countries  cradle 
Dravies  tbefiueet  i^ant  breath  of  gentle JUepe, 
Which  fo  roazd  vp  with  boyHroos  vnmode  dmmmes, 
With  harlh  refbuDding  trumpets  dreadful!  bray. 
And  gratiag  {hoclce  of  wraihfnll  yron  annes. 
Might  from  oor  quiet  coofioes  fright  laire  peace. 
And  make  ts  wade  cuen  in  our  Viodreds  blood : 
ThcFcfore  we  banifh  yon  our  territories. 
You  cooliD  Herfard,  TpoD  pajne  <tf /j^  +, 
Till  twice  fiue  fummers  baue  enrtcht  our  field, 
Shall  not  r^reete  our  faire  donunifxw. 
But  tread  the  ftraogei;  patbcs  of  banilhment. 

But.  Yonr  will  t>c  done  \  this  j&ull  my  comfort  be. 
That  fun  that  warmes  you  becre,  fhall  Ihine  on  me. 
And  thofe  his  golden  beames  vnto  %  yoa  hccrc  lent^ 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  guild  my  banifhmcat. 

King.  Notfolke,  for  tbee  remaines  a  heauicr  doome, 
Which  I  with  fcHne  vnwiUli^aefle  pronoanc^ 
The  Aie  Dow  howres  ihall  not  determinate. 
The  datele/Ic  limit  of  thy  dcare  exile : 
The  hopelefle  word  of  ueuer  to  retarne. 
Breath  I  againft  thee,  vpon  paine  of  life. 

Mens,  A  heanie  featcncc,  my  moA  foueraigne  liege. 
And  all  Tolookt  for  from  your  highocfle  month, 
A  dearer  merit,  not  fo  deepe  a  maymc. 
As  to  be  can  foorth  in  the  common  ayrc, 
Hane  I  dcferned  at  your  highneHc  hands ; 
The  langoage  I  haue  Icarnd  thefe  fortie  reores, 

•  Tbtft  Set*  lion  MI  Dmittal  in  ok  «f  t1«  Capici.         |  itatb  |  U 
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My  aatiae  Engl^  sew  I  wifl  fbi^a«. 

Add  now  my  tongues  vfc  tt  o  ne  lo  man 

Than  an  Tn{hinged  violl  or  a  htrpc. 

Or  like  a  cunning  inftrnment  cafik  tj), 

Or  bong  open,  pat  into  Iiis  hands 

That  knoves  no  touch  to  tooe  the  )uniMHuc< 

Within  my  mondi  yon  hanc  Ingayld  my  tongas, 

Donbly  Pcrcuiiyi  •  irith  my  teeth  and  lif^t 

And  dull  Tnfcding  barren  ignoranoB 

Is  made  my  iayler  to  attend  on  me  > 

I  am  too  old  to  &wne  vppon  a  aiwle. 

To  fiirrc  in  yeares  to  be  a  pHpill  now. 

What  is  thy  fcntence  bnt  TpeacMeBe  death  t 

Whtcb  robbet  my  tongne  from  breatMig  oatiae  tveath  ? 

Sng.  It  bootes  thee  not  to  be  compaiBwu^ 
After  om:  fentence,  playatngomics  too  lets. 

Mavt.  Then  thns  I  turse  me  from  myeoaitrics  llgb^         . 
To  dwell  in  folemne  fitades  of  cncHeflH  liglK. 

King,  Returne  againe,  aad  take  bq  oath  with  thee, 
l.ay  on  onr  royall  fword  yonr  banifiit  ha&ds. 
Sweare  by  the  dnUe  that  y'owe  to  God  f ,  ' 
(Our  put  therein  we  banifh  ndth  yonr  fetoes) 
To  keepe  the  oath  that  we  adminifter : 
Yon  nener  Ihall,  lb  heipe  yon  trnth  and  God  % 
Embrace  each  others  lone  In  banifhmeat, 
Kor  neuer  \  locks  vpon  each  others  &ce, 
Kw  ntutr  $  wtitej  regrcete,  nor  f  f  rccoodle 
This  lemng  ^  tcmpeft  of  your  hotae-bred  hate. 
Nor  neuer  \\  by  aduifed  parpoTe  meete. 
To  plotte,  contrine,  or  complot  any  iXi, 
Ga'inft  vs,  our  lUte,  our  fobiefts,  or  oht  had. 
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Sul.  I  fweare. 

Mow.  And  t,  to  Hcq)^  1)11  thj;. 
£u/.  Noffelie,  la  ^c  ^  tQ  mine  e^emie : 
'  By  this  ti/ao,  i^ad  the  kiog  pfrnjlttcd,  vs, 
Ooc  of  ouf  IfS^lp^  h^  ^traodrcd  in  the  ajre, 
fiani/ht  this  fo^le  lepulchre  of  our  Refb^^ 
As  DOW  our  BffQf.  b  b^aiHit  frpii^  this  land. 
Confcfle  thy  trealTon^  ec«  tbo|i  &j  t/it  f  rcalme. 
Since  thou  haA  farre  to.  gpc,  beqre  90l  aloDg 
The  clo^g  burthen  of  q  guiltie  lotile* 

Mmo.  No  B.t^lUrtgbr,tfpke,  if  euec  I  were'traytoar. 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  boolu  <^  life. 
And  I  from  heaoen  ^anillu,  as  from  bence : 
But  what  art  thpn,  Cod^  %,  thou,  :ii;i;d  I,  do  tcaojWj 
And  ^1  top  fbone  (I  feare}  the  fcing  fhall  rew. 
Farewell,  (my  U^e.},  aav  ^o  way  cai^  I  l>ray^ 
Sane  backe  to  En^asd,  all  the  world's  my  way. 
IGng.  Vnde,  euea  ia  the  glalfes  of  thine  eies, 
I  fee  thy  grieued  heart ;  thy  Jad  afpeA 
Hath  from  the  nnmber  of  his  bani^ht  yearet 
Plockt  fenre  away,  fixe  frozen  wntcrs  fpent, 
Retnrne  with  welcome  hom?  from  baniftynent. 

Bid.  How  loog  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word  t 
Foare  hg^ng  winters,  and  fcwre  wanton  fpriogs. 
End  in  ant  |  wwd  ;  fut^h  i$  the  breath  of  kings. 

Count.  I  thankc  my  liege,  that  in  r^ard  of  mee. 
He  Ihortens  fourc  ye^res  «  my  fonnes  exile ; 
Bat  l\ttte  T^ot^  fliall  I  reape  thereby : 
For  ere  the  %  fne  yeares  iha;  he  hath  to  fpend 
Cuk  change  their  *  mooaes,  'and  bring  tfadr  times  about, 
My  oyle-drycd  lampe,  and  time  bewailed  light 
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Shall  be  extiofl  with  age  and  endlefle  night: 
My  inch  of  taper  wifl  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  fee  my  fonne. 

King.  Why  vnckle,  thon  Jiaft  many  yeares  to  liue. 

Gaunt.  But  not  a  minute  (king)  that  thou  caoft  gine : 
Shorten  my  daies  thou  caofl  vnthjitllen  f  forrow. 
And  pluckc  nights  from  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow. 
Thou  canft  belpe  lime  to  furrow  me  with  age, 
But  ftoppe  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage : 
Thy  word  is  currant  with  him  for  my  death, 
Bnt  dead,  thy  klngdome  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

King.  Thy  fonne  is  banilht  with  good  aduife. 
Whereto  thy  tongoe,  a  parly,  verdiA  gaue. 
Why  at  our  iuAice  feemA  thou  then  to  lowrc  t 

Gaunt.  Things  fweet  to  taft,  prooue  in  digellloa  fowre. 
Yon  vrg^  f  me  as  a  iudge,  but  I  had  rather 
You  would  hauc  bid  me  argue  like  a  father. 
I  Oh  hatttiefn  arranger,  ntt  my  child, 
TofmoQth  hit  fault  I  luould  haue  been  more  milde  i 
^  partiailjlaunder  fought  ^  f  to  auoyde. 
And  in  thefentence  my  ewne  life  deflrvyde. 
Alas,  I  lookt  when  fome  of  yon  fhould  fay, 
I  was  too  Ari£l  to  make  itiine  owne  away : 
But  you  gaue  leaue  to  my  fnwUllng  tongue, 
Againd  my  will,  to  do  my  fdfe  this  wrong. 

King.  Coofen  farewell,  and  vnckle  bid  him  fo ; 
Sixe  yeares  we  banilh  him,  and  he  Iball  go  ". 

Au.  Coolin  farewell ;  what  prefence  muA  not  know 
From  where  yon  doe  remaioe,  let  paper  fhow. 

Mar.  My  lord  no  leaue  uke  I,  for  I  will  ride 
As  ^uTc  as  land  will  let  me,  by  your  Jide. 

■fJatUit         I  arg'd        |  Tbefe (bur  linaaramadBi iaoK  ofdwcopn. 
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Gama.  Oh  to  what  pnrpofe  doft  thou  hoard  thy  wordi 
That  thoD  rettiraeft  no  greetiDg  to  thy  friends  f 

Bui-  I  haOG  too  few  to  uke  my  leaue  of  you. 
When  the  tongues  office  fbonld  be  prodigall. 
To  breath  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

Count. .  Thy  griefe  is  bqt  thy  abfence  for  a  time. 

SuI.  loy  ablcnt,  griefe  is  prefeat  for  that  time. 

Gaunt.  What  is  flxe  winters  P  they  are  qniddygooe. 

Bui.  To  mea  in  ioy,  hat  griefe  maiies  one  bowre  ten. 

Gaunt.  Call  it  a  tranaile  that  thou  takft  for  pleafure. 

Bal.  My  heart  will  figh  when  I  mifcall  it  fo. 
Which  finds  it  an  ioforced  fnlgrimage. 

Gottia.  The  fnUai  palTage  of  thy  wearie  ttepa  • 
Efteeme  zfoyle  t  wbercin  thon  art  to  fet. 
The  prediaus  iewell  of  thy  home  retume. 

X  Bui.  Nay  rather  every  teihausjirlde  Imake, 
WUi  but  rememlier  me  what  ||  dealt  of  world 
T  wander  from  the  ievielsthat  I  hue. 
Mufi  I  not  feme  a  iaag  apprentifbood 
Toforren  Pe^^^et,  avd  in  the  end. 
Honing  my/reedome,  boaji  ^nothing  elfe. 
But  that  I  was  a  ioumey-man  to  griefe  ? 

Gaunt,  All placti  that  the  eie  of  heauen  vifitei, 
Art  to  a  iiii/e  man  ports  andhappy  bauens. 
Teach  thy  necejitie  to  rtajon  thus. 
Tiere  u  no  vertue  Uke  nece/^lie : 
Thinke  not  the  king  did  bani/h  thee 
But  thou  tbe  king,  ii\x3-^d»thththeamerjit. 
Where  it  perceiues  it  is  but  faintly  borne : 
Co,  fay  Ifent  theefoorth  to  purchafe  hinour. 
And  not  the  king  exilde  thee ,-  or  fuppofe 

t  fijk        X  TIkTc  liBct  tK  found  Id  (be  firA  asd  third  tdittoo,  but  irc  «miltc< 
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jind  thou  artfiyhtg  tb  o-fr^er  cHnte  i 

Looie  what  thyJbbte'hoUls-deitT^,  ^ndgirktt 

To  ly  that  -vay  thou  go^,  nM  vtbeatft  thou  cSfW^  • 

Su^fe  tbe/nging  hirdsTnuJHimi, 

The grajfe i»hremthaah-ea3fi^  ibtprifetueJItvwSe, 

TheJlimerJ,'fau'ela£ei,  andtbyfitpt,  thmert 

Then  a  Sefigh'tfitH  Hura/itrir,  br  a  •3amce, 

For  ghariingjornw  hath  lefftfawer  to  bite 

The  man  that  inockes  at  H  and  fit:  it  lighi. 

Bid.  Oh  who  can  hold  b  fier  ib  Ms  hand, 
Bj  ihinkiog  on  the  fro%  Caiuafm  ? 
Or  cloy  the  harigry  tSge  of  a^jpeiite. 
By  bare  imagioationof  a  fcaifl  \ 
Or  wallow  oaked  in  iyecember  ftohw, 
By  thinking  en  fantaftlck  fuinmerslieat? 
Oh  no,  the  dpprehcnliOn  of  the  good 
Give  t  but  the  greater  Feelhig  \o  the  worfc  t 
Fell  forrowes  tooth  doth  tiaur  %  lande  mdre 
Then  when  it  bites,  but  laacheA  not  the  fokre. 

Gaunt.  Come  come  ffly  foime,  He  lo'iiig  thte  6a  thy  ^vay 
Bad  I  thy  youth  and  canfe,  I  Xvould  not  Ktey. 

Biil.  Then  i»g'7*rf/ ground  ferewtn,  f*ttt  foileaffiew, 
My  mother  and  my  hntie  ihat  \  beares  6ie  yet. 
Where  ere  I  wander,  boaft  of  this  I  ckti, 
Though  banifht  yet  a  true  borne  EngTi/hinan.  tieioiit.j 

•Enter  the  king  titlt  BnffiJe^  ice.  at  one  Aire,  anSlkeldti 
AtitecHe  at  the  otheY. 
King.  Wee  di'd  btlbruc,  coofln  ^ilmerk. 
How  farrc  brought  you  higli  lilrfhrd  60  his  "wi^  ? 
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jium.  I  broaght  hl^h  HtTfcrd,  if  yos  caU  Ua  fa^ 
fiat  to  tbe  next  high  way,  and  than  I  kft  bim. 

ASiy>  And  fty,  v4nt  Aore  of  parting  team  w«re  (bed ! 

jAm.  Faith  OBw  for  bki  ocept  tbe  (twtheaft  wisde. 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  againA  our^tce, 
Awakt  ihiflfpU  t  rcwme,  and  lb  hf  dumcs 
I^  grace  nirf  hoUow  parliflgwithxteare. 

King.  What  laid  yoar  coofin  when  yon  parted  with  bim  i 

j^.  Farewell,  and  for  my  heart  difdaloed  that  my  tougne 
Should  fo  prophase  the  word  that  taught  me  crafi. 
To  counterfaite  opprcffioa  of  fuch  griefe. 
That  woralj  |J  feemd  buried  ia  my  forrowes  ^dc  : 
Mury  would  the  word  farewell  haiu  §  lengthoed  IxhItcs, 
And  added  yeeret  to  his  Ihort  batiMhinent, 
He  (hould  have  bad  a  Tcdurae  of  brewek  i 
Bat  Cnce  it  would  not;,  be  bad  none  of  me. 

£fi^.  He  is  our  cooTiaa  coofia,  but  tia  donb^ 
When  time  (ball  call  him  h(Hne  from  banifhmen^ 
Whether  our  kinfmao  ccme  to  fee  bis  friends. 
Oar  felfe  and  Buflnt  %%, 
Obferued  bis  courtlbip  to  the  OHBBion  people^ 
How  he  did  feeme  to  dine  into  thnr  hearty 
Widi  hombleand&mUiarcnrteiie, 
With  reaeroioe  be  did  throw  away  on  daues, 
Wotring  poore  craftlmen  with  the  craft  of  fmiles. 
And  patient  vnderbeaiiog  of  hU  fortune^ . 
Ai  twere  to  banUh  their  affe^  with  him, 
Offgoes  his  boaoet  to  an  oyfter-weoch, 
A  brace  of  draymen  bid  God  fpecd  bim  wel^ 
And  bad  the  tribute  of  his  fupple  knee. 
With  tbaoks  ny  oonntrey-scB,  my  louiqg  friends, 

■)■  JUtfiri         \  put         B  mrrf         \  hii         W  Btpl,  Uti,  md 
Gnat,  fourth  cditiiuii 

X  4  As 
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As  were  oar  England  In  reaernon  his. 
And  he  our  futnefls  next  degree  in  hoptf. 

Greene.  Well,  he  is  gone,  and  with  him  go  thefe  thoughts. 
Now  for  the  rcbeb  which  ftand  ouc  in  Ireland, 
Expedient  mannagemuft  be  made  (my  li^) 
Ere  further  leyfure  yeeld  thent  f  farther  meaaes 
For  their  adumtage,  and  your  hlghnelle  lofle. 

King.  We  will  onr  fclfe  In  perfon  to  this  warre. 
And  for  our  coffers,  with  too  great  a  court 
And  liberal!  lai^es,  are  growne  fomewhat  light ; 
Wee  are  inforft  to  iarme  our  royall  realmc, 
The  rcucQue  whereof  (hall  fnrnifh  vs  ; 
For  our  afikires  in  hand,  if  that  %  come  fhort. 
Our  fubflitutes  at  home  fliall  haue  blancke  charters. 
Whereto,  when  they  Ihail  know  what  meo  are  rich. 
They  Ihall  fubicribe  diem  for  large  fnmmes  of  g<^d, 
And  fend  them  after  to  fnpply  our  wants, 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  prefently. 

Ettter  BufhJe  lutth  newet  ||.  {. 

ffujb.  Old  fokn  of  Gaunt  is  grieuoui  •  Gcke,  my  lord, 
Sodainely  taken,  and  hath  fent  poft  haft 
To  intrcate  your  maieflie  to  viGte  him. 

King.  Where  lies  he  i 

Bt^.  At  Efye  houfe. 

King.  Mowput  it((7i)i/j:^)  into  the  l'^  philitkms  mind. 
To  helpc  him  to  his  graue  immediately : 
The  lyntng  of  his  coffers  (hall  make  coates. 
To  deckeour  foldicrs  for  thefc  Iri/h  warres. 

\  ibi  X  lirf  H  pfi  tni  llird  UHim  ^Bi/bf  what  tnea  f  ii 

l^efpuilhcitjliua,  itaditnl  to  thekingifpeech     *virj    Hieimw     t[||»t'' 
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Come  gentlemen,  let's  all  goe  v'lflte  him, 

Pnj  Cod  f  we  may  make  haft,  aod  come  too  late : 

Amen,  Sxtwit  (. 

EntirloiiaefGAttat/cie,  viith  the  duit  e/Ymke,  &c. 

Gaunt.  Will  the  king  comr,  that  I  may  breath  my  lalV, 
In  holfome  counfeO  to  his  vnfbyed  yoach  f 

Torke.  Vex  aot  your  fdfc,  nor  ftrioe  not  with  yonr  breath 
For  all  in  viaat  comes  conofdl  to  his  eate. 

Gaunt.  Oh,  but  they  (ay,  the  tongues  of  dying  men, 
biforce  atteatioQ  like  deepe  harmonic : 
Where  wordes  are  fcarce,  they  arc  fieldome  fpent  in  vain^ 
For  they  breath  truth  that  breath  their  words  in  paine. 
He  that  no  more  mnft  fay,  is  liflened  more 
Then  they  whom  youth  alld  eafe  hath  taught  to  glole. 
More  are  mens  ends  markt,  then  their  liues  before :  • 

Thefetting  funne,  and  muficke  at  the  glofe  ||, 
As  the  lift  taft  of  fwectcs  is  fweeteft  iaft. 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  then  things  long  pall. 
Though  Richard  my  liues  counfcU  would  not  hcare, 
My  deaths  fad  tale  may  yet  vndeafe  his  care. 

Torke.  No,  it  is  flopt  with  other  flattering  founds, 
As  prayfes  of  his  §  ftate :  then  there  ft  are  found 
LafctnioQs  meeters,  to  whofe  venom  found 
The  open  eare  XX  of  yonth  doth  alwaies  UAen, 
Report  of  fafhions  in  proud  Itaiie, 
Whofe  manners  Aill  our  tardy  apilh  nation 
Jjmps  after  in  bafe  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  tbruft  foorth  a  Tanitie, 
So  it  be  new,  there's  no  refpefl  how  vile, 
That  is  not  quickly  bnzd  into  kii  \\  cares  ? 

^  bttvtn  J<4ffn5«*«Ai.     StmiuFrimt.  \iithttb^ 

TTkv 
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Tim  *  all  too  late  comes  (XMitifell  to  be  haatd. 

Where  will  doth  mntinie  irith  vlttet  regard. 

DkoQ  not  htm  wbofe  way  himfelFe  will  choofe, 

lis  breath  thoa  lacUl,  aod  that  breath  tbou  v/ilt  f  l<x^. 

Gatnti  Met  thioks  I  atb  4  pro^m  MW  itVfiti, 
And  thus  ex^riog,  doe  fbrctdl  of  him ; 
His  rafli  fierce  blaze  of  riot  caoDOt  laft  t 
For  violeiu  firee  foonc  bnme  out  themfeluM, 
Small  ihowers  laft  long,  but  fodadoc  ftorna  are  OKirt : 
He  tires  bedmca,  that  Ipars  too  fall  betimei. 
With  eager  feeding  food  doth  choke  the  feedar, 
Ijgbt  Tanitie,  infatiate  cormorant, 
Confuming  meanes  foonc  prajct  vpoo  it  ftlf«; 
This  royall  throne  of  kiogs,  this  fccpmd  ilc^ 
This  earth  of  nuieAle,  this  leate  of  JUirf> 
This  other  Eden,  demie  pvadicc, 
This  foreOel^  built  by  nitnre  for  her  felfe, 
Againft  infeftion,  and  the  hand  of  warre  t 
This  happy  breed  of  men,'  this  little  worlds 
This  precious  Aone  fet  in  the  iiluer  lea, 
Whixiifirumes  {  it  in  the  office  of  a  waU, 
Or  as  a  moate  dcfenfiue  to  a  houfe, 
Agaiaft  the  eaHJc  of  leOe  happier  lands ; 
This  bldTed  plotter  this  earth,  ihif  reakne,  this  Emkni, 
This  nnrfe,  this  tcett^g  wodbe  of  royall  titgt, 
Feard  by  their  breed,  and  ^ons  by  tbdr  bktlV 
Renowoed  in  their  dbeds  is  brrt  from  licHiie, 
For  chriAian  femic^and  trne  chiitalrie^ 
As  is  the  fepnlchre  in  Ihibbome  bvrity 
Of  the  worlds  ranfome,  bbefled  }f!arin  Iomn  i 
This  land  of  fuch  dearc  foulcs,  this  dci^e  detre  land; 

•7>*r  fvrftflM  jA«ti 
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Deare  for  hd'  KpattMoo  throogh  the  wori^ 
It  now  leaced  oat  (I  die  prOBbancIi^  it) 
like  to  a  masaeat  and  "  pelting  fninfe. 
England  botand  ta  with  ibe  trin vpbaiit  £a, 
Whofe  rockie  Ihotre  beatds  backe  t&e  entiiotis  Gege 
Of  watry  N^twu,  is  aow  bound  in  with  flutaiet 
With  inkle  blottes,  and  rotten  parcbmeot  bowls. 
That  England  Aat  was  #ant  to  conqitei-  otbtti, 
Kith  made  a  Ihamefull  coiiqtaeft  of  it  felfe : 
Ah  wonld  the  fcandall  vmii^  f  ^"'Hh  ny  1^ 
How  happy  then  were  my  enfning  4elith  I 

Torke.  The  king  is  c(h^,  deale  nitldlf  wttb  bis  jroatht 
For  young  hoi  ccdts  being  rag'de^  do  rags  the  more.^ 

^nter  the  Itittg  and  ftieme,  Stc. 

^ueene.  How  fares  our  noble  rncle  Laneqfttr  f 
King,  What  comfort  man  i  how  ill  with  aged  Gtuat } 
Gaunt.  O  how  that  name  befits  my  osmpoJitioli, 
Old  Gatmt  indeed^  and  gaimt  in  being  old ; 
Widiio  me  gricfc  hath  kept  a  tedious  faft, 
And  who  abllaincs  from  meate,  that  is  not  gaunt  i 
For  Heeping  England,  long  time  hauc  I  watcht ; 
Watching  brccdes  tcaneocflc,  kancnefle  is  all  ganatt 
The  pleafnre  that  fome  fathers  feede  i^pon. 
Is  my  ftrickt  fafV,  I  meant  my  childrens  lookes, 
And  therein,  fafting  haft  thon  made  me  £piant.     . 
Gaani  am  I  for  the  graoe,  gaunt  at  agraue, 
Wbofe  boUow  wombc  inherits  nought  but  booei. 
King.  Can  ficlte  meo  (^  h  nicdy  vdth  their  n&ates2 
Count.  No,  miferie  makes  ^lort  to  mocke  it  fcljfe. 
Since  thon  doft  feeke  to  kill  my  name  in  iQe, 
O  y  mocke  my  name  (great  king)  to  Hatter  thd. 

pt,.ft»iudWi!kiUy,  feonlicitidaa.  |  / 
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Aing.  Should  4yiBg  men  flatter  thole  that  Itac  1 

Gaunt.  No,  no,  men  Uniog  flatter  thoTe  that  die. 

idng.  Thou  now  adyii^  fayft,  then  flattereft  me. 

CauiU.  Oh  DO,  tboa  dieft,  thoagb  I  the  Acker  be. 

Xing-  litaia  health,  I  breath,  I  fee  thee  ill. 

Count.  Now  he  that  made  me,  knowcs  I  fee  thee  ill, 
m  in  my  felfe  to  fee,  and  in  thee  fenog  ill. 
Thy  death-bed  is  do  lefler  then  the  land, 
Whaein  thou  lyeft  in  repntatioa  Acke, 
And  thou  too  carelefle  pstient  as  thou  art, 
Comtmtft  thy  annoyntcd  body  to  the  cure 
Of  thofe  phifitioDS  that  firft  wounded  thee : 
A  thonfcnd  flatterers  fit  within  thy  crowne, 
Whofe  compaflc  is  no  bigger  then  thy  k'ad  • ; 
And  yet  inraged  t  in  fo  fraall  a  verge. 
The  wafle  is  no  whit  letler  then  thy  land ; 
Ob  had  thy  grandfire  with  a  prophets  eye, 
Seeoehow  his  fonnes  fonne  Ihould  deftroy  htsfonnes. 
From  foorth  thy  reach  he  would  haue  Uyd  thy  ftuune, 
Depofing  thee  beSwe  thou  wert  pofleft. 
Which  art  poffeft  now  to  depofe  thy  ftlfe. 
Why  coofin  wcrt  thou  r^ent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  (bame  to  let  this  land  by  leafc : 
But  fw  thy  world  enioying  bot  this  hind, 
Is  it  not  more  then  (bame  to  (hame  it  fo  ? 
Land-lord  of  England  art  thou  now  not,  tar  %  ^^g. 
Thy  ftate  di  Uw  is  bond-flane  to  the  law, 
jtndthau^^ 

JGitg.  Ah  5  lunatick  leane-witted  fode, 
Prefnming  on  an  agues  priuiledge, 
Pareftwith  thy  fnuen  admonition 
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Make  pale  our  cheeke,  chafing  *  the  royall  blood 

Willi  fnrie  from  his  oatiuc  relidecce. 

Now  by  m;  jeates  i^ht  rbyall  maicftie 

Wert  thoQ  not  brother  to  greit  Edwards  fonne, 

Thb  toDgne  that  rnnnes  Co  rouodly  in  thy  head. 

Should  ruooe  thy  head  from  thy  vorevereot  iboalders. 

Gaunt.  Oh  fpare  me  not  my  btother  Edwards  foaae. 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edwards  foone  '. 
That  blood  already,  like  the  pelltcaa, 
Hafi  thou  tapt  f  and  druokealy  caramfi  ||  .- 
My  brother  Chcefltr,  ^ine  well  meaning  foule. 
Whom  fiurc  befall  in  hcauen  mongft  happy  foules. 
May  be  a  prefident  and  witnefle  good. 
That  thou  refpefl'ft  not  fpiUing  Edwards  blood, 
loyne  with  the  prefent  fickDefle  that  I  hauc. 
And  thy  rnlundoes  be  like  o-ooked  age, 
To  crop  at  once  a  too  long  withered  flower. 
Uuc  io  thy  (hamc,  hut  die  not  Ihame  with  thee : 
Thefe  words  hcereafter,  thy  tormentors  be  : 
CODuay  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  graue, 
Loue  they  to  liae,  that  lone  and  honour  faaue.  Exit< 

King.  And  let  them  die^  that  age  aaA.  fuUens  faaue, 
For  both  haff  thou,  and  both  become  the  graue. 

Torke.  I  do  befeecb  your  maieflie  impute  his  wcvds 
To  wayward  licklkteOe  and  age  ia  bim : 
He  lones  yon  on  my  Itfe,  and  holds  you  deere, 
As  Harry  duke  of  Herford,  were  he  hcere. 

fGng.  Right,  yon  fay  true  ;  as  Herferds  loue,  To  his: 
As  thdrs,  to  mine,  and  ^  be  as  it  is.  * 

North,  My  liege,  old  Catmt  commends  him  to  your  ma- 

}Gng.  What  faye*  bee  i  (ieflie, 

Jt 
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North.  Nothtag,  allisfayd; 
His  toDguc  is  now  a  Arin^efie  iaftrunent, 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  lamafttr  hath  ifeat. 

Torite.  Be  Tvrke  the  next  diat  m»ft  be  banckioat  io. 
Though  death  be  poore,  h  eads  a  mortall  wo. 

King.  The  rlpell  frvite  firA  feUn  and  (o  4olh  be ; 
His  time  is  fpeat,  our  pilgrimage  rnnft  be  t 
So  much  for  that.     Now  bx  our  Irijb  warrei: 
We  muft  fapplaot  thofe  rough  rug  beaded  K«m»tt 
Which  Hue  like  vcnome,  where  no  venome  elfe 
But  onely  they,  hane  priuiledge  to  liae. 
And  for  thefe  great  ai&yres  do  afke  fomc  charge^ 
Towards  our  alOftaace  we  do  feaze  to  vs. 
The  plate,  coyne  *,  rcueoewes,  and  moueaUca 
Whereof  our  vnckle  Gaunt  <Sd  ftaad  po/Taft. 

Yorke.  How  toug  fhall  I  be  pattest ;  ah  bow  long 
Shall  tender  duetie  make  lae  fufifer  wrong  f  ' 
Not  GhceJicTs  death,  nor  Herfords  banlfltment, 
Nor  Caimit  rebukes,  nor  England^  priuatc  wrongs. 
Nor  the  prcuention  of  poors  Bullingiroeke 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  owne  i'lffftae, 
Haneener  made  me  fower  my  patient  ehceke^ 
Or  bend  one  wrinckle  on  my  fouK^ignes  Acs  t 
I  am  the  laft  of  the  f  noWe  Sdwar-ds  (oaast. 
Of  whom  thy  &ther  prince  of  ffalet  was  firft. 
In  warre,  was  ncoer  lioo  rag*  H  toon  fleece : 
In  peace,  was  neuer  gentle  lambe  more  niUe 
Then  was  that  young  and  princely  g^ntlemtat 
His  face  thou  hafV,  for  enen  fo  lookt  ht, 
Acfomplifht  with  a  number  of  thy  houre*  t 
Bot  when  he  frowned,  it  was  againft  the  Frtnek, 
And  apt  agaioA  his  fiioidef ;  bis  nable  hand 
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Did  wioDC  what  be  did  fyta4,  uifi  (peat  QQt  4tK 
-WbicH  his  triumph^t  fithcrv  haofl  bad  wgaaet 
Hi*  handi  -vnu  gwlM  9f  Qfl  l^odfcfl  blood, 
Ba  t  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  hii  kione. 
Ob  Richard  I  Tarke  is  b)o  fatre  gooe  with  gricf^ 
Or  eUe  he  aeoer  vouM  compm  b^tweene. 
Kh^.  Why  vncle,  wl^tts  the  iQfttcr  i 
Tork*.  Oh  my  liege,  p^rdoa  me  if  yoa  pleafe, 
If  oot,  I  pleafd,  not  to  \ti  pardoqcd,  am  oonteat  vitbaU : 
Seeke  yon  to  (djc  and  gripe  into  yonr  hands. 

The  royalties  and  lights  of  buufltt  Hafordf 

b  uot  Gawnf  dead  i  and  doth  not  Htrfard  line  I 

Was  odt  Gavat  iuft .'  an4  is  oot  ilarry  true  \ 
Did  not  the  o^e  derenic  to  bane  ao  faeyre  \ 

Is  not  his  beyre  a  well  defeming  foaoe  \ 
Take  Hvfordt  rjg^t  4W4y,  wd  take  froia  time. 

His  charter;  and  his  cnflomarie  rights ; 

Let  oot  to  morrow  then  enflie  to  day : 

Be  pot  thy  fclfe}  for  how  art  tliou  a  kiog. 

Bat  by  faire  feqnence,  and  faccel&oD  \ 

Npw  a|(»7  Q<^)  Ct'd  forbid  I  iky  true, 

|f  yfia  do«  wroDgfally  feize  Herfordi  right. 

Call  in  the  letters  pateqtf  that  he  liath 

By  his  attcnroie?  geperail  to  fi^c 

His  linery,  and  deny  his  o^cred  homage, 

Yoo  plocke  a  thonland  dangen  on  your  bead. 

Yob  ipofe  X  thOB^aiid  well  4ifpp(c(l  hearts, 

And  prickc  my  tender  patience  to  thoTe  ihot^htSt 

Which' honotir  and  aUt^oce  canoot  thioke, 

Siitg.  Tbioke  what  yon  wUl,  wc  feize  into  onr  hands, 

ffis  plate,  his  goods,  his  maocj  an^  his  land. 
Terke.  He  not  be  by  the  while,  my  lie^  farewell. 

What  wiU onfue  beereof,  iher'sB(Mie can  tell: 

Bat 
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But  by  bad  courfes  may  be  voderftood, 

That  ihdr  ereots  can  oenerBIl  oot  good.  E:at. 

King.  Go  Bujbie,  to  the  carle  of  »7/(^'«  ftra^ht,   . 
Bid  him  rcpayre  to  vs  to  Elye  houfc. 
To  fee  this  bnliaefle :  to  morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland,  and  iTs  time  I  trow ; 
And  wee  create  in  abfence  of  our  fclfe. 
Our  vQckle  Terke,  lord  gouernour  of  Enghndi 
For  he  is  iuft,  and  alwaies  loued  vs  well : 
Come  on  our  quccnc,  to  morrow  mnit  we  part. 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  ftay  is  (hort. 

Exeunt  king  and  queene.     Manet  North  •• 

North.  Wdl  lords,  the  dulte  of  Lancafter  is  dead. 

Roffe.  And  liuing  too,  for  DOW  his  foane  is  duke. 

U'lllough.  Baiely  In  title,  notin  reuenewes. 

North.  Richly  in  both,  if  iuflice  had  her  right. 

R^e.  My  heart  is  great,  but  it  muft  breake  with  filence, 
Er't  be  difburdened  with  a  liberal!  tongue. 

North.  Nay  fpeak  thy  mind,  and  let  him  nere  fpeak  more. 
That  fpeakes  thy  words  againe,  to  do  tbcc  harfflc. 

fyUiough.  Tend's  that  thou  wouldft  fpeake,  to  the  D.  of 
If  it  be  fo,  out  with  it  boldly  mao,  {Hetfordf 

QuickC  bmine  care  to  hcateofgood  towards  him. 

Roffe.  No  good  at  all,  that  I  cm  doe  for  him : 
Vnlefle  you  call  it  good,  to  pitty  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimonie. 

North,  Now  afore  Cod  \  tls  (hame  fuch  wrongs  are  borne 
In  him  ft  royall  prince,  and  many  mo 
Of  noble  blood  Id  this  declining  land  : 
The  king  is  not  himfelfe,  but  bafcly  led 
By  Batterers,  and  what  they  will  informc, 
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Meody  in  bate  againft  any  <rf  ts  aO, 
That  will  the  king  feuerely  prorecnte 
Againft  vs,  oar  Uues,  our  chUdiea,  and  our  beires. 

Jtoffi.  The  commons  hath  he  piM  *  with  gricnous  taxes. 
And  qnitc  loll  their  hearts.   The  nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  qaicc  loft  thdr  hearts. 

iVilhttg.  And  dayly  new  eza^cms  are  deaifd. 
As  blancks,  beneoolenccs,  and  I  wot  not  what. 

North.  Bat  what  a  Gods  name  doth  become  of  this  ?  f 

iVilh.  Warrcs  hath  not  wafted  it ;  for  warr'd  he  hath  not. 
But  bafely  yeilded  vpon  comproinife. 
That  which  his  noi/;  \  aunceftors  atchieud  withblowes: 
More  hath  he  fpeat  in  peace,  thea  they  in  waires. 

Roffe.  The  earlc  of  Wdtjlnre  hath  the  realme  in  farme. 

Wd.  The  king's  $  growne  banckrout  like  a  broken  mao. 

North.  Reproach  and  defolDtion  hangeth  oucr  him. 

Soffe.  He  hath  not  mooey  fer  thefe  !rifl>  warres. 
His  bnrtheaons  taxations  notwithftaading, 
Bnt  by  the  robbing  of  the  bani(ht  duke. 

North.  His  noble  klnfmaD  moft  degenerate  king : 
Bat  lords,  we  heare  this  fearefuU  tempeft  flng. 
Yet  feckc  no  (belter  to  auoydc  the  ftorme. 
We  fee  the  wiade  lit  fore  vptxi  our  falles. 
And  yet  we  (hike  not,  but  fecurely  perilh. 

Rojfe.  We  fee  the  very  wracke  that  we  muft  fuffer, 
Andvnauoydcdis  the  danger  now. 
For  fuflcring  fo  the  caufes  of  our  wracke. 
.  North.  Notfo,  euen  through  the  hollow  eies  of  death, 
I  efpie  life  Peering  ■• ;  but  I  dare  not  fay. 
How  neere  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

ff?/.  N^y  let  vs  ftiare  thy  thoughts,  as  thou  doft  oars. 

*  fiJld         f  Thit  liwinitKcditinnorijjSitiddcdro  tlufbrigoiiif  Tpach. 
Y  Soft. 
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Rojfe.  Be  OHifideDt  to  fpeakc  I^r'thwnherlanSt 
We  three  are  bnt  thy  fette ;  aai  Ipcaldng  fo. 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts,  therefore  tc  bold. 

North.  Then  thus  :  I  haue  from  Lt  part  tLm 
(A  bay  in  Britaine  *)  recdude  Intdligeace, 
That  Harry  duke  of  Heiford,  Raynotd  L.  Cohhamt 
That  late  bn^c  from  the  duke  6[  Exeter 
HU  brotiier  archbilhop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpinghdm,  fir  hht  Ramjion  f , 
Sir  hhn  Norherie,  fir  Robert  Waterton,  and  Frdncit  Coined 
All  ihefc  well  fumifhed  by  the  duke  of  Britaine, 
With  eight  tall  Dups,  three  thoufand  men  df  wdrre^ 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience. 
And  fhortly  meane  to  touch  our  northern  ihore. 
Perhaps  they  had  ere  this,  but  that  they  llay 
The  firft  departing  of  the  king  for  Iretatid: 
If  then  we  fliall  fhake  off  oOr  countries  $  flatrilh  ydke, 
Jmpe  $$  out  our  drowping  countries  brbkcn  wing, 
Redeemc  from  broken  \\  pawoe  the  bletnifht  crowne. 
Wipe  of  the  dull  that  hides  our  |||  fcepters  ^k  ^\t 
And  make  high  maieflie  looke  like  it  felfe. 
Away  with  me  in  poft  to  Rautnfpur^h : 
But  if  you  feint,  as  fearing  to  do  fo, 
Stay,  and  ix  fecret,  and  my  felfe  will  go. 

Rojft.  To  horfe,  to  horfe,  vrge  doubts  to  them  that  feare. 

Wilto.  Hold  out  my  horfe,  and  I  will  firft  be  there. 

Exeunt,  ftt 

Enter  the  queene,  BnfUe,  nRf/Bagot. 
Bujh.  Madam,  your  maleflie  is  too  much  fadde, 
You'promift  when  you  parted  with  the  king, 

•  Briimic         ^kainpn         [^m         f  nM/riri  MDitled  \S7*^ 
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To  lay  «fide  hafe  •-harmiog  heanincflfc. 
And  cntertaine  a  cheereftdl  difpoTituMi. 

^utene.  To  plealc  du  kii^  I  did.  to  |deafe  my  (^ 
I  cannot  doo  it ;  yet  I  koow  do  canle 
Why  I  Ihoald  welcome  fuch  a  gndl  as  grlefe, 
Sane  Udding  farewell  to  To  fwcete  a  guell. 
As  my  fweete  RicbarJ  i  yet  againc  me  thiqju 
Some  Tnberne  fwrow  ripe  in  fortunes  wombe. 
Is  comming  towards  me  and  my  inward  foiile, 
With  uotUi^  ttcmbles,  at  fome  thing  it  grieuet. 
More  then  with  parting  from  my  lord  t^e  king. 

Bufi.  Each  t^iShtKe  of  a  grfcfe  bath  f  twenty  Ifaadoiim 
Wbidi  (hewes  ffice  gricfe  it  fdfe,  bnt  ts  not  fo : 
For  fbrrowes  ^ei  |  glazed  with  blinding  teares, 
Deoides  one  thing  entire  ro  many  obicAs, 
like  pcrfpefiines,  which  ri^tly  ^kzdc  vppn. 
Shew  tutfaing  bnt  ccmfiifion,  cyde  awry, 
DiAingoifh  forme :  fo  your  fweete  maieftie, 
Looking  arwryvpon  your  Ich^s  dcpartnre, 
Find  flupes  of  griefemore  then  himletfe  to  w^e, 
Which  lookt  on  as  it  is,  h  navght  bnt  Aadawes 
Of  what  it  Is  ttot,  then  thrice  (gradons  queene) 
More  ifaen  yovr  lorda  departure  weepe  not,  more  ts  not  feene^ 
Or  if  it  be,  tit  with  falfe  fornsvn  eyei  §, 
Which  for  things  trne,  weepes  things  imaginarie. 

^ettu.  It  may  be  fo,  but  yet  my  inward  fouje 
Pcrfwades  me  it  is  otherwife :  how  ere  it  be, 
I  cannot  bat  be  (ad ;  fb  heauie  fad, 
Aa  thongb  on  ttiinking  on,  no  thought  [  thinke, 
Makes  me  «^  heanle  nodiing  faint  and  thrJnke, 
Su/b.  Tis  nothing  but  concdie  (my  gracious  lady.) 

T  4    '  ^leene. 
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^eene.  Tis  oolhisg  lejic,  ctmcdic  is  ftill  decinde 
From  fome  forefather  griefe,  mine  is  not  fo  ; 
For  nothing  bath  begot  my  fomethijig  griefE, 
Or  limiething  hath  the  nothing  that  I  grieue, 
Tis  in  reverfioa  that  I  doc  po0efle  : 
Bat  what  it  b,  that  is  not  yet  Icnowne,  what 
I  cannot  name,  tis  nameleflc  woe  I  wot,  * 

Gremt.  God  -)-  faue  your  maiellie,  and  well  met  gentlemea, 
I  hope  the  king  is  not  yet  (hipt  for  Ireland. 

^eene.  Why  hopeft  thoa  fo?  tis  better  hope  be  Is, 
For  his  defignes  craue  haR,  his  bqfi  %  go^  bope : 
Then  wherefore  dofl  thou  hope  he  is  not  {hjpt  f 

Greene.  That  he  our  hope  might  hatie  retirde  his  power 
And  driuea  into  defpaire  an  enemies  hope. 
Who  fbongly  hath  fet  footing  in  this  land. 
The  banifht  BttlUngbrooke  repeales  himfelfe, 
And  with  vplifted  armes  is  fafe  ariude  at  RatunJPurgh. 

^eene.  Now  God  in  heaiien  forbid. 

Greene.  Ah  madam,  tis  too  true ;  and  that  is  worfe : 
The  lord  Northumberland,  his  young  foonc  H.  Perde, 
The  lords  of  Roffe,  Beaumond,  and  ITiUoughbie, 
With  all  their  powerful!  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 

Sufi.  Why  hane  you  not  prodaimd  Narthumieriand 
And  the  reft  of  the  reuolting  ||  faftion,  traytours  i 

Greene.  We  haue,  wherevpon  the  earle  of  Worcifier, 
Hath  broke  his  ftafie,  reflgad  his  ftewardihlp. 
And  all  the  houlhold  feruants  fled  with  him  to  Bullinginokt. 

^eene.  ^Greene,  thou  art  the  midwife  of  my  woe, 
And  BuUingbrooke,  my  forrowes  difmail  heire ; 
Now  hath  my  foule  brought  foorth  her'prodigie, 
And  I  a  gafping  new  deliuered  mother, 
Hane  woe  to  woe,  forrow  to  forrow  ioynd. 

•  Ettr  Gntm,  fyttib  ZHuoa.        f  Hitwn        I  Hi  hafi  omiuctl,  b«tli 
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Bufli.  Difpaire  oot  madam. 
^u£tne.  Who  null  hinder  mc.) 
I  will  djrpjire  and  be  at  enmitie 
With  couetmu  *  hope,  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  pxrafitc,  a  keeper  barke  of  death, 
Who  gcDtly  would  dUTolne  the  bands  of  life. 
Which  falfc  Ao/ta  Angers  \  in  extremitie. 
Greene.  Heere  comes  the  dnke  of  Torke. 
^eent.  With  fignes  ti  varrc  about  his  aged  nccke; 
Ob  fall  of  carcfuU  bafincfle  are  his  lookes ; 
Vnckle,  for  Gods  lake  fpeake  comfort^le  words.' 
Torke.  Should  Ids  fi,  I (bould  htly  my  thmghttX, 
Cooifort's  in  beanen,  and  we  are  on  the  canh, 
Where  nothing  lines  but  erotics,  care,  sad  griefe. 
Tonr  hnfliand  he  is  gone  to  lane  farre  off, 
Whiin  others  come  to  make  him  \  loofe  at  home : 
Heere  am  I  left  to  vnderprop  hb  land,  - 
Who  wcake  with  age,  cannot  fnpport  my  felfe. 
Now  comes  the  ficke.hourc  that  his  farfef  made, 
Now  (hall  he  trie  his  friends  that  fhcteted  him.  { 

Sermtg.  My  lord,  yon:  fonne  was  gone  before  I  came, 
Torke.  He  was,  why  fo ;  go  all  which  way  it  vnll  i 
The  nobles  they  are  fled,  the  commons  they  arc  cdd. 
And  mil  (I  fcare)  renolt  on  Herfords  flde. 
Sirra,  get  thee  to  Pl^bie  to  my  liner  Gbcefier, 
Bid  her  fend  mc  prefently  a  thoufand  pound, 
.  H(dd  ukc  my  ling. 

Ser.  My  lord,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  tordOiip, 
To  day  T  came  by  and  called  there ; 
But  I  Ihall  griene  yon  to  report  the  reft. 
Torke.  What  i'ft  knaue. 

*tmm^  ^ifttlhgtr  J  Ttin  lincomittcduiibE  fantb  Edition. 
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Ser.  An  hoore  before  I  came,  the  dotchtfls  died. 

Torke,  God  *  for  his  mtrc;  I  what  -a  tide  of  wou 
Comes  rofliing  on  thit  woefall  land  at  oaoe  i 
I  know  not  what  to  doe :  I  woaid  to  Ood  * 
(So  my  fatrath  bad  f  not  proHokt  him  to  it) 
The  king  had  cut  off  my  bead  wirh  mybrodittn. 
Whar,  ai-e  there  twc  %  pofU  dirpatcht  for  Irtiandt 
How  Aiall  we  doe  for  money  for  tbefe  warm  i 
Come  fifUr,  coofia  I  would  fay  ;  pray  pardon  drt  ■ 
Goc  fcllokv,  get  thes  home,  ptouide  fooN  carts. 
And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there. 
'  Gentlemen,  will  you  ga  muAer  mea ! 
If  I  know  how  or  which  way  to  order  thcfe  afiayrel. 
Thus  diforderly  thruft  into  my  bands, 
NcucT  beleeue  mee :  both  are  cay  kinfmeo ; 
T'cne  U  is  my  foacAJgne,  whome  both  my  ootb 
And  dutie  bids  defcod  t  t'other  agaioe. 
Is  my  klnfman,  whom  the  king  hath  wrong^i, 
Whom  conToeftcc  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right. 
Well,  fomewhat  we  mvftdoct  comecoDfin, 
lie  difpofe  of  yoB :  gentlemco,  goe  mnftvr  Tp  yDor  nen^ 
And  mcete  me  prcleiitly  at  Barckfy  §  i 
I  {hould  K)  Plufhic  too,  but  time  will  ttot  pennh  i 
All  is  vneueu,  and  euery  thisg  is  left  at  iixe  and  feauen. 

Exeunt  duke  and  queetu  i  majunt'BMQjMandQttXW. 

Bujh.  The  wind  fits  faire  for  newes  to  go^  •*  IrtlanJr 
But  none  recuraes.     For  vs  to  Jeuie  jxiwer 
IVoportioaablc  to  the  cnemie,  is  all  vnpolEble. 

Greene.  Bcfides,  our  neereneiTe  to  the  king  in  lone, 
Is  neerc  the  hate  of  thole  loue  not  the  king. 
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Bag.  And  that  is  the  lywuriag  cooutuais ;  for  thdr  ktie 
Lies  ia  their  purfia,  and  who  To  eapties  tbem. 
By  fo  much  fils  tlieir  heart*  with  deadly  hate. 

Bif/h.  Ifberein  *  the  king  Aaods  generally  coDdrau'd. 

Bag.  If  iudgemeot  lie,Hi  them,  thcofodo^ie, 
Becatife.we  ener  haie  been  neere  tiK  king. 

Greene.  Well,  I  will  for  refuge  ftraight  to  Brifi.  f  c^^ 
The  earle  of  mitfinre  is  already  there. 

Bujb.  Thither  wll  will  I  with  yoo,  for  little  oSot 
Will  the  hatcfull  coDnnom  perfbrme  few  n, 
Except  like  curres,  to  tcve  vs  all  ia  peecet : 
Will  you  goc  along  with  ts  ? 

Bag.  No,  I  will  to  Irttand  to  his  maidtie : 
Farewell,  if  hearts  prc&ges  be  notvaiite. 
We  three  heere  part,  tiiat  neere  ihall  meete  ag^e. 

Bufl>   Thats  as  Torbe  thrioes  to  beat  backe  SuUit^brvokt. 

Greene.    Alas  poore  duke,  the  t^lke  he  vodert^kes. 
Is  numbriag  faods,  and  drinking  oceaos  dry. 
Where  coe  oa  his  fide  Sghts,  thoulaods  will  Bk : 
^  Farewell  at  once,  for  ance,  for  ali  atid  eufi", 

Bup>.  WeU,  wee  tnay  maett  agMt. 

Bag.  I  feare  me  neuer,  | 

£n(ir  Hereford ;  North umbcrland. 
BuS.  How  farrc  is  it  my  lord  to  Barcify  now  1 
fiartb.  Bcleeue  me  coble  lord, 
I  am  a  ftranger  in  Cloc(fitrJbire, 
Thefe  high  viild  §  hils  and  rough  vncDen  wayes. 
Drawcs  oot  onr  miles,  and  mokes  them  weaiiTome, 
And  yet  your  ft  feirc  difcourfe  hath  beeoe  as  fufftf, 
Maldng  the  bard  way  fweet  and  dele^labk : 
•  7l>trd*        t  B"!''"       tThii  line  wkh  thi  iWfcwUn  «w  )•  ^-n^  to  Buftf , 

^4  ^"* 


DiailizodbvGoOglf 


Thb  Tragedik  or 

But  I  betbinke  me  what  a  wearie  way. 
From  Sauenjfurgb  to  CetJbaU  *  will  be  found. 
In  Roffe  and  Wtlhughby  wanting  your  company, 
Which  I  proteil  hath  very  much  begnild 
The  tcdioulnclle  and  proceOe  of  my  traaell : 
But  theirs  is  fwcetened  with  the  hope  to  haoe 
The  prefent  benefice  that  I  poOefle, 
And  hope  to  ioy  is  little  lefle  in  ioy, 
,   Then  hope  ioioyed :  by  this  the  wearle  lordi 
Shall  make  their  way  feeme  Ibort,  as  mine  hnth  done. 
By  {ighc  of  what  I  banc,  your  noble  compaoic. 

Bi^.  Of  much  ieOe  valu:  is  my  company, 
Then  your  good  wtvds.     But  who  comes  hccte  ? 

Enter  Harry  Pcccie. 
NcTth.  It  is  myfonne,  young  Harr'u  Pe^Jie, 

Sent  from  my  bro[her  IVorceJltr  wheafotuer  \ : 

Harry,  how  fare*  your  vnckle  f 

Per.  I  had  thought  my  lord  to  haue  learned  his  health  of 
North.  Why?  is  he  not  with  the  queene?  (jou 

H.  Per.  No  my  good  lord,  he  hath  forfooke  the  cour^ 

Broken  bis  flaffe  of  oiHce,  and  difperft 

The  honlhold  of  the  king. 

North.  What  was  his  reafon  ?  he  wrs  not  lb  refoln'd. 

When /a/?  lot  %  fpake  together. 

H.  Per.  Becanfe  your  lordfhip  was  proclaiioed  traittmr ; 

But  he  my  lord  is  gone  to  Rauei>J]>urgh, 

To  offer  feruice  to  the  duke  of  Herfard, 

And  feat  me  ouer  by  Barckfy  to  difcouer. 

What  power  the  duke  of  Tarke  had  lenied  there. 

Then  with  d-reftions  ;  to  repaire  to  Rauenjpurgh. 
North.  Haoe  you  forgot  the  dnke  of  Herford,  boy  ? 

Ji.  Per. 
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H.  Per.-  No  my  good  itxAiat  that  a  ootYbrgot 
Which  ae're  I  did  remember,  to  my  knowledge 
I  neaer  \a  my  life  did  looke  on  him. 

NnJth.  Thca  Icame  to  know  him  now,  thb1s  the  duke. 

H.  P.  My  gracious  lord,  I  tender  you  my  feruice,    ' 
Such  IS  it  is,  bang  tender,  r^,  and  yoHng, 
Which  elder  daies  Ihall  ripco  and  confinne ' 
To  more  approued  feruice  and  defart. 

Bid.  I  thanke  ihee  gentle  i'^af,  and  be  fore, 
I  count  my  felfe  in  nothing  clfe  (b  .happyt 
As  io  a  foule  remembring  my  good  friends : 
And  as  my  fbrtane  rtpens  with  thy  *  loue. 
It  fhall  be  ftilL  thy  true  loues  rscompeoce, 
Mj  heart  this  couecaDt  makes,  my  hand  thna  feales'  It., 

North.  How  ferre  is  it  to  Jari/fy,  and  whatilurre, 
Eeepes  good  old  Terke  there  with  his  mea  oiviam  I 

H.  P.  Tlicre  ftands  the  caftie  by  yon  toft  of  trees, 
Mion'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  haue  heard : 
And  ia  it  are  the  lords  of  Torke,  Barkiey,  and  Seymor, 
None  elfe  of  name  and  noble  tftimution  f . 

Nor.  Here  comes  the  lords  of  R^e  and  Wtlbughby,  % 
filogdy  with  fpurring,  fieiie  red  with  haft. 

Bid.  Wdcone  my  lords,  Iwot  yonrloue  pnrfues 
A  banilbt  traitour :  all  my  trcafurie 
Is  yet  bat  vofelt  thanks,  which  more  enricht. 
Shall  be  your  lone  and  labours  recompence. 

Roffe.  Your  prefence  makes  vs  rich,  moft  oobic  lord.' 

Wil.  Andfarrefurmoimts  onrlaboortoaitaiiKit. 

Bull.  Euermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  the  poore, 
Which  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  yeares, 
Stands  for  my  bounty ;  but  who  comes  hcere  i  ( 

Nor.  It  is  my  lord  of  Sarktky,  as  I  gnefle. 

Barck. 
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Barck.  My  lord  of  Mtifoed,  mrf  mdEigp  is  to  700. 

Bui.  My  lord,  my  nfvcre  ix  to  La^t^tr, 
And  I  am  come  to  fecke  that  aaiae  b  Engla^ 
And  I  nuA  find  that  iMc  in  yow  foRju^  *, 
Before  I  nuk*  rep^  to  ovgltt  yon.  fay. 

Bari.  Miftalce  ok  BOt  s>y  lord,  tt»  not  my  meaning 
To  race  one  title  (rf  yow  haaour  oat : 
To  yon  my  lord  I  come,  whM  tordyen  wiU, 
From  the  mofl  gtofkws  ef  tbti  land. 
The  duke  <&  Torke,  t«  know  whM  pckk*  yoa  00, 
To  uke  adnantagc  of  the  abl«iit  time. 
And  fright  onr  natioe  peace  with  lUfe-borne  anncs  f 

BuL  I  (hall  not  naed  tranfpert  my  wwds  by  yon. 
Here  comes  hii  grace  in  pcrlbn  :  my  noble  raclde  1  f 

Torke.  Shew  me  thy  humUe  heart,  and  not  diy  kne«, 
Whofc  ducty  is  decdneable  and  felfe, 

Bui.  Kj  gracious  vnckle ! 

Torke.  Tut,  tat,  grace  me  no  grace,  nor  rnckk  mc  w 
I  am  00  traitoan  Tockte ;  and  that  word  grace         (tmciU^ 
In  an  TOgradons  moi>th,  is  bat  prophane : 
Why  have  thofe  ||  baniflit  and  forbidden  legs 
Dardc  once  to  touch  a  j  dnft  1^  Englandt  ground  ? 
But  more  then  why  ?  why  hkne  they  darde  to  oiarcfi 
So  many  miles  vpon  her  peacefall  bofome, 
Fryting  her  pale-^acde  viHages  with  warre, 
And  oftentaiion  of  defpifed  armes  ? 
Comd  thon  becaufe  th'^nooyated  king  is  beoce  i 
Why  fooIHh  boy,  the  Ung  is  left  behind. 
And  in  my  loyall  bofome  lies  his  power : 
Were  I  but  tow  ft  lord  of  foch  hot  yonth, 
As  when  braoe  Gamt  thy  father,  and  tfy  tX  fdf<f, 
Refcued  the  blade  ptJnce  that  yonng  Mart  of  mea, 

Ftom 
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Richard  thr  SieoRD. 

From  fborth  the  raockc  of  ouay  tho«(«)iis  Frtnti, 

0  then  hov  qaickly  OkhiU  ttiis  anae  oi  mMr 
Now  pHfimo'  to  the  paul/ey  *,  cha(Ui«  thw. 
And  muHfler  coiToftioB  to  tby  &alt  1 

ilii/.  Mj  gndoat  vn^lcj  let  dm  kaoir  my  bolt, 
On  what  eosdition  Aands  it,  and  whccti*  t 

Tarkt.  E»e»  ia  coaditk)«  of  the  worft  ieffee. 
Id  grofle  rebclU(»,  and  detcAed  treafoa ; 
Thoa  art  a  baniOit  mta,  aad  heere  ut  come, 
Before  the  expiratioa  of  thy  tim^ 
la  brauing  armes  agaiaft  my  -f  fouenlgiK. 

Btil.  As  I  waf  haaiOn,  I  was  bamlht  Utrfori, 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  laaoffier  i 
Aikd  Hoble  voidde,  I  beleech  your  grace, 
Lookc  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indil&re&t  eye  i 
Ton  are  my  father,  9r%rae  thinks  in  yon 

1  fee  old  Gaunt  aliue.     Oh  then  j  father. 
Win  yoa  permit  that  I  {hall  Hand  oondema'd 

A  waadcriog  vagabond,  my  rights  and  royaltie* 
Plockt  &OIS  my  armes  perforce,  and  ^tien  away 
To  vpftarE  Tnihrlfcs  i  wherefore  was  I  borne  i 
If  that  my  cooHnklog,  hekingol  Eaglani/, 
It  moA  be  grsonted  I  am  duke  of  LoBcafier  .• 
Ton  haoc  a  fonne,  j^tmerie,  my  aoble  txqfin  f , 
Had  yoa  firft  died,  and  be  beene  thns  nod  dowa^ 
He  fhonld  baue  found  bb  vnckle  Ctuat »  &ther. 
To  rooze  his  wrongs,  uul  cbafc  thea  to  the  bay, 
I  am  denied  to  fne  my  liuerie  hecM; 
And  yet  my  letters  paiaotB^tK  me  l^c 
My  Bithicrs  goods  arc  aU  diAnun'd  tad  kid, 
Andtbde,  aada]l,  an'aSii  uu&aaflajei, 
What  would  yoQ  bane  me  doe  M  tun  ft  fil»e£t, 

•Pt'^J    ftij    Xfir    ^Oft^    )ln/aw    tt^'AwDltM 
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And  /*  challcDge  law,  ittumies  Are  dedide'  me. 
And  tho-efore  perfeoally  I  lay  my'dtumc 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  dcfcent. 

North.  The  noble  dnke  hath  been  tc»  raodi'  abafde. 

R^e.  It  Aands  your  grace  vpon, '  to  Ab  him  right- 

WUh.  Bafe  men  by  hii  endowments  are  made  grest. 

Torktt  My  ktrdi  of  England,  let  me  tell  yon  this  i 
I  haoe  had  feeling  of  tey  coofins  wrongs, 
Aad  laboored  all  I  conld  to  do  him  right ; 
But  in  this  kind,  to  come  in  braliing  aiines, 
Be  his  owne  earner,  and  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong,  it  may  not  be : 
And  yon  that  do  abctte  him  in  this  iciod, 
Cherifh  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  alL 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  rwome,  his  commlngis 
Bat  for  his  owne ;  andfor  the  right  of  (hat. 
We  all  haue  ftrongly  fworne  to  giuc  him  ayde ; 
And  let  him  nc're  fee  ioy  that  breakes  that  oath. 

Torke.  Well,  well,  I  fee  the  iffue  of  thde  aimes  j 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  muft  needs  confefle, 
Bccaufe  my  power  is  weakc,  and  all  ill  left : 
Bnt  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gaoc  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  yon  fioope 
Vato  the  fooerdgoe  mercy  of  the  king : 
Bnt  iincc  I  cannot,  be  it  kaowne  to  yoa, 
I  do  remaine  as  newter ;  -  fo  fare  yon  weR, 
Vnlefle  you  pteafe  to  enter  in  the  caAk,      ' 
And  there  repofe  yon  for  this  night, 

Bui.  An  offer  mckle  that  we  nil]  accept. 
But  we  mall  \rinae  your  grace  to  go  \rith  ?s 
To  Bri/lovi  calVle,  «hich  th£y  lay  is  hdd 
By  Su^ie,  Bagot,  and  ^lor  compiides,  - 
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RiCIIRARD   THE  SXCOND. 

.Thecaterpillersof  the  caai[iioa>winliii ;  % 

'Which  I  haae  fwone  to  weedc  and  plscke  away. 

Torke.  It  may  be  1  will  go  with  jaa ;  bat  yet  lie  paulfl^ 
For  1  am  loth  tp  breake  onr  conDtries  lawes  : 
Nor  *  frieads,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  yoa  are, 
Thills  paft  redrclTc,  arc  now  with  me  paft  care,  f 

Enler  earle  of  Sal]{bune,  and  a  Vf^oh  \  captaine. 

Wtkh.  My  lord  ofSafiflmrie,  we  haue  ftaide  ten  daies,    . 
And  hardly  kept  onr  couDtrymeo  together ; 
And  yet  we  hearc  no  tidings  from  the  king, 
Therefore  we  will  difperfc  onr  felnes :  farewell. 

SaSf.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  iruAy  f^ekhman. 
The  king  repofeth  all  his  confidence  ia  thee. 

IVeUh.  Tis  tHought  the  king  is  dead,  we  will  not  flay. 
The  bay-trees  in  our  conntrey  all  are  withered, 
jfnd  g  meteors  fright  the  fixed  fhrres  of  bcauca  t 
The  pale-fac'd  moonc  lookes  bloody  on  the  earth, 
And  Icane-took't  prophets  whifper  fearefull  change. 
Rich  men  looke  ladde,  and  ruffians  daance  aad  leape. 
The  ooe  in  feare  to  loofe  what  they  cDioy. 
The  other  toenioy  by  rage  and  warre. 
Thefe  Hgnes  fore-rnn  the  death  of  kings- 
Farewell,  onr  countrimen  are  goas  and  fled. 
As  well  afTurcd  Ricbardiheir  kiog  is  dead. 

StU.  Ah  Richard!  with  eics  of  heauie  mind, 
I  fee  thy  glorie  like  a  fhootlug  narre, 
Fall  to  the  baft  earth  from  the  firmament, 
Thy  funoe  fets,  weeping  in  the  bwly  weft, 
Witnefling  ftormcs  to  come,  woe  and  vnrefl  : 
Thy  friends  arc  fled  to  waite  vpon  thy  foes. 
And  crofTely  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes.  } 

•Urn     '  t  Sf»"  Qg«U.        t  '^•'•l' omitwd        ||  'H*        %  JBm,  rnUt. 
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9httr  tht  duke  ^Herferd,  Tortee,  MorthombetbiiA  * 
midGneutprifiiun. 

But.  Bring  fborth  tiiefe  men. 
Sujbie  and  Greene,  1  irill  not  vexc  your  fonles 
Since  prefearfy  your  foules  muft  part  your  bodies, 
With  two  much  vrging  your  pernicious  lines. 
For  t'were  do  charkie ;  yet  to  ynQx  your  blood 
From  off  my  hands,  herein  the  view  of  meu, 
I  wiH  Tnfcrtd  fome  caufes  of  your  deaths 
You  haue  Dif-led  a  prince,  a  royall  king, 
A  happie  gentleman  in  blood  and  luieaiaeaJ3« 
By  you  vnhappied  and  disfigured  clcaac, 
You  hanc  in  manner  with  your  TinfuU  bowret. 
Made  a  diuorce  betwixt  his  queene  and  him. 
Broke  the  profejfton  f  of  a  royall  bed. 
And  ftaind  the  beautie  of  a  fayre  (juecues  cheeke*. 
With  teares  drawne  from  her  eies  with  your  foule  ^ 
My  felfe  a  prince  by  fortune  of  mj  birth, 
Neere  to  the  king  In  blood,  and  Dcerein  loue. 
Till  they  did  make  him  mif-interpret  mc, 
Hanc  (toopt  my  necke  vnder  yonr  iniurits. 
And  fighd  my  Englifb  breath  in  forrcu  dond^ 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banifhmcnt. 
While  you  haue  fcdde  Tpon  my  fcgniorics, 
Difparkt  my  parkcs,  and  fdd  my  foircft  woods. 
From  mine  owne  windowes  tome  myhoulhold  avte^'  ' 
Rjc't  X  ^'^^  i^y  imprefTe,  leautng  me  do  frgne, 
Snue  mens  opinions,  and  my  lining  blood. 
To  (hew  the  world  1  am  a  gentleman. 
This,  and  much  more,  much  more  then  twice  all  thl^ 
Condemns  you  to  the  death:  feetbemdcliueredouer 
Toexecntion  and  the  hand  of  death. 

•  Jt-/r,  Ptnj,  JFill^Uj,  mii        t  f^f^       J.  X<x V 
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Bu/h.  More^MkMoels-rii^itrakeof  deartitD'nie, 

■    Gmtu.  tSy  ocm^ott  i%  that  hcaasti  WW  take  t»r  foalc^ 
And  plagDc  imatHde  ^rttb  the  {nhn  idf  IieH. 

fuJl  M;  Jord  NarfMtmiDri^.  fee  diem  difpatcht : 
Tackle,  yon  by,  ibe  qoecM  is  at  ]war  henfe. 
Got  Godj  f  lake  fairelie'lM  her  be  esireated. 
Tell  her,  I  lead  to  her  diy  luod  comokMida ; 
Take  (peciall  care  my  ffieotmgs  be  JdiMred. 

Torke.  A  genikmA  of -iiHBe  I  haoe  dilpatcbt 
With  tenen  of  yo«r  leoe  to  her  at  large. 

SaiL  Thanlffi  (^de  VDCklc ;)  come  lords,  awzf. 
To  fight  with  Gknddt  %  «ttd  Ma  complices, 
A  while  to  workc,  and  after  holiday.  Extaa.  | 

Enla-  tifka^t  Aninerle,  CirUle,  (fc. 

King.  •Barklmi^fy  cafHe  call  you  this  at  hand  ? 

/tu.  Yea  my  lord ;  ho«  brook's  your  grace  the  ayre 
After  yotir  late  toffidg  on  the  breaking  k^  i 

JGng.  Needs  mtift  I  like  it  well,  I  weepe  for  ioy. 
To  Hand  rpon  my  ktagdom?  once  agaJoe 
Deare  earth,  I  doelalilte  thee  with  my  band, 
Thoagh  rebels  wOuad  thee  with  their  horfes  hoofes  : 
As  a  long  parted  mother  with  her  child,  ■ 
Plaics  fondlic  with  her  teares,  and  fmilcj  in  meetlog : 
So  weeping,  fmiling,  gT«t  I  thee  n^  ft  earth. 
And  doe  thee  faaoar  with  my  royall  hands, 
Feede  sot  thy  roucra^nes  foe,  my  gentle  earth, 
Nor  vltb  thy  fft'cets  comfort  his  rauenous  feoce^ 
But  let  thy  fpiders,  that  fucke  vp  thy  vcnome, 
Aad  heauie  gated  toads  lie  in  their  way, 
Dooing  annoyance  to'the  trecherous  feete. 
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Which  wUh  vfurpiog  ileps  do  tnunplc  thee  i  '    ' 

Yeeld  ftinging  netdes  to  mine  eoemies : 

And  when  tfa^  from  my  *  bofome  plucke  a  flowO',  ■ 

Guard  it  I  pray  thee  wth  a  lurking  adder, 

IVhofe  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortjdl  toncfa. 

Throw  death  vpou  thy  foueraigDcs  ecenics : 

Mockc  not  my  fenQdre  coniuratioii  lords : 

This  earth  Ihull  haue  a  feeling,  aai  thefe  floaes  j 

Proouc  armed  fouldiers  ere  her  natiue  king  { 

Shall  falter  vndcr  foule  rebellious  armes,  ' 

Carl.  Feare  not  my  lord,  that  power  that  made  yon  kio^  ; 

Hath  pawer  to  keepe  you  king  in  fpitc'of  all;  I 

\  The  meanes  that  heauens  yeeld  naifi  ie  imirac't 
Andnot  negle^ed.      E!fe  heauen  would, 
^nd  ■wevjouldX  not ;  heaueni  offer,  "we  refttfe 
7he  pooffered  ||  meanei  offaccours  and  redreffe. 

Aiant  He  meaQc?,  my  lord,  that  we  are  too  remlUe,  I 

Whilft  duUinghrooke,  through  our  J  fecuritic,  ' 

GrowcB  flroag  and  great  in  fubllance  and  in  power  ff . 

King.  Di/comfortable  coofin,  knowfl  thou  not,  j 

That  when  the  fearching  de  of  heauen  is  hid  ■ 

Behind  the  globe  that  lights  the  lower  world,  \ 

I   Then  tlieeues  and  robbers  range  abroadc  vnfeene,  I 

In  murthers,  and*in  outrage  bloodie  heere. 
But  when  from  vnder  his  %%  terreftrial  ball. 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  cafteroc  pines. 
And  darts  his  light  §§  through  euery  guilty  hole; 
Then  murders,,  treafons,  and  detefted  finnes,  | 

The  cloake  of  night  being  pluckt  from  oS*  their  backes,  | 

Stand  bare  and  naked  trembling  at  themfelucs :  | 

So  when  this  thief<i,  this  traltour  BulUngbroohe, 

*tbj        fTbefrfburlinctiiCHiiirtHlintbefeuilhedidcD.        t  v'ff 

Who 
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Richard  t^e  Second; 

Who  all  this  wh!le  hath  reneld  in  the  aight, 

n  IVhiJft  vie  ivere  ivandring  viith  the  Antipodes, 

Shall  fee  vs  riling  ia  our  throne  the  eaft, 

His  treafoos  will  lit  bluQtiag  ia  his  face, 

Not  able  to  eadure  the  light  t^day, 

Bat  felfe  affrighted,  trembUd^zt  bis  finne. 

Not  all  the  water  ia  the  rough  rait  fea, 

Can  wafh  the  balme  (ff\  from  an  aonoyatcd  lung. 

The  breath  <£  worldly  men  can  cannot  depofe 

The  deputy  ele^d  by  the  lAxi, 

For  eoery  man  that  BuUinghrooke  hath  preft 

To  Eft  Ihrewd  ftccle  againft  our  golden  crowne, 

Cod  X  ioc  his  Richard  hath  in  hcaucnly  pay, 

A  glorious  angel :  then  if  angels  fight, 

Weake  otea  muft  fall,  for  beauen  Ml  guards  the  right. 

Enttr  Salifb. 

King.  Welcome  my  lord :  how  farre  off  Ucs  yonr  power  ? 

Salish.  Nor  neere,  nor  farthar  off,  my  gracious  lord : 
Than  this  wcake  arme  ;  difcomfort  guides  my  tongue. 
And  bids  me  fpeake  of  nothing  bat  defpaire, 
Oae  day  too  late,  I  feare,  my  noble  lord 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  §  happy  dales  on  earth, 
O  call  backe  yellerday,  bid  time  retnme. 
And  thon  (halt  haue  twelue  thoufand  fighting  men ; 
To  day,  to  day,  vnhappy  day,  too  late, 
Ouerthrowcs  thy  ioyes,  friends,  fwtunc,  andthyftate: 
For  all  the  H^elchmen  hearing  thou  Wert  dead, 
Are  gone  to  Ballingbroake,  difperft,  and  fled. 

utum    Comfort,  my  liege,  -why  bohs  your  grace  fo  pale**  f 

King.  But  now  the  blood  of  twenty  thoufand  men 
Did  trinmph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled  i 
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T«l  Tracipie  of 

And  till  (o  much  blood  tfaithercotne  againe, 

Hane  I  cot  reafen  to  took*  pale  and  dead  ? 

All  fouks  that  will  be  fafe,  flie  from  my  fide. 

For  time  hath  fet  a  blot  vpon  (ny  pride. 

jfum.  Comfort,  my  liege,  remember  who  yoo  arc 
IGrtg.  I  had  forgot  my  felfe,  am  I  not  king  { 

Awoke  thou  cou-ard  *,  maleflle  thou  fleepeft. 

Is  not  th«  kings  name  twenty  f  thoufand  names  ? 

Anne,  arme,  my  name  a  pimy  fubicfl  Artkes 

At  thy  great  glory,  looke  not  to  the  groond, 

Yee  fauourites  of  a  king,  are  we  not  high  ? 

High  be  oor  thoughts,  I  know  my  vnde  Tarke 

Hath  power  enough  to  feme  our  turne :  but  ^ho  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Scroope. 

Scroope.  More  health  and  happincfle  betide  my  li^e. 
Then  can  my  care  tunde  tongue  deliucr  him. 

King,  Mine  eare  is  open,  and  my  heart  prepard. 
The  woift  is  worldly  lofTe  thou  canft  vnfold. 
Say,  is  ray  kingdotne  loft  ?  why  twas  my  care. 
And  what  loi\e  is  it  to  be  rid  of  care  I 
Striues  BuUinghrooie  to  be  as  great  as  wee  ? 
Greater  he  Ihall  not  be :  if  he  ferue  God, 
Weeic  ferue  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  fo. 
Reuolt  our  fubiefts  ?  that  we  cannot  mend. 
They  breake  their  faith  to  God  as  Well  as  TS : 
Crie  woe,  deflruflion,  ruine,  and  X  decay. 
The  worft  is  deaiti,  and  death  will  haue  his  day. 

Scrao,  Glad  am  I,  that  your  highnefle  is  fo  armd 
To  beare  the  tidings  of  calamitie, 
Like  an  vnfeafonable  fiormie  day. 
Which  make  ||  the  filuer  riuers  drown  ihaxjhovitrt  $ 
As  if  the  world  were  all  diflblad  to  tearet. 
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Richard  thb  Second^ 

So  high  aftow  his  limits  fwds  the  rage 
Of  Stiliingbrookt,  couering  your  fearcfoll  land 
With  bard  bright  Qeclc,  and  hearts  liardcr  theo  fteele  ? 
.  White  btardi  *  haac  annd  their  thinoe  and  hurdcfle  fcalps 
Agaiaft  thy  maicAIe :  and  boyes  wth  womcns  vpyces 
Stride  to  fpcake  higgCf  and  clap  their  female  ioyots 
In  lliffe  vQwildie.armes,  agaiofl  thy  crowne. 
Thy  very  headf-men  learne  to  bead  their  trowa  f. 
Of  double  fatall  tuoe  t  agaioll  th;  date. 
Yea  difUJfe  women  mannage  ninie  tulles ; 
Agaiad  thy  icate  both  young  and  old  rebell* 
Aod  all  goes  worfe  then  I  hane  power  to  tell. 

King.  To  g  well,  to  [|  well  thou-telft  a  tale  fo  ill. 
Where  is  the  *arlc  of  tyUtJhire  f  where  is  Bagot  ? 
What  is  become  lOf  Biifi>ie  f  where  is  Greeiu  t 
That  they  hane  let  the  dangerous  eoemie 
Meafure  our  confines  wtih  fuch  peaceful!  (teps. 
If  we  preuaile,  thdr^^  §  ihalipay  for  it: 
I  warrant  they  hane  made  peace  with  BuUingbrooke. 

Sen.  Peace  haue  ihcy  made  with  him  indeed  my  lord. 

ATnf .  Oh  villaines,  npert,  damod  without  redemption. 
Dogs  ealily  woone  to  fawoe  on  any  man. 
Stiakes  in  my  heart  blcx>d  warmd,  that  Aing  my  heart ; 
Three  ladaffes,  each  one  thrice  worfc  then  ludat. 
Would  they  maie  peace  ^  terrible  hell 
Make  warre  vpon  their  fpotted  foules  for  this  ft- 

Scro.  Sweet  Ique't  §§  (I  fee)  chaogiog ;  bis  propertj 
Tumes  to  the^wrell  and  mod  dcadlie  hate. 
Againe  vncnrfe  their  foules,  their  peace  is  made 
With  beqd,  and  not  with  hands,  thofe  whom  yon  cnife 
Hane  felf  the  word  of  deaths  dedroying  •womd  Hfl, 
And  lie  full  low  p^u'd  in  the  hollow  ground. 

•  itvff        -t-  i«*u        t »..        K  T.        ^  £«.h        tt'k'^B*' 
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Aim.  Is  Bi{P>ie,  Greene,  and  the  earle  of  WiltflnTt  dead ! 

Scro.  Tea,  all  of  them  at  Brifts-m  loft  their  heads. 

jiu.  Where  is  the  duke  my  father  with  his  power  ? 

King,  No  mailer  where,  of  comfort  no  man  fpeakc. 
Lets  taike  of  graues,  ofwormes,  and  epitaphs, 
MakeduA  om  paper,  and  with  rainie  eyes 
Write  forrow  an  '^  the  bofome  of  the  earth. 
Lets  choofc  executors  and  talke  of  wils ; 
And  yet  not  fo,  for  what  can  we  bequeath. 
Sane  our  depofed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
Oar  lands,  our  liues,  and  all  are  Bullingbroctes, 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  owne,  bat  death, 
A-nd  that  fmall  modell  of  the  barren  earth. 
Which  femes  as  pafi  ||  and  couer  to  our  bcncs. 
For  Gods  t  lake  let  vs  fit  vpon  the  ground  ? 
And  tell  fad  ftories  of  the  death  of  kings. 
How  fome  haue  beenc  depofde,  fome  llaine  in  warre, 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghofls  they  hane  depofed. 
Some  poyfoncd  by  iheir  wjues,  fome  fleeping  kitd, 
All  murthered :  for  within  the  hollow  crowne 
That  rounds  the  morcall  temples  of  a  king, 
Keepes  death  his  court,  and  there  the  antique  fits, 
ScoiBng  his  ftate,  and  grinning  at  his  pompe. 
Allowing  htm  a  breath,  a  lltde  fceane. 
To  monarchife,  be  feard,  and  kill  with  lookcs, 
Infufing  him  with  felfe  and  vaine  conceit, 
As  if  this  flelh  which  walles  about  our  life. 
Were  bralTe  impregnable  i  and  humord  thus. 
Comes  at  the  laft,  and  with  a  little  pin 
Bores  through  his  caftle  walles,  and  farewell  king. 
Couer  your  heads,  and  mocke  not  fle/h  and  blood. 
With  folemne  reuerence  throw  away  refpeft, 
Tiadilioo,  forme,  and  cerepionlous  dutie. 
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For  yon  haae  but  miftooke  me  all  this  while, 
I  line  with  bread  like  yoD,  fcelc  want. 
Tad  griefe,  need  frieads  :  fubieAed  thus, 
How  can  yon  fay  to  mee,  I  am  a  kiog  i 

Carl.  My  lord,  wife-men  os^it  Jit  and  f  wailc  their i^  woei 
Bat  prefently  prcueni  the  waies  to  waile. 
To  feare  the  foe,  fincc  fcare  opprcileth  Itrength, 
Giucs  in  yonr  wcakeneiTe  ftrcngth  vnto  yonr  foe, 
g  And  Jo  your  follies  fight  agait^  your  Jelfe  .■ 
Fearc,  and  be  Dalne,  no  worfe  can  come  to  fight : 
And  fight  and  die,  b  death  dcAroying  death. 
Where  feartt^  dying,  paies  death  feruile  breath. 

Aum.  My  father  hadi  a  power,  inquire  of  bim, 
And  leanie  to  make  a  body  or  a  limme. 

Gng.  Thou  diidft  me  well ;  proud  BtillmghrvA.e,  I  come 
To  change  blowes  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doome : 
This  Bgne-fit  of  teare  is  ouerblowne. 
An  eaJle  tallce  it  is  to  winne  our  o^^'oe. 
Say  ScrtA^e,  where  lies  our  vnckle  with  his  power  \ 
Speake  fweetly  man,  although  thy  lookes  be  fower. 

Scrtx^.  Men  iudge  by  the  complexion  of  the  llue. 
The  ftate  and  inclinatioD  of  the  day ; 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heauy  eye ; 
My  toague  hath  but  a  heauier  tale  to  fay, 
I  play  the  torturer  by  fmall  and  fmall, 
To  lengthen  out  the  worfl  that  mull  be  fpoken: 
Your  Tnckle  Terke  is  ioyn'd  with  BuUingbrooke, 
And  all  your  nortberne  caAles  yeelded  rp, 
And  all  your  fontherne  gentlemen  in  armes 
VpOD  hit  partit  $. 

King,  Thou  ball  fayd  enough  : 
BelhreV  thee  cooGo  whkb  didfl  lead  me  foorih 
Of  thatfwcet  way  I  was  in  todifpaire. 

t/r  and  anuEted    J  ihiii  frifat    |  •nittol  io  iIm  fouitli editiun    \fta'"* 

•  1  3  What 
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What  fay  you  now  ?  what  coinfi*1  hauc  we  now  ? 
By  hcaacQ  lie  hate  him  eucrlaftiagly. 
That  tntls  me  be  <^  comfort  any  more, 
Goe  to  Flint  caflle,  there  ile  piae  aWay, 
A  khig  woei  Oane,  ffaall  kiogly  woe  obey  *. 
That  power  I  bane  ;  difcharge,  and  let  theiD  go 
To  eare  the  land  that  hath  fome  hope  to  grow : 
For  I  bane  none ;  let  do  man  fpeake  againe 

To  alter  this,  for  connfeU  is  but  vaioe. 
jAdb.  My  liege  one  word. 
King.  He  dors  me  double  wiUng, 

That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue : 

Difcharge  my  followers,  let  them  hence  away. 

From  Richards  night,  to  Bullingbrooiej  fiiire  day.  • 

Enter  t  Bull.  Torke,  North. 

Bull.  So  that  by  this  Intelligence  we  leamc. 
The  Welchmen  are  difpearft,  and  Salisiury 
Is  gone  to  meete  the  king,  who  lately  landed 
With  fomc  few  priuate  friends,  Tpon  this  coaft. 

North.  The  newes  b  very  ftiire  and  good,  my  lord  : 
Richard  not  farre  from  hence  hath  hid  his  head. 

Torke.  It  would  befeeme  the  lord  Northumberland, 
To  fay,  king  Richard,  alacke  the  hcauie  day. 
When  fuch  a  facred  king,  Jhould  hide  bis  head. 

North.  Your  grace  miiVakes ;  onely  to  be  briefe. 
Left  I  his  X  lille  out. 

Tor.  The  time  hath  bin,  Jbould  ||  you  haue  bin  fo  briefe 
with  liim 
He  would  hauc  bin  fo  briefe  5  to  (hortcn  you,  ' 

For  taking  fo  the  head,  your  whole  heads  length. 

Bid.  Miftake  not  (vnckle)  further  then  you  Ihould. 

•  Sttm  TttiU.         f  Ettir  mib  drumt,  celaiin,  &t.  wirt  J«nd>«i. 
J  llii         g  vmM         ^  iritji  taiitjm 

Toric, 
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Torke.  Takc-not  {good  coofin)  further  them  you-HoaW     ■  - 
Leaft  you  mUhke  the  heaueos  are  oueryeur  *  heads. 

BuL  I  know  it  vnckle,  and  oppofc  Dot  my  felfc 
Agamft  their  willes.     But,  who  comes  heere }. 

Snter  Percy. 
Welcome  ffarry  :  what,  will  not  this  caftle  yeeld  ? 

Hen.  Per.  The  caflle  it  royally  f  mand  my  lord. 
Againfl  thy  ^ntraDce. 

Bail.  Royally,  why  it  cootaioes  no  king. 

H.  Per:  Ves  (my  good  lord) 
It  doth  cootaitK  a  king,  )LiagRUhardX\tS 
iVithX  the  limits  of  yoo  lime  acd  Aoae, 
And  with  him  the  lord  Jumerle,  Lord  SaJisiurie^ 
Sir  Stephen  Scrooge,  befides  a  cleargie  man 
Of  holie  reuereDce,  who  I  caonot  learne. 

North.  Oh  belike  it  is  the  \}\(tio^  6iCarleile> 

Bui.  Noble-fcnir  (|,  '  -  ' 

Go  to  the  rude  ribbes  of  that  ancient  caflle. 
Through  hrafen  trumpet  fend  the  breath  oiparlee  § 
Into  his  ruinde'iarcs,  and  thus  delJuer. 
H.  But.  on  both  his  hues  ••,  doth  kific  king  Richarit  hand 
And  fends  alleageancc  and  true  faith  of  heart  ' 

To  hii  ff  royall  perfon :  hither  come 
Euea  at  his  feete,  to  ]ay  my  aniKS  and  power : 
Prooidcd,  that  my  baAMhnient  repeald,  ' 

And  lands  reHoitiiragaine  be  freely  graunted ;         '         '      . 
If  not,  lIcTicthc  adnancage  of  my  power,         '  ' 
And  lay  the  fammcri  dnft  with  fhowres  of  Mood, '  ■ 

Raind  from'dewQaodsor  Qaughtcred  JTn^^i/ftiMtfR'^  < 

Tbe  which,  how  for  bfffrom  the  jsA^'^BviUn^nAi 
It  is,  fnch  chrimf6iiitdto^  Ihonld  >r /nft«#^  ||L^ 

24  The 
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The  frdh  greene  lap  of  faire  king  Richards  land. 

My  ftooping  dutie  tenderlie  (hall  fhcw. 

Go  figniHc  as  much,  while  here  we  march 

Vpon  the  grallie  carpet  of  this  plaine ; 

Lets  march  without  the  noyfe  of  threatning  dniiBitK> 

That  from  this  caftles  tattered*  battlements. 

Our  faire  ap  point  men  ts  may  be  well  pcrofd. 

Me  thinks  king  Richard  and  my  felfe  fhould  meete 

With  no  leffc  terrour  then  the  elemeats 

Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thundring  fmoake. 

At  meeting  teares  the  cloudy  cheekes  of  heauea. 

Be  he  the  fire,  lie  be  the  yeelding  water ; 

The  rage  be  his,  whitft  on  the  earth  I  raigne  f 

My  water's  on  the  earth,  and  aot  on  him  : 

March  on,  and  marke  kipg  Richard  how  he  lookcs. 

The  trumpet  found.     Richard  appeareth  on  the  •walles.  % 

Bull.  See,  fee,  king  Richdrd  doth'  himfclfe  appeare. 
As  doth  the  bltilluDg  difconicoted  funne 
From  out  the  fierie  portall  of  the  eafl^ 
When  he  perceiues  the  enuious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dtmme  his  glorie,  and  to  ftaine  the  tracks  ^ 
Of  his  bright  pafTage  to  the  Occident. 

Yorke.  Yet  lookes  he  like  a  kin^,  behold  his  eye. 
As  bright  as  is  the  eagles,  lightens  fnorth 
Controlling  majeAic ;  alacke  §  for  woe. 
That  any  harme  Ihould  llaine  fo  faire  a  {hew. 

King.  We  are  amazd,  and  thus  long  baue  we  ftood. 
To  watch  the  fcarcfull  bending  of  thy  knee, 
Becaufe  we  thought  onr fclfc  the  **  lawfull king : 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  ioynts  forget 
To  pay  their  -j-t  awcfull  dutic  to  {$  our  prefeoce  ? 

•  Wtmi         f  rtin         J  Ptrli  mttiai,  aJ,t*/mr  miihi*,  lii*  tfmti^ 

jt'n.-trM  iht  tetUll  Ritbtri,  Ctrlili,  Auml'll,  Stt»f,  S^Sfinrj,         |  Irta 

^  i/<.fl  tUOt  ■•  lif  tt  '^  ^  '/ 
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]f  we  be  not,  fliew  ts  the  hand  of  God 
That  hath  difnuft  n  from  our  Hewardfhip : 
For  well  we  know,  do  hand  of  blood  and  bone, 
Caa  gripe  the  iacred  handle  of  our  fcepter, 
Volelie  he  do  prof^iaoe,  ftcale,  or  Tfurpe : 
And  though  yoa  thinkc  that  all  as  you  haue  done, 
Haae  tornc  their  fonles,  by  turning  them  from  vs, 
And  we  are  barren  and  bereft  of  friends : 
Yet  know,  my  malflet  God  omoipotcnt. 
Is  muflcring  in  his  douda  on  onr  behilfe. 
Armies  of  peAiknce,  and  they  (hall  ftrike 
Tour  children  yet  vnborne,  and  Tobegot, 
That  lift  your  valTaile  hands  agalnft  my  head. 
And  threat  the  gl«:ie  of  my  predoas  crowne. 
Tell  Buliingbrooke  (for  yon  me  thinks  hejlands  *} 
That  enerie  frride  he  makes  rpoD  my  land, 
Is  dangerous  trcafon :  he  is  come- to  sPen  f 
The  purple  teflament  of  bleeding  warre: 
Bm  ere  the  crowne  he  lookcs  for,  line  In  peace, 
Teo  thoufand  bloody  crownes  of  mothers  fonnes, 
Sh^l  ill  become  the  fiowcr  of  Englands  face. 
Change  the  complexion  ofX  mayd-pale  peace, 
To  fcarlct  indignation,  and  bedeaw 
Her  paftors  grailc  with  faithfull  Englljh  blood. 

North.  The  kiag  of  heaucn  forbid,  our  lord  tfae  king 
Should  fo  with  cinin  and  rncinill  armes 
Be  mlhtvpon.     Thy  thrifc  noble  coofm, 
Harry  Buliingbrooke  doth  humbly  kitle  thy  hand. 
And  by  the  honourable  tombe  he  fweares. 
That  flands  vpcm  your  royall  grandlircs  bcmes. 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods 
Cnrreats  that  fpring  from  one  moft  gracious  head, 
And  by  the  buried  hand  of  wariike  Gaunt, 

•*.«  t**  X'fi' 
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Aod  by  thc  worth  and  honour . of  ^infelf^         -     . 
Comf^ifiug  all  that  may  be-fworoe  qt  iiud, 
Hiscommiog  hither  hub -no  further  tcppe, 
Theo  for  bis  liaeall  ro^tlos,  .andtobeggo 
InfraDchifeinent  iin[Dedi3l!Bj:>i^,hi$  knies^ 
Which  on  thf  Toyall  partic  gbmpted  once. 
His  glittering!  >uiiKS  hf  will  coqio^d  tojuft. 
His  barbed  Reeds  to  QablE^  aod.his  heart 
To  faithfulireruiceof  ^our  m^eiliet     >- 
This fweares  he,  as  heica-priiKei^-*;       ■ 
And  as  I  am  a  gentlemaQy  I  -crodit  lum. 

tGng.  Northumberland,  f^  thus  :  the  king  returftf 
His  noble  coofiD  ii  rjght  welcome  hither. 
And  alt  the  number  of  his  faire  demaunds 
Shall  be  accomplilht  without  contradiftioD, 
With  all  the  gracious  vtteraoce  thou  haft ; 
Speake  to  his  gentlQ  h)»iriDg>kI&d  commends : 
We  doc  deb^e  ourielu^  (cooAn)  da  wee  not  i   .  .■ 
To  looke  fo  popEcIf ,  aitd  to  fpe^e  fo' ffirc.  J 
Shall  we  call  backs  Abrf&un^rZfni]^  and  fend 
I^efiance  to  the  tr^toyir^  and  Is  die?  -    ' 

Aum.  No  good  Q^Jof d,  lets  figh^  with  gentle  words,  , 
Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  helpfiill  f  fwords. 

King.  Oh  God,  oh  God  that  ere  this  tongue  of  nune^ 
That  l^d  the.fen.tence  of  dread  banilhnie.nt     ■ 
On  you  proud  map,  H^ul^  take  itoflTagsine,     - 
With  words  of  foothJ-Oh  that  I  were^as  grea^. 
As  is  my  griefi^  scilen*^  then  mp  name !. ' 
Or  that  I  could  forget  wl^t  I  hasc  boea ! 
Or  not  remember,  what  [-  muA  be  now  I 
Swell'fl  thou  (proud  heart;)  lie  ^ue  thee  fcopc  to  beat. 
Since  foes  haiM  fcope  to  beat  both  thee  and  mee. 

Amt.  Northumberiottd  cones  backs  from  BuUingbroaki.     ■ 

>,!fij^.  or  i.j-fl  t*lWW 

King. 
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King.  What  ttuftUie  Icitig  do  now  ?  maftbefnbmitf' 
The  king  Ouill  do  ic :  mtift  tie  be  depolile  ? 
The  king  fliall  be  cadtcBted  i  miift  he  loofe 
The  name  of  a  king  i  a  *  Oods  nuDekC  it  goe: 
Hegiuc  mj^tiaforafetothcadet: 
My  gorgeous  palace,  fcxc  a  hei'mltage ;      .  . 
My  g«y  a^tfordt,  for  an  almef-iDaiu  gotrat: 
My  fignrdc  goblcU,  for  a  dUlt  of'Wobd  t  -    < 

My  fcepter,  for  a  palmers  \talkiiig  Aafie  i 
My  fubiefis,  for  a  payre  of  carted  faints  : 
And  my  Urge  Idngdome,  fbti  a  little  gniuc  ^ 
A  little  little  graue,  an  'obfcure  graue. 
Or,  He  be  bnried  in  the  kings  hie  way. 
Some  way  of  common  trade,  where  fiibie^  feete 
Ma^  hburely  trample  oa  their  foueraignes  head ; 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread  now  whillt  I  line  i 
And  buried  once,  why  not  i^a  ta^  head  I 
Aumerle,  thoa  weepcft  (my  tender-hearted  eoofin) 
Weele  make  foule  weather  ^itbdcTpifed  tearep;   . 
Our  iighes,  and  they,  Ihall  lodge  the  fammer  coroe, 
And  make  a  dearth  in  thb  rcuoldng  land :  - 
Or  fliall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes. 
And  make  fomc  pretty  match  with  flieadiag  teares, 
Jnd  f  thlts  to  drop  them  flUl  rpoa  one  {ilac^ 
Till  they  hauc  fretted  vs  a  paire  of  graues 
Within  the  earth  :  and  therein  layde ;  their  lits 
Two  kli^ea  ^'d  their  graues  wtth  weeping  eyes  i 
Would  not  this  HL  doe  well  i  wcU  well  I  feet 
I  taike  but  idlely,  and -you  loKgh  |  at  mesi 
Moft  mighty  prince,  my  Idrd  Afarth^ntrrldrKlt 
What  fayes  king  BuUingirooit,;  will  h^  maieOie 
Giuc  Richard  leaue  to  liue  till  RicBard  die'  ? 
YoD  make  a  le^^  and  BuHingbrookt  fetes  I. 
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North.  My  lord,  ia  the  baTc  Coart  he  doth  attend, 
To  rpeake  with  you  ;  may  it  pleafe  you  to  a>ine  downe. 

ISng.  Downe,  downe  I  come,  like  gMering  Phaeton, 
Wanting  the  manaage  of  vnrtily  iadcs . 
In  the  bafe  court,  bafe  court  where  kings  grow  bafe. 
To  OHiie  at  traytors  callcs,  and  do  them  grace. 
In  the  bafe  court  come  downe :  downe  court,  downe  kii^ 
For  night  owles  fhrceke  where  mounting  krlts  Ihonld  fing. 

BvU.  What  fayes  his  maieflic  i 

North.  Sorrow  and  griefe  of  heart, 
Makes  him  fpeake  fondly  iike  a  franticke  man : 
Yet  he  is  come. 

BuU.  Sund  all  apart, 
And  fhew  ^re  dutie  to  bis  maieflie ; 

He  kiueUt  damn* 
My  gracious  lord. 

King.  Faire  coofin  you  debafe  your  princely  knee, 
To  make  the  bafe  earth  proud  with  killing  it : 
Me  rather  had  my  heart  might  fccle  your  loue. 
Then  my  vnpleafed  eye  fee  your  curtefic : 
Vp  coofin  vp ;  your  heart  is  vp  I  know. 
Thus  high  at  leaA,  although  your  knee  be  low. 

SuII.  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  owne. 

King.  Your  owne  la  yours,  and  I  am  yonrs  and  all. 

Bull.  So  fdrre  be  mine,  my  moll  redoubted  lord. 
As  my  true  feruke  Ihall  deferueyour  loue. 

Xing.  Well  you  Je/erue  * :  they  well  defeme  to  bane, 
That  know  the  ftrong'ft  and  furcft  way  to  get. 
Vnckle,  glue  me  your  hand ;  nay  dry  your  eyes, 
Teares  (hew  their  lone,  but  want  their  remedies. 
Coofin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father. 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  6e  ^  heyrc ; 
What  you  will  haue,  lie  giue,  and  willing  too: 

For 
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Richard  the  Secohd. 

For  doe  we  muft,  what  force  will  hane  vs  do ; 
Set  on  towards  London,  coofio  is  it  To } 

Ball.  Yea  my  good  lord. 

Xing.  Then  I  rauft  not  fey  no.  Exeunt,  * 

Enter  the  queene  with  her  attendants  f 

^e.  What  fport  (hall  wc  deuife  hecrc  in  this  garden, 
To  drioe  away  the  heauie  thought  of  care  I 

tody.  Madam  wecle  play  at  bowles. 

^e.  Twill  make  me  thinke  the  world  is  full  of  rnbs. 
And  that  my  fortune  runnes  agaiod  the  bias. 

Lady.  Madam  weele  daunce. 

^e.  My  legs  can  keepe  no  meafure  in  delight. 
When  my  poore  heart  no  meafure  keepes  in  griefe  : 
Therefore  no  dauncing  girle,  forac  other  fport. 

Lady,  Madam  weelc  tdl  talcs. 

j^e.  Of  forrow  or  of  griefe  ? 

Lady.  Of  cither  madam. 

^e.  Of  neither  girie, 
For  if  of  ioy,  bdng  altogither  wanting, 
It  doth  remember  me  the  mare  of  farrow : 
Or  if  of.griefe,  being  altogither yWi/ J 
It  addcs  more  forrow  to  my  want  of  ioy: 
For  what  I  haue  I  needc  not  ta  rcpeate. 
And  what  I  want  it  bootes  not  to  complaine. 

Lady.  Madam  lie  IJng. 

j^r.  Tis  well  that  thou  hafl  caufe, 
Bat  tboulhonldil  pleafe  me  better  wouidfl  thoa  weepe. 

Lady.  1  could  wcepe  madam,  would  it  do  you  good. 

^uee.  And  I  could  fing  would  weeping  do  me  good, 
And  neuer  borow  any  teare  of  thee. 
But  ftay,  heere  commeth  the  gardiners, 

•  »«u  ^iM4.        t  a»i  tm  Itdia        %  ^^ 
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Lets  ftep  ioto  iljc  jhadov  pf  tljeft  ti^ecs..     - 
My  wretchedncfle  vn^A  row  (Spinet  •. 
They  will  talks  of  ftate,  for  euecy  one  doth  fiv 
V^^oA.^  chaoge  woe  is  farc-rui)ne  with  woe. 

Enter  gardiDcrs  f . 

C^rd,  Gpe  }>ind  thou  vp  yon  dangling  apricockes. 
Which  like  vnmly  children  make  their  fire 
Stoope  with  opprcJfion  of  their  prodigal!  weight ; 
Giue  fome  ffipportance  to  the  bending  twigs. 
Goe  thou,  and  like  an  executioner 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  two  %  faft  growing  fprayes. 
That  looke  too  loftie  in  our  cominon-wealth  : 
All  muft  be  euen  in  our  gouerment.. 
You  thus  imployde,  I  will  goe  rootc  away 
The  noyfome  weedcs  that  without  profit  fnclce 
The  foyles  fertilitic  from  holfome  flowers. 

Man  {|.  Why  Ihould  we  in  the  compafle  of  a  pale, 
Keepe  law  and  forme,  and  due  proportion. 
Shewing  in  §  a  modell  our  firmc  efiatt  j-f. 
When  our  fea-walled  garden,  the  whole  land 
Is  full  of  weedes ;'  her  faireftflowers  choakt  vp, 
Her  fruit  trees  all  vnpruud  her  hedges  ruiode. 
Her  knots  dlfordered,  and  her  holefome  hearbes 
Swarming  with  qicerpillers. 

Card.  Hold  thy  peace. 
He  that  hath  fuffrcd  this  difordcred  fpriag. 
Hath  BOW  hicnfelfe  met  with  the  fall  of  leafe  ; 
The  weedes  that  his  broad  fpreading  leaues  did  Ibdtcr, 
That  feemde  in  eating  him,  to  hold  him  vp, 
Are^u&f  [111  vp,  rootc  and  all,  hy  Bullingiroolie : 
I  meane  the  carle  of  Ifiltjbire,  Bujbie,  Greene. 

•  fiitMii         f  [arJintr  and  <vh  frrvjnfi         J  «•         H  At.         ^  a  t 
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RlCHAKD.  THX  SzcOIfD. 

Man  •.  What,  ,irc  they  dea4' 

Card.  They  tie,   : 
And  Builingiro^e  Utb  feizd  the  waAfull  ki^. 
Oh  what  plttie  it  is,  that  he  had  not  Jo  f  trimde 
And  ^ft  his  hind ;  as  we  thb  garden,  at  time  oi  fvta 
Do  wound  the  barke,  the  fkinoe  of  oar  ffvut  trees, 
Lcaft  being  ouer-prond  with  &ppe  and  blood* 
With  too  Diijdi  riches  it  confound  it  felfC' 
Had  he  dooe  (o,  to  great  and  growing  men, 
They  might  haue  linde  to  beare,  and  he  to  taAe     ' 
Their  fimites  of  luetic  :  fuptrfluoui  X  branches 
We  loppc  away,  that  bcarii^  bougbes  may  line ; 
Had  he  done  \q,  lumfeU«  had  bortie  the  crowoe, 
Which  wade  g/"  II  idiehoorcs  hath  quinthrowtie  dowoe. 

li/Ian  %.  What,  thmke  you  the  king  (hall  be  depofdc ! 

Card.  Depreft  be  is  ah«ady,  and  dcpofde 
TIs  doubt  **  he  will  be.     Lciteri  came  laft  oi^t 
To  a  deare  friend  of  the  W  duke  of  Tarkes, 
That  tell  blacke  tjdinges. 

^uetn.  Oh !  I  am  prell  to  death  through  want  of  fpea)ciDg 
Thou  old  Adami  iikenes  fet  to  drelTe  this  garden, 
How  dares, ifay  horlh  rudt  XX  tongue  found  *hii  rsplc^fii^ 
What  Sue  ?  what  ferpent  hatii  (uggeAed  thee,  (uteres  j 

To  make  a  fecond  fall  of  curfed  man  i 
Why  dell  'thou  fay  king  Richard  is  dcpofde  ? 
Darft  thou,  thou  little  better  thipg  then  earth 
Diuine  his  do^vne  fall  F  lay,  where,  when,  andhov 
Camft  thou  by  this  ill  tidinges  ?  fpeake  thou  wretch  * 

Card.  Pardon  me  ma,dam,  little  ioy  haue  I 
To  breath  ihde  newes,  yet  what  I  £iy  is  true : 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  BuIlingbroQke !  their  fortunes  both  arc  vieyde  Qj]. 
•Jb-'        ■\b*lb)ut        XtIlfHftrfl,ni         II'""'       SSo-        **^i^ 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00gIe 


The  Traoedie  ot 

In  your  lo.  *  fcalc,  is  nothing  bat  himrdfe. 

And  fume  few  vanities  that  make  him  light: 

But  in  the  ballaoce  of  great  BulUngbrooke, 

Befides  himfelfe,  arc  all  the  Engtyb  pceres. 

And  with  that  oddes,  he  wheighes  Iciag  Richard  downe. 

Poft  70U  to  London,  and  you  will  finde  it  {q  % 

I  fpeake  do  more  then  euery  one  doth  know. 

^em.  Nimble  mifchannce,  that  art  fo  light  of  fx>te. 
Doth  not  thy  embalTage  belong  to  me, 
And  am  I  laft  that  knowes  \\tl  oh  thou  thinkeft 
To  fenic  me  laft,  that  I  may  longcA  keepe 
Thy  forrow  in  my  bread  i  come  ladyes,  goc 
To  meete  at  London,  Londons  king  in  woe. 
What,  was  I  borneto  this,  that  my  fadd  looke. 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bultingbrookt  f 
Gardner,  for  telling  me  thefi  %  newes  of  woe, 
Pray  Ced  ||,  the  plants  thou  graftft  may  neucr  grow.        Eiat. 

Card.  Poore  quecnc,  fo  that  thy  Aate  might  be  00  worfe 
I  would  my  (kill  were  fubiefl  to  thy  curfe, 
Heere  did  ihe  drop  a  teare,  heere  in  this  place. 
He  fet  a  bancke  of  rewfowre  hearbe-of-gracei 
Rew,  eaen  ior  ruth,  heere  (horily  {hall  be  fecoe. 
In  %  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queens.  |||| 

tf  Enter  BuUingbrooke,  Aumerle,  and  othm, 
BulL  Call,  foorth  Bagot. 

Enter  Bagot. 
Now  Bagot,  freely  fpeake  thy  mind. 
What  thou  doft  know  of  noble  Glocejters  death, 

SemtP'imM.         ^\  E'lfttlalbifBrhnmns,  Bullin;liroolte,  Aumprle, 
NonbaslKiliiid,  Percy,  Piuwiter,  Surrey,  Culile,  <Mn  e/' WeflmlDiller, 

■Who 
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tVbo  wrought  it  with  theku^  and  n^hojtcrformde 
The  bloodie  office  of  his  timeldle  end  I 

Bagot.  Then  fet  before  my  face  the  lord  Aunerle. 

Bull.  Coolin,  ftand  fqorch,  and  loojce  ypoo  that  maa. 

Bagot.  My  lord  jiumerle,  I  know  your  daring  tongue^ 
Scpmes  to  ynfay  -whatpnct  it  hat^  *  deliucred  s 
In  that  dead  time  when  Clocefien  death  was  plotted, 
.  I  heard  yoa  lay,  ts,aot  my  arme  of  length. 
That  reacheth  from  the  reftfull  Engli/it  court 
As  farre  as  Callict  to  [nine  vqcU^  head  ? 
Amongll  much  othei''  talke,  that  very  time  , 
I  heard  yon  lay,  that  you  had  rather  refufe 
The  offer  of  an  hundred  thoufand  crownes, 
Then  Bul/ingbrooka  retume  to  ^giand,  adding  withall. 
How  blell  this  tand  would  b°  in  this  yonr,  (joofins  death. 

jiimtt  Princes,  and  noble  lords. 
What  anfwere  ihaH  I  n^ke  to  this  bate  man  f 
Shall  I  fo  much  di^nour  my  faire  flarres, 
Oncquall  teaimes  togiue  him  chaAicement? 
Either  I  mufl,  or  haue  mine  \\Qao\u/oyld  % 
With  the  attainder  of  his  flaunderous  lips :  '     , 

There  is  my  gage,  the  manuall  feale  of  death. 
That  markes  thee  out  for  h<^  \  thou  Heft, 
And  will  maiotaine  what  ihou  haflfayd,  is  falfe. 
Id  thy  heart  blood,  though  being  all  too  bafe 
To  ftaine  the  temper  of  my  knightly  fword.    , 

Bull.  Bagot,  forbeve,  thou  {halt  not  take  it  vp. 

Jum.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  heft 
la  all  this  prefence,  that  hath  mooud  me  fo. 

Fitz.  If  that  thy  v^ur  (land  on  fimpathie, 
There  is  my  gage  Jimurle,  in  gage  to  thine ; 
By  that  faire  funne  that  Ihewes  me  where  thou  llandft, 
I  heard  thee  fay,  and  Tauntingly  thou  fpakft  it, 

•  Wit*i  if  t«!t  ina.         t  ^''^' 

Vol..  U.  At  yhat 
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That  thon  wert  czafe  cX  wAAaCbcefitrt  death : 
If  thoa  deoieft  it  twcDtie  dnies,  thon  lyeft. 
And  I  wdl  tnrne  thy  faUhood  to  thy  heart, 
Whet«  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapiers  poyat. 

A^nt.  Thoa  darft  not  (coward)  line  /  *  to  fee  the  dajr. 

Fitz.  Now  by  my  foole,  I  would  it  were  thii  home. 

Aum.  fitzwateri,  thoa  art  damnd  to  hell  for  thii. 

L.  Per.  AumerU,  thou  iieft,  his  hcxiour  it  as  trtM^ 
In  this  appeale,  as  thou  an  all  'raiuft. 
And  that  thou  art  (oi  there  I  throw  my  gage. 
To  piooue  it  on  thee  to  the  cztrcaueft  poynt 
Of  mortsU  breathing,  feize  itif  thoudar'ft. 

Aum.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off*. 
And  teaa  braDdifh  more  reueagefuU  fteele 
Oner  Ae  gfitteriDg  bdmet  of  my  foe. 

t  Another  L.  Itaietheeatifnotbeliie^a-^enuAxmak} 
And^urthee  on  Tuithfufl  as  many  liet. 
As  it  taay  be  holhwed  in  thy  trtcherous  eart 
Framjimie  tojintie  .-  there  is  tny  hanmrt  paiutUg 
Jtgage  it  to  the  tryali  if  thou  iarji. 

Aum.  Whofets  me  flfef  by  heautn  lie  tbrvw  at  oB. 
Jhaue  a  tboufitndjpirits  in  one  ^rea/t. 
To  anfiuer  twenty  thw/htidfuch  at  yau. 

Sur.  My  lord  FitvwaSer,  1  doe  remembef  well 
The  verie  time  Aumerle  and  yon  £d  t^ke. 

Fitz.'X  TisTery  true,  you  were  in  prefence  dien. 
And  yon  can  witnelle  with  me  this  is  tnte. 

Sur.  As  falfe  by  heaucn,  as  heauen  h  fdfe  is  true. 

Fitx.  Surrie,  thon  Heft.    ■ 

Sur.  DlfhoaoDTaUe  boy,  that  ly  fluU  ly  fo  heauie  on  Qiy 
That  it  fliall  render  vengeaace  and  reuenge  (fwotd* 

Till  thou  the  lie-giner,  and  that  lie  do  lie, 

*  /omimd.  t  Tlicle  IIdci  m  uniutd  in  tht  lift  cJhigna 

II  A^Am^  III,  Jcc. 
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lB««ti)  ss  qniet  as  thy  fittiJcra  fi^vU. 

In  ^>nx^c  whereof  there  is  mf  b099m%  ptnnv^ 

In^fc  it  tD  ifae  tiyall  if  tiiou  daifi. 

Fits.  How  f(»dly  dpA  tho«  fpvrs  p  forwwj  bodo, 
Ifldareeate,  or  d^iojc^,  orbecftth,  V^vf, 
IdMvnieet  Surry  in  ai^JdcnkfiSc; 
And  fpit  vpoa  kirn  whitQ  I  fay  be  lyes, 
And  lyes,  and  lyes :  there  ft  ny  *  boad  of  faythi 
To  tie  thee  to  my  ftong  cDtTflfUoBt 
As  I  isr«/u/ 1  Co  chriiM  hi  tUs  aew  imrtdj 
^amrrlc  is  gaUtic  cf  fiy  one  a^e&le. 
Befides,  Ihevethebanifiied  Aiv^A«Aft 
Thatthon  vAoiifr^  Jidftfeadtrooftby mpo 
To  execute  the  mMe  d«fa  ^  t-OuKuy. 

.An.  ScwehSDcftctiriftoimftiNVwitliajflgf, 
That  NerfoUu  lyes,  faeere  do  I  threw  id*woe  ihib 
IfbeauyberepeaUiotrrhii  hoKwI 

iTsiSf.  TbdedifiereiMnaaU«UxtAT«kr«ie^ 
Tdl  iV^ii^UU  be  repeald,  rep^bc  OuU  be. 
And  though  miDe  coeNc,  reftor'd  agiiinf 
To  all  his  lands  «diijMinW  i  vtoi  hpisjntopi'd, 
Agaioft  jftmurU  «e  will  loforcie  iuf  <naU, 

Gtr/.  Thathoiicableda7A«ll.iinMr|^ieciie: 
Kany  a  tine  hath  basiiht  Ntrf^e  fbi^ht 
For  Itftu  Chr^^  io  ^ionschriftiap  field. 
Streamiiig  the  eDfi^ic  of  the  dirilUw  ooflc^ 
'  AgaioA  blacke  Pagans,  7i<rt«j,  «ad  S^fAons, 
Aad  toyld  with-worke*  of  warM,  re^d  himffilte 
To  Raly,  and  thfK  Kt  f^Msw  ^UH 
His  body  to  a  pleafjiBt  covRli^  earth. 
And  his  piln  feule  vnto  lus  cflptaine  Slri/i, 
Voder  whofe  coloori  J>e  had  fM^^t  ib  long. 

•A.  t>.M^  t*.  4«''«' 
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■  The  Traozdii  or    ' 

Bull.  Why  bifhop,  is  ffeifolke  iadi 

Carl.  As  fare  as  I  I'lue,  my  lord. 

Bull.  Sweet  pcece  condaA  his  fweet  foule  to  tbe  boiixir 
Of  good  old  Abraham  :  lords  appellants, 
Yoor  di^reoccs  fhall  all  reft  under  gage, 
Till  we  adignc  you  to  yoar  dayes  of  trlaU. 

Enttr  Yorbe. 

Torke.  Great.duke  of  Lanct^er,  I  come  to  the^ 
From  plume-pluckt  Sichard,  wbo  with  willing  fonle 
Adopts  thee  heire,  acd  his  high  fcepter  yeelds 
To  the  pofleffion  Of  tliy  royall  hand : 
Afcend  his  throne,  -defcendiog  now  from  him. 
And  loDg  lioe  Henrie,  fourth  rfthai'name  *• 

Sul.  In  Gods  name,  lie  afcend  the  .ngall  throoe. 

Cbri  ManyijorftfOTbid- 
Worft  in  tWs  royall  prefenco  I  nay  ^fpeafce :  .     , 

Yet  beft  befeeming  me  to  fpeake  the  truth  t 
Would  God  4-  any' in  this  noble  pcefence. 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  vpright  iudge 
Of  noble  ff/cAari/.'  then ■  true' nobleneflc  would 
Lcarne  him  forbearance  from  fo  foule  a  wrong. 
What  fubieA  can  g^ue  feotence  ob  his  kiug  i 
And  -vhoftts  Q  beere  that  is  not  Richards  iiAncEt } 
Theenes  are  not  iadged,  'bnt  they  are  -by  to  hearc, 
Although  apparant  guilt  be  fceae  in  them : 
And  fhall  the  iigure  of  Gods  maiefti«. 
His  captalne,  fteward,  deputle,  cleft, 
Annointed,  crovmed  ^,  planted  many  ycares. 
Be  indg'd  hj  fuiuS  ••  and  inferior  bieath. 
And  he  himfelfe  not  prefcnt  i  Qhferfmi  f  f  it  God, 
That  in  a  chriflian  climate  fbutes  refinde, 

■  tf  ibtt  tmt  ibt  f—nh.       f  Huihv,       %  aitj  I,       4-  Ctdtltt,       l/fit  aw. 
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Richard  ths  Sicond. 

Sluuld  dtew  To  haioons  blacke  obfcene  a  deede. 
I  fpnke  to  fubleAs,  and  a  fubicA  fpealces, 
Stird  rp  by  God  *  thus  boldly  for  his  kiag. 
My  lord  of  Bernard  here  whwn  you  call  king, 
Isa  foule  traitor  to  praad  Hertfords  king. 
And  if  you  crowae  him,  let  me  prophefie, 
The  blood  of  EngR/b  (hall  manure  ihe  ground. 
And  future  ages  groane  for  his  fonle  »&, 
Peace  Ihall  goc  lleepe  with  Tories  and  infidels. 
And  in  this  feate  of  peace,  tumnliaons  wart 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  ccofoaad  i 
Dilbrder,  horror,  ieare  and  mutinie. 
Shall  heere  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  cald 
The  field  of  Golgotha  and  dead  mens  Iknlg. 
Oh  if , you  rai/e  f  thb  honfe  againft  its  |  hou&, 
It  viill  the  wofullcA  diuifion  proouc, 
Thatencr  fcllvpon  this  curfed  earth  : 
Preueot  it,  reflfl  it,  and  let  it  not  be  fo, 
Leaft  child,  childs  children  crie  again^  you  woe. 

North.  Well  haue  you  argued  iir,  and  for  your  paines. 
Of  capitall  treafon,  we  arrefl  you  here ; 
My  icffd  of  H^ejhmnfter,  be  it  your  cbarge, 
To  keepe  him  fa&ly  till  his  day  of  trial!. 
I  May  it  pUafe  you  Urdi,  to  graunt  the  comm  on  i/uite, 
Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  commonview 
Ht  may  Jiir render,  fo  vie  JhaH  proceed  viithoutjiijfition. 

Torke.  I  viill  be  hit  conibiB. 

Bui.  Lordt,  you  that  are  here,  are  vnder  our  arrefi. 
Procure  your furetiet  for  your  dates  tfanfuiere  ; 
JJttle  are  \ue  behol£ng  to  your  hue. 
And  little  lookef^  at  your  helping  hands. 

*nt»-¥m,        f*"-        t'H'-        I  Thefc  linct  Id  lulicki  vera  *]l  idltd 
ion  tht  edition  in  isgS.        f  (Mmmii, 

A  a  3  Enter 
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TH«   tHAtfEDlt  tit 
Ehiir  king  Ridttrd. 

Rich.  Ahich  vhy  am  Iftntfor  to  a  ting. 
Before  I  bautjbooke  off  iht  regaU  thought t 
Ifherrwith  I  raigttd  i  I  tar£k yet  haue  learnt 
To  infimiate,  fiatter,  i»vi,  andbendmy  Umbtt  *  ? 
Ciue/orrow  leaue  a  iviile  to  tutor  mC  t  to  this  ^iMn^dn  i 
Tet  I  wellrememtet  He/oMaurs  if  theft  men. 
Wire  they  not  mine?  £J  they  not  fomettmes  crie  dl  hoik 
Tomef  fo  ludas  did  lo  Cbriif ;  but  he  in  tweUte, 
Found  truth  in  all  hut  one ;  /  in  twelue  thoufandnone  : 
God faue  the  king,  -wilt  no  man  fay  amen : 
./fm  I  bath  priefi  and  ciarki;  -weUthen,  Mmen* 
Cod  faue  the  king,  although  I  he  not  hee, 
And  yet  amen,  ifheauea  do  thinke  him  met  i 
To  do  •oihatfenuce  am  t/entfor  hither  : 

Torke.  To  do  that  office  of  thine  owne  good  -wiB, 
WKch  tired  maiefiie  did  make  theti^ir ; 
The  refignation  of  thy^ate  and  crowKe 
To  Harry  Bullingbtooke. 

XSch.  Scaze  the  crowoe  %. 
Heere  coojin,  on  this  fide  my  hand,  and  on  that  fide  y<Ktrs  J  i 
J^trm  is  this  golden  cfowne  like  a  deepe  well. 
That  owes  two  buckets JUTing  me  an  other. 
The  emptier  euer  dauncing  in  the  ayre. 
The  other  dorone  vnfeene,  andfuU  ofwater  : 
That  bucket  downe,  and  full  of  tearet,  am  I, 
Drinking  my  griefe,  luhilft  you  mount  vp  on  high. 

But.  Itboughtyou  badbeen  ■witling  to  rejtgne  f 

Ric.  My  crowne  I  am,  tutjlitlmy  griffu  arefmne; 
Tou  may  »y  gtoriei  and  myjiate  depofe. 
But  not  mygriefes,  JiiU  am  Iking  if  thofe. 

JM.  P»t  ifyoa^  cares  you  giue  vu  witkyoar  crovtt. 

*  Aw,        ■)■  IS  riinrti,        t  G'm  mihi  rnvn  tit  MgCi.        |  tbai. 
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Richard  the  Second. 

Rich.  Tour  cares  fit  vp,  donstp!ackemycaradavm% 
My  care  it  loffe  tfcare,  by  old  Cafe  date. 
Tour  care  is  gaine  (f  cart  by  neai  cart  won  .- 
The  cares  I giue,  Ibaue,  though puea  away. 
They  tend  the  crvwne,  yetjiill  with  me  tbey_fiay. 

Bui.  Are  you  contented  to  refi^  the  eremini? 

Rich.  I,  m  no  I.  for,  Imuji  rtotking  bet^ 
Therefore  no  no,  for  1  refigne  to  thee, 
Novimarke  me  how  I  ■will  vndoe  my  filfe  : 
I  put  this  heauie  yiaight  from  off^tny  head, 
jfndthis  vniveiidie/c*Pterfrom  myiia/id. 
The  pride  of  kingly  fway  from  out  my  heart: 
fVith  mine  otuae  ttarei  I  -wajh  away  my  bals>  *, 
With  mine  oui/te  hands  Igiut  away  my  crovme. 
With  mine  owne  tongue  dente  my  facredfittit. 
With  mint  owne  breath  rc/r^oiV  duties  rites  f , 
jiUp»mpe  andmaiefiie  I  doeforfaieare. 
My  maanort,  rents,  reuenewet  I  forget. 
My  aSes,  decrets,  andfiatutes  Idtnie . 
God  pardon  alloathet  that  are  breit  to  me. 
Cod  ktePe  ail  wmts  vnhrehe  thst  fwciWC  |  to  tit*  t ' 
Make  me  that  nothing  haue,  -with  nothing  grieud. 
And  thou  toith  aUpleafd,  that  h^  all  atchieud: 
Long  m&yfi  thou  Hue  in  Rkhudafiat  to  fit, 
And  fooni  lie  Richard  in  an  earthly  pit  i 
Codfaue  kit^  Harry  vnkingd  Richard/iM/, 
And  fend  him  maigi  yeeres  effun-^ne  doits. 
What  more  remaines  ? 

North.  Ha  mere,  but  that  yea  read 
Tbefe  accufationi,  and  thefe  grieueuj  trimtt. 
Committed  by  ynur  perfan,  and  your feihwrrtt 
Againfi  tbejlate  aad^r^tt  tf  tint  land  i 

A»4 
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The  Tragedii  or 

ilktt  by  eat^effing  them,  theJouUi  tfmtn 
May  desnu  that  ymi  are  viortbify  depqfiie. 

Sich.  Mujildsefof  and  mufti  rauell  out 
My  weaudvp  folly  •  gmtU  NoithumberlaQd  ( 
If  thy  effeittes  were  ifpsn  record. 
Would  it  not  (home  thee  infofaire  a  troope. 
To  readaiefhire  ^them,  if  tbouv)oui^. 
There  Jbouldfi  thoufind  one  hainous  article. 
Containing  the  iepofmg  of  a  king, 
jiad cracking  thejlfong  -warrant  ^an  oath, 
Markt  ivitb  a  ilot,  damd  in  the  iooke  ofhiOMtn  i 
Nay  I  cfyou  that _fiand  and  hoke  vpon, 
Whiljl  that  my  luretchedneffe  doth  bate  +  rnyfe^ei 
Though /ome  of  ytu  (with  Pilate^  wq/byour  hand$. 
She-wing  an  out-iiiard  pittie,  yet  you  Pliates, 
Haue  heere  deliuered  me  to  myjbvjre  croffe, 
And-water  cannot  %uq/h  away  your  fnne. 

North,  My  lord  dijpatch,  read  ore  thefe  artitUi. 

Rich,  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tearei,  leanwafee  i 
^ndyetfah  -water  Hindi  them  not  Jo  much. 
But  they  can  fie  a  fort  sf  traitori  here: 
N*y,  if  I  turne  mine  eiet  vpon  my  felfe, 
Ifnd  my  felfea  traitor  -with  the  refi  ; 
for  Ihavegiuen  here  myfoules  confent 
To  vndecke  the  pompeut  body  >f  a  king  ) 
Madcgkrie  bafe,  aod  foperaigatie  %  a  flout} 
Proud  maieJlU  afjiieS,  fiate  apeafiaa. 

North.  My  lord. 

Rich.  No  krdof  thine,  thauhmghthfaitiagmaa, 
Nor  no  mans  lord ;  liaae  no  name,  no  title, 
No  not  that  nanif  -was  giuen  me  at  tbeftnt. 
But  tit  vfurpt ;  alacke  the  beauie  day 
^at  Ihauevjornefo  many  wintert  out. 


And 
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Richard  the  SBcovDr 

.Andhammtnm,  •what  nanetoadlmyfdfe, 

O  thai  I -were  a  macierie  kiag  tfjmnu. 

Standing  ieforethtfiinnt  ^Sullingbrooke^ 

To  melt  my  fe^e  amay  in  taater  Jropj. 

GeedUng,  greatiiing;  and  yet  not  greatly  gosdi 

jbtd  if  my  name  befiarUng,  yet  in  Ei^laod 

let  it  annmaad  a  mimmr  bitberjlraiie 

Tiat  it  mayjhev/  me  -what  a  face  Ihaue,  ' 

Since  it  is  kanckrout  ofbii  maie/iie. 

Bui.  Cofomeifyouandfetchalooking-gla^e. 

North.  Read  ore  this  paper  luhile  the  glaffe  doth  emu. 

Rich.  Fiend,  thou  torments  me  ere  I  come  to  hell. 

Bui.  frge  it  no  mere,  ny  lordliortiiMmbeibaid. 

North,  The  commans  vtill  not  then  be  fatisfied. 

Rich,  fhey  Jball  be  fatisfied,  lie  read  encughp 
When  Idoefee.  the  very  books  indeed, 
ffhereallmyfttnes  are  writ,  andthafs  my  ftlfe^* 
Giuc  mc  the  gUJIe  ^  i  no  deeper  lurinklesyetf 
Hath  forrovi  Jlrokefo  many  bloTues  vponthit 
face  of  voMt,  and  made  m  deeper  wtunds  ? 
Oh  faltering  glaffe,  Ske  to  myfoUoviert  iapr^ritUl 
Was  this  the  face  that  ettery  day  vnder  his 
Ucujhoid  roofe  didkeepe  ten  thoufandmen  ? 
Was  thii  the  face  that  faaft  Jo  inany follies, 
jtnd  vias  at  laft  outfaafi  by  Bnlliogbtooke  i 
J  brittle  §lorieJbineth  in  this  face. 
As  brittle  at  the  glorte  is  the  face. 
For  there  it  it  crackt  in  a  hundred fiiiuert  ■' 
JifJarkfflent  king  the  msrall  of  thisJPor, 
Jiowfoone  my  forrmu  bath  defireyd  my  face. 

Bui.  The  /badow  ^yourforrow  bath  defroyd 
Ttefiadcnii  of  your  face, 

>  fylir  m  wilt  tglaffi,  Y''r^m4tbal[lajft  tJidtbtrtiB  ifUlJrtedi. 

Rieh, 
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Tub  TkAGBfliB  of 

Xici.  Say  that  t^mtu :  tb^jbadavfafmyjtrriwi. 
HtiUti  fee:  tii  very  true,  v^ g^'t^t 
Lies  all  Vfithin,  andthefeexttmaHpumitrt 
Oflamenti  aremeerefyjbadawej  tothevM^tm. 
Criefe  thatfiutUt  vithjiteaee  m  tit  ttrttiredfimlei  • 
And  I  thank  thee  king  fiat  mt  eaefy  giuifi 
Me  cau/e  to  loaile,  but  ttdti^metieviajr 
Hovt  to  lament  tie  caufit :  He  tegge  me  tvoiu, 
jind  then  be  gone,  and  trouble ynt  ru  mare.  | 

BuiJ.  JVameitfairecoofin. 

Rici.  Fairecook,  whj$?  I  amgridtertheaaka^, 
Forvihen  I-wasa  long,  myjiatterert  veretieHba%**/iMiSit 
Being  now  a/uUeS,  I  haue  a  ting  ietr* 
Ttmyfiuterer;  bemgftgreat,  I hauemntedttbeg. 

Btii.  Tetafkt. 

Rieb.  AndJbaU  I  iaue  i'.  +t  t 

Bui.  raufiaU. 

Rich.  Why  |||)  tien  ghie  me  leaue  tv  got, 

Bui.  Whitier? 

Ric.  Wiither  you  vtiU,  fo  latere  from  ymirfightt. 

Bui,  Goe/omtofyoacanaayhmtothetffwtr. 

Rich.  Ogood  conaay,  cmuayerj  areym  all. 
That  rife  thus  nimily  by  a  true  kingtfall. 

^BuL  On  WtdaMxj  next  toe  folentmly  fit  dein^ 
Our  cortmatiea;  brdt Prepare yaarfclmt. 

Exeunt.    Manet  We&.  Carldll,  Anmcrle. 

Miet.  A  woetiill  pageant  hrae  we  tieere  bdtcLd. 
Car.  The  woe's  to  come  j  the  chiMreo  yef  Tnboni^ 
Shall  feele  this  day  ss  fltarpe  to  then  as  thgrae. 

•  Tim  tin  itifmifatitt,  mhJ  Ithft  iba  tlii[fir  'fy  frttt  hmtf,  that,  Ac 
rounh  edition.  y  SbiMlJniM  itt  f,  Cfiitem.  ••■7. 

tt'tooi'tttd.  .   limyBtaiatA.      %SLtiitU^,a»ih,twW,i-^ 
'mja,irrJVMi^frtittlmmrttrttiia'n.    LmUttnat/ alf,    liriltAiiaa, 
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RiettARD  THE   6BC6ltD. 

Aum.  Too  hdj  dergiesm,  is  there  no  plot, 
To  rid  the  realise  of  ^m  pernttioas  blot  ? 

Ahhtt.  *  Before  I  (reely  fpeake  mj  mbd  fiQcrdn, 
YoD  fhall  not  onely  Uke  the  (haameot 
To  bury  nuDe  hiKDt,  bat  alio  to  dieft 
Wbateaer  I  fhall  happea  todeotfe:- 
I  fee  yoor  brawes  are  full  of  dHomtent, 
Your  hcan  of  forrow,  and  yonrefes  of  teares: 
Come  home  vith  me  to  fnpper,  lie  lay  a  plot, 
Shall  Qww  TS  all  a  merry  day.  Exeunt.  | 

EtUer  qntetu,  with  htr  altendiat*  %. 

^utenf.  't'hii  way  the  luag  wUl  come,  this  b  the  way 
To  luihu  Cafars  ill  ercfted  lower. 
Towhole  Hint  borome  my  condemaed  lord 
Is  doomde  a  prifoner  by  prond  BtdUnghnxAe. 
Heere  let  rt  reft,  if  this  rebcllioua  earth 
Hzue  any  reAing  for  her  trnc  kii^  qneeoe. 

Enter  Richard.  J 

Bat  idk,  hat  fee,  or  ritbcr,  do  m»  fee. 
My  fidre  role  wither ;  yet  looks  vpt  bAdt^ 
That  you  in  ^(ie  may  dUIiJde  to  deaw. 
And  walh  bun  EreAi  agaioe  with  troe  kiue  tearcs. 
Ah  thoo  the  tnodcU  iriierc  tdd  Trry  did  ftud  > 
Thoa  mappe  of  faononr,  tbonlung  Rieharii  tootnbc : 
And  not  king  Richard;  thou  moA  beauieout  innc, 
Why  Ihonld  haid  (kno&rd  griefe  be  lodged  in  thcc, 
When  trinmph  is  bccotne  an  alehoafe  gneft  I 

Rich.  loyne  not  ^th  griefe,  iaSn  womair,  do  not  fo. 
To  make  my  end  too  fndden,  lesurne  g<K9d  fonle, 

•  Mijba  Ufin,  hi,      f  JOt  Sshttt.     Scmn  Prima.        J  gsiUia. 
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The  Traoedie  of 

To  thinke  our  fbrmer  ftaCc  a  bappy  dreame. 

From  which  awake,  the  truth  of  what  we  are, 

Sbewcs  V9  bat  thb:  I  am  fworoe  (brother  fweete) 

To  grimme  necei&tie,  and  he  zod  I 

WiU  keepe  a  leagne  till  death.    SU  •  thee  to  France, 

And  clojUer  thee  ia  fome  rcU^ous  houfe : 

Our  holy  Uues  mud  wioae  a  uew  worlds  crovne. 

Which  oar  prophane  hoares  here,  haue  tbrmua  4-  downc. 

^ueene.  What  is  my  Rkbardba^h  in  Aiape  aod  mind, 
Tnuuformd  and  wcaknedJ  bath  BulUngbrooke 
Depold  thine  intellcA  i  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart  i 
The  lyon  dying  thmneth  foorih  his  paw. 
And  wonods  the  earth,  if  ooching  clfe,  with  rage. 
To  be  o'repowerd;  and  wilt  thou  pupil-like 
Take  thy  correflion,  mildly  kific  the  rodde, 
Aod  fawoe  on  rage  with  bace  humilitie, 
Which  art  a  lyon,  and  a  king  of  bealls  > 

King.  A  king  of  bcafts  indeed,  if  aught  but  6eafis^ 
I  had  been  (Mil  a  happy  king  of  men. 
Good  (fometime  qceene)  prepare  thee  hence  for  France, 
Thinke  I  am  dead,  and  that  euea  becrc  thou  takell 
As  from  my  deathbed  my  laft  iiuing  leaue. 
In  winters  tedious  nights  X  fit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folkes,  and  let  them  tell  tbee  tales 
Of  woefull  ages  long  agoc  bctid^ 
And  ere  thou  bid  good  jj  to  quite  cheu'  griefe* 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  tide  \  of  me. 
And  fend  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds : 
For  why,  the  fenceleCTe  brands  -v'l^Jimpathy  ** 
Tho  heauy  accent  of  thy  f  f  mooiuQg  i6i)goe. 
And  in  compalBon  weepe  the  fire  oat ; 
And  fome  will  mourne  in  alhes,  fomeoole  blacky 
For  the  4epofing  of  a  rightfoU  king. 

•  ^Igh.    \firkh».  iiuJI.  twt^.  llWfi££f,  5/.//,  ••>**«*'/'■  tt  ->■ 

Saier 
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Richard.  THz  Sscomd. 

Eater  HathtmixxlniA.  - 

North.  My  lord,  thcmiadcX  Builingiyoekei3chaog,i,' 
Too  muft  to  Pamfret,  not'vato  the  tower. 
Ani  audamp^here  is  order  tanc  for  you,  '  ,  ,  , 

With  all  fwift  fpeed  you  mnft  away  to  France. 

Kmg.  Northumherlatid,  thou  ladder  wherewithal! 
The  mounting  Su/ltngtroeie  afceodt  my  throne. 
The  time  Ihatl  not  be  many  hourcs  of  age 
More  d»eo  it  is,  ere  fonle  finnc  gathering  head. 
Shall  breake  into  corruption,  thou  fhalt  thinlce. 
Though  he  deuide  the  realme,  and  giue  thee  halfe, 
It  is  too  little,  heliriag  him  to  all : 
He  fluU  thioke,  that  thon  which  koowft  the  way 
To  plant  TorightfilU  kings,  wiB  know  agaioe, 
Bedng  nere  Co  little  vrgd  another  way. 
To  plucke  him  headlong  from  the  vfurped  throne. 
The  lone  of  wicked  tiun  •  conncrts  to  feare. 
That  feare.  to  hate ;  and  hate  turnea  one  Or  both 
To  worthy  danger  and  deferued  death>-  - 

North.  My  guilt  be  on  roy  head,  and  there  an  end : 
Take  leaue  and  part,  for^ou  muA  part  foorthwith. 

King.  Doubly  dinorc't  (bad  men)  yon  violate 
A  twoftdd  mar^e,  bO^ixt  f  my  crowne  and  me. 
And  then  betwixt  me,  and  my  ourried  wife. 
Let  mevakiflie  the  oath  lietwixt  thee  and  mei 
■    And  yet  not  fo,  for  with  a  ki(1e  t'was  made. 
Part  n  Northumberland,  I  towardi  the  north, 
"Where  fluneriDg  cold  and  iickeneOe  pineS  the  clime: 
My  wife  to  France,  from  whence  fet  foorih  in  pomps. 
She  came  adorned  hhber,  like  fweete  May, 
Sent  backe  Uke  HoUowmas,  or  Qiortft  of  day. 
j^ur.  And  rooH  we  be  deaided  ?  muA  we  part  f 
King.  I,  hand  from  band  (my  louc)  and  heart  £roia  heart 

•/riniit  t  '«««'■ 
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Tta  Tkavboik  or 

j^ftwi.  BaaHhTsbstb,  aad  feid  the  tckig  with  me. 

Xing.  That  were  inneloNe,  bu  little  pdkac. 

^^en.  Tbeavhitbfrbegxt,  tbitha  kt  mt  gpe- 

JS^.  So  two  togitber  vecpiog,  oakeoaeuiDet 
yTeepe/er  »  me  io  FrmMf  1  for  tbec  here. 
Better fitrre off  tboioGne be  SMTv  ftlieoaere: 
Goe  conat  thy  waf  with  i^hea,  I  niae  with  groaiMi. 

^titm.  SolongeftwayfluliliaiwtheligpgeftawtKiei. 

Xiag.  Twife  Jbr  ooc  ftep  lie  pW)e>  the  w»y  boBg  Aorl^ 
And  peece  the  way  out  with  a  heauie  licart. 
Came,  come,  ja  w^iflglbcFOwktttK  brie£E, 
Since  wedcling  it,  there  is  f)ich  lei^tb  io  griefe : 
One  kide  fliaU  fipppe  oornaaihe^  and  dQubly  part. 
Thus  giae  I  min^  and  tbiu  ukc  I  thy  heart. 

^een,  Gioe  me  my  owse  agawfc  twer*  bo  good  pw^ 
Totakeonme  tokflfvie,  and  kill  Uiy  beatt. 
So  now  I  hauc  miac  «w«e  agaioe,  bcgi3«e. 
That  I  may  flrive  to  luUit  with  a  groa«e. 

Xing.  We  malce  woe  waotoa  mtb  tliH  foad  delay. 
Once  OMFe  adew,  ihe  reft  let  fiurvwiay.  AmoMf.. 

EnierMeifYaVxMdibedwtcbtffe. 

Did.  My  krd,  yaa  K^  neyoi  wo«ld  tett  die  reft, 
When  weeping  node  yw  breake  thejtory  | 
Of  our  two  coolin  commag  Into  Laadim. 

rerke.  WhcredUIleauf 

Dutc.  At  that  fad  flop  ny  lord. 
Where  rvde  mifgonernd  htada  from  windowa  topa, 
Threw  daft  »d  mbWfti  on  king  Rwfcardr  bead. 

Yorke.  Then  (as  f  did)  Ae  duke  greK  Bidkmfiraiit, 
Mounted  Tpoa  a  bote 'and  fitric  fleode. 
Which  his  a^iriog  rid«  fewad  to  know 
mAOoar.  bat  (htdypKe kept  oohiacoai^ 
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WbikaUtoogoescride,  Goiikactit  *  BuUh^roeke, 
Ton  would  houc  thought  the  ■nrj  wiodowes  fpake  : 
So  many  greedy  lookes  of  yotrng  aod  old, 
Xbrough  cafemeats  duted  their  ddrnng  eyes 
VpoD  his  Tifage,  aud  that  att  the  walles. 
With  paioted  imagery  had  fayd  at  oux, 
i!^  prefcme  the*  wetcome  SulTmgbrooke, 
Whillt  he  from  the  one  fide  to  the  other  tamiog 
Bare-bcaded,  lower  then  his  prond  Aecds  nedte 
BcTpake  them  thns,  I  thaokc  you  coantfTmeo : 
And  thus  flill  doing,  dins  he  paft  dong. 

Du.  Alacke  poorc  Richard,  where  rides  he  the  vhtM  i 
Torke.  As  iaa  theater  the  eyes  of  men. 
After  a  well  graced  a^or  leaues  the  ftage. 
Are  idlely  bent  on  him  that  enters  next, 
Thiuluog  his  pratUc  to  be  tedious: 
Euen  To,  or  with  ranch  more  contempt  mens  eyes 
Did  fcoale  on  gentle  \  Richard,  no  man  cried  God  faue  Mm 
Ko  ioyfiiU  tongue  gaue  him  bis  welcome  hom^ 
But  dnfl  was  throwne  vpon  hisfacrcd  head ; 
Which  with  fach  gentle  forrow  he  Ihooke  off. 
Hit  bee  iHIl  combating  with  teares  and  fmilcs. 
The  badges  of  his  griefeand  patience; 
That  had  not  God  for  fome  (Iroag  purpole  fteeld 
The  hearts  of  meo,  they  muA  perforce  haue  mdtei^ 
And  barbarifme  it  felfe  haue  pitiied  him  : 
But  heauen  bath  afaaiid  in  thefe  cuents, 
To  whofe  high  will  we  ix>und  our  calme  coatettt% 
To  Buliingbroake are  wc  fworne  fdbicft  now, 
Wbofe  flatc  aai  honour  I  for  ajc  iil  v//. 
Out.  Hcere  comes  my  fouiie  Aa-mrle. 


DiailizodbvGoOglc 


•  'J!Ai  TraoeDie  OF 

Enter  Aum.  { 


Torke.  Auiturle  that  -was. 
But  that  U  loft,  for  being  SicbarJi  Friend : 
And  (oadam,  you  muft  call  him  Xutlandaavn 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  trueth 
A&d  lading  fealcie  to  the  new  made  king. 

Dut   Welcome  my  fonne,  who  art  •  the  ?iolet«  now. 
That  flrew  the  greenc  lappc  of  the  ncw<oine  fpnng. 

Aum.  Madam  I  know  not  nor  1  greatly  care  not, 
God  knowes  I  h^d  as  liefe  be  none  as  one. 

Torke.  Well,  beare  you  well  in  this  new  fpiing  of  time, 
I^eaA  you  be  cropt  before  you  come  lo  prime- 
What  newcs  from  Oxford?  do  theft  iufts  and  triumphs  bold\  J 

Junu  For  aught  I  know  (my  lord)  they  do. 

Torke.  Yon  will  be  there  I  know. 

jium.  If  God  preucnt  not  I  purpoTe  fo. 

Torke.  Wb^t  fealc  Is  that  that  hangs  without  thy  bofcmc 
Yea,  lookll  thuu  pale  ?  let  mce  fee  the  writting, 

j4uw.  My  lord  tis  nothing. 

Torke.  No  matter  then  whofie  %  it, 
I  will  be  fatisfied,  let  me  fee  the  writtiqg. 

Aunt.  I  do  befeech  your  grace  to  pardon  mc, 
It  is  a  matter  of  fmall  coDfeqaence, 
Which  for  fome  rcafons  I  would  not  haue  feene. 

Torke.  Which  for  fome  reafons  (fir)  1  mease  to  fee. 
Ifeare,  Ifeare. 

Dut.  What  (hocld  yon  frare  ? 
Tis  nothing  but  fome  baod  that  he  is  entred  InCo 
For  gay  apparrel  agaiuft  the  triumph. 

Torke.  Bound  to  himfelfe,  what  doth  he  with  a  bond 
That  he  is  bound  to  i  wife,  thou  art  |  a  foole; 
Boy,  let  me  fee  the  vrrittii^. 

•  mre.         iiJ^lbtfiiuflltiidlrillirfil.         tfi"-         I  Jtm  art. 
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Richard  tas  SzcohdV 
jAon.  I  do  bdcech  ]Foa  pardoo  me,  I  my  not  (hew  if* 
rorke.  I  will  be  latufled ;  ictmefeeit,  t{aj: 

Hepiuckes  it  out  af  lus  bejhim,  mutrtddi  kt 

Treafoo,  fenle  tnafco :  nlluae,  rtujxor,  fliue. 
Out.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  * 
Ttrke.  Ho,  vfao  isxrithin  tbsre?  iaASa  tty  horfii  c 
Cod  *  for  his  mercy  \  what  trechery  i»  hccre  i 
Du.  Why,  what  is4t  my  lord? 
Torke.  Giue  me  my  bootes  I  fay,  fadle  my  horle, 

Now  by  mine  hoaooi',  my  life,  my  troth, 

I  will  appeach  the  vilUloe. 
i7u.  What  is  the  matter? 
•Torh.  Peace  folifli  WOBUO. 

Dutc.  I  will  not  peace,  what  is  the  matter  Aumrrtt  f  f 
jium.  Good  mother  be  coati&t,  it  is  no  diore 

ThcD  my  poore'lifc  muft  anfwcrc. 
Dutch.  Thy  life  anfwere  ? 
Ttrke.  BriDg  aw  my  bootes,  I  wiU  rnto  the  kiag. 

Nil  maa  inters  with  bii  hostet  {. 

Du.  Strike  him  Aumerle,  poore  boy  thou  art  amazcl« 
Hence  ^nilaine  neucr  more  come  in  my  light. 

Tirie.  Giue  me  my  bootes  I  lay. 

Du.  Why  Torke,  what  wilt  tbou  do  ? 
Wilt  Dot  thou  hide  the  trefpalTe  of  thine  owne ! 
Haoe  we  m«e  fonncs  ?  or  are  we  like  to  haue  ? . 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunke  vp  with  time  ? 
And  wilt  thou  plucke  my  fairc  fonne  from  mine  age. 
And  robbe  me  of  a  happie  mothers  name  ? 
Is  he  not  like  thee  i  ,is  he  not  thine  owne .' 

Twke.  Tbou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thoa  conceale  ihis  darke  confpiracie  i 

Vol.  IL  •    B  b  A  doraea 
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The  Tragedib  of 

A  doouQ  oF  them  heere,  haue  unc  the  facrameot. 
And  iaterchao^bly  fet  dowoe  their  haitds. 
To  kill  the  lung  at  Oxford. 

Du.  He  ftiaU  be  oone,  weete  keqw  him  heere. 
Then  what  is  that  to  him  i 

Tar.  Away  fond  woman,  were  he  twenty  time*  my  foil» 
I  would  appcach  him, 

Du.  Hadfl  thou  groand  for  him  as  I  bane  d(HK^ 
Thou  wouldil  be  more  plttifuU : 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind,  thou  doft  fofpeft 
That  I  haue  bcene  dilloyaU  to  thy  bed. 
And  tliat  he  is  a  l>afUrd,  not  thy  fonne : 
Sweete  Turke,  fwcete  hatband  be  not  <^  that  mind. 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 
Not  like  me  or  any  of  my  kinne. 
And  yet  I  loue  him. 

Torie.  Make  way  mruly  woman.  Exit. 

Du.  After  jiunurU  i  mount  thee  vpon  his  horie. 
Spur,  pofl,  and  get  before  him  to  the  king. 
And  b^  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accnfe  thee, 
lie  not  l>e  long  behind,  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  &ft  as  11;rif, 
And  oener  will  I  rife  vp  from  the  ground. 
Till  Bulllngbrooke  haue  pardoned  thee,  away,  be  gone.  • 

f  Enter  the  king  with  his  nobles,  § 
King  H.  Can  no  man  tell  mr  f  of  my  vnthriftie  fonoe  I 
Tis  full  three  months  £nce  I  did  fee  him  laA ; 
If  any  plague  hang  oner  vs,  tis  hee; 
I  would  to  God  11  my  lords,  he  might  be  found : 
Inquire  at  London,  mongft  the  taueroes  there. 
For  there  they  lay,  he  dayly  doth  frequent, 

<r  Botliiigbreok^  FcKj,  mitlirbr^ 
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Richard  thb  Second; 

"With  TOreAraioed  loole  ctMnpaDioas, 

EoeD  fnch  (they  fay)  as  ftaod  id  narrow  lanes. 

And  beate  •  onr  watch,  and  robbe  f  our  paflcDgers, 

Which  he  yong  wanton  and  efiemiiute  boy, 

Takes  on  the  pcHnt  of  honor  to  fupport  fb  diflblutc  a  crew 

H.  Per.  My  lord,  fome  two  dales  fince  I  law  the  |H:incc 
And  told  him  of  thafe  X  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 

Kittg.  And  what  faid  the  gallant .' 

Percu.  His  anfwercwas,  he  would  to  the  Aewes, 
And  from  the  commoaeft  creatare  plncke  a  gloue, 
Aod  weare  it  as  a  &uour,  and  with  that 
Hewoaldnihode  the  luQiefl  challenger. 

King  H.  As  dilTolnte  as  defpcrate,  yet  through  both 
I  fee  {omaj^arhUt  \  of  better  hope,  which  elder  >/«*»  % 
May  happily  bring  forth.     But  who  oomes  heere  I 

Enter  Aumerle  amazed  ••. 

Aum.  Where  is  the  king? 

King  H.  What  mcanes  our  \\  (sx&ai  that  he  ftares  and 
lo<As  fo  wildly  \ 

Aum.  God  faue  your  grace;  I  do  befcech  your  otaieiVyi 
To  hane  fome  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 

King.  Withdraw  your  felues,  and  leaue  vs  here  aktae : 
What  is  the  matter  with  our  coofln  now  i 

Aum,  For  euer  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earthy 
My  tongue  cleaue  to  my  roofc  wiihin  my  mouth, 
VnlelTe  a  pardon  ere  I  rife  or  fpeakc. 

King.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault? 
If  on  the  firA,  how  hainous  ere  it  be. 
To  winne  thy  after  loue,  I  pardon  thee. 

Aum.  Then  giue  me  leaue  that  I  may  tarne  th«  key, 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  %%  talc  be  done. 


•ft  ->.  tl  '''■ 
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King.  Hanc  thy  delire. 

The  duke  ^  Yorke  imch  at  the  dxre  and  cryeth. 

Torke  My  llcgc  beware,  looke  to  thy  fdfe, 
Thoa  iAR  a  traitor  in  thy  prefence  there. 
King.  Vilbine,  lie  make  thee  &fe. 
^u.  Stay  ihy  renengefali  hand,  thoa  haft  do  cznfe  to  feare 
Tcrke-  Open  the  doore,  fecure  foole,  hardy  king  i 
Shall  1  for  lone  fpcake  treafon  to  thy  face  ?  ' 

Open  (he  dcx>re,  or  I  will  breake  it  open.  * 

King.  What  is  the  matter  ruckle,  fpeake,  reconer  breath. 
Tell  vs.  how  neerc  is  danger, 
That  we  may  armc  vs  to  cncoanter  it  ? 

Tsrkf.  Pcrufc  this  writing  here,  and  then  (halt  know. 
The  trtafon  f  that  my  haft  forbids  me  Ibow. 

Au.  Remember  as  thou  read'ft,  thy  promiTe  paft, 
I  doe  repent  me,  reade  not  my  name  there. 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

Tirke.  It  was  (VlUaine)  ere  thy  hand  did  fet  it  dowoc: 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitors  bofome  (king) 
Feare,  and  not  loue,-  begets  his  penitence: 
Forget  to  pitty  him,  left  thy  pitty  proone 
A  ferpent,  that  will  fttng  thee  to  thee  heart. 

King.  O  hey  nous,  ftrong,  and  bold  conrpliacie! 
0  loyall  father  of  a  (rescherons  fonne  ! 
Thou  (htere  immaculate  and  filuer  fonntaine, 
From  whence  this  ftreamc  through  muddie  pafTages 
Hath  haid\  his  current,  and  decide  hlmfelfe: 
Thy  ouerflow  of  good  conuerts  to  bad. 
And  thy  abouodiint  goodneflc  ftiall  excnie 
Tills  deadly  blot  in  thy  digrcffing  fonne. 

Tarke.  So  fliall  my  vcrtue,  be  he  vices  baude. 

And  he  Ihall  fpcnd  mine  honor,  with  his  (haioe, 

•  £i-«f  Yorke.       f  -■"/"•        J  >^<  tt'<l- 
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Richard  the  Second^ 
As  thrifdes  fonnes,  their  fcrapiog  fathers  gtdd  i 
Mine  hoooar  lines  when  his  difhosonr  dies 
Or  my  Sbamde  life  in  his  dilhonor  lia : 
Thon  kllft  me  in  his  life  giaiag  bim  breath, 
The  traitor  lines,  the  true  man's  put  to  death.  • 

Dutci.  What  ho,  my  liege  for  C»dt  +  f»ke  let  me  in. 

Xing.  What  flirill  voycM  fuppUant  makes  this  eger  cry  ! 

Dutc.  A  woman,  and  thy  aunt  (great  kingj  tit  1, 
Speike  with  me,  pittie  me,  open  the  dowe, 
A  begger  b^s,  that  ncucr  bcgd  before. 

King.  Our  fccDc  is  altered  from  a  ferlous  thing. 
And  now  changdc  to  the  beggar  and  the  king  ( 
My  dangerous  coofin,  let  yoar  mother  in, 
I  know  (he  is  come,  to  pray  for  yonr  fiwlc  fioue.' 

Tarke,  If  thoa  do  pardon  wbofbener  pray, 
More  iliines  for  this  forgiuenes,  profjw  may ; 
This  feftred  ioynt  cut  off,  the  refl  reft  %  Ibuod, 
This  let  alone,  will  ail  the  reft  confonnd.  | 

Dut.  Oh  king,  beleeuc  not  this  hard-harted  man  : 
Lone  louing  not  it  fcife,  none  other  can. 

Torke.  Thou  franticke  woman,  what  dolV  thiu  mak«  here  ? 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traytor  reare  I 

Dut.  Swccte  Terie  he  patient ;  beare  me  gentle  liege. 

KJng  H.  Rife  pp  good  aunt. 

Dut.  Not  yet  I  thee  bef«ch. 
For  cuer  will  I  -watke  f  vpon  my  knees. 
And  neuer  fee  day  that  the  happy  feci. 
Till  thou  giue  ioy;  vatai  tbtra  bid  me  ioy. 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  tianfercffing  boy. 

>**.  Voto  my  mothers  praiers  I  bend  my  knee. 

Torke.  Againft  them  both  my  true  loynts  bended  be, 
♦•  ^ImayJltlKUlhriutiftbeugfamtttnygratf. 

•D.«hda  within.      tfi'-««.     ;^^     |E.«d«tci«ir..    5*^. 
B  l*  3  Dutc. 
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Dutc.  Fleades  he  in  earned  i  tookc  vpon  his  face : 
His  eyes  do  drop  do  teares,  his  prayers  are  in  iefl. 
His  words  do  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our  breaft : 
He  praycs  but  faiatly,  and  would  be  denide, 
Wc  pray  with  heart  and  foule,  and  all  beCde : 
His  wear^  ioyots  would  gladly  rife  I  know, 
Our  knees  Hill  knceic  till  to  the  ground  they  grow : 
His  prayers  are  full  of  falfe  hypocryfie. 
Ours  df  true  zcale  and  dcepe  integritic: 
Our  prayers  doe  out-pray  his,  then  let  them  •  haoc 
That  mercy  which  true  prayer  ought  to  hane. 

King.  Good  sunt  Hand  vp. 

Dutc.  Nay,  doe  not  fay,  ftand  vp ; 
Say  t  p^don  firft,  and  afterwards  ftand  vp. 
And  if  I  were  thy  nurfe  thy  tongue  to  teach, 
FardoQ  Ihould  be  the  firft  word  of  thy  fpeach : 
I  neuer  longd  to  heare  a  word  till  now. 
Say  pardon  king,  let  pittie  teach  the  how ; 
The  word  is  fliort,  but  not  fo  ftiort  as  fweete ; 
No  word  like  pardon  for  kings  moutbes'fo  meete. 

Torh.  Speake  it  in  French,  king  fay,  Pardonne  may, 

Dutc.  Doft  thou  teach  pardon  ?  pardon  to  deftroy : 
Ah  my  fowre  hulband,  my  hard  hearted  lord ! 
That  fets  the  word  it  felfe  againft  the  wjrd ; 
Speake  pardon  as  tis  currant  in  our  land, 
The  chopping  French  we  do  not  Tnderftand ; 
Thine  eye  begins  to  fpeake,  fct  thy  tongue  there. 
Or  in  thy  piteous  heart,  plant  thou  thine  eare. 
That  hearing  how  our  %  plaints  and  prayers  doe  ^erce, 
Pittie  may  mooue  thee  pardon  to  rehearfe. 

King  H.  Good  aunt  ftand  vp. 

Dutch.  I  doe  not  fne  to  ftand ; 
Pardon  is  all  the  fute  I  hane  in  hand. 
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Richard  the  Secoe^d; 

Kng.  I  pardon  him  as  God  Chall  pardoa  me. 

Dutc.  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee. 
Yet  am  I  fickc  for  feare,  fpeake  it  againe ; 
Twice  faying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twalne. 
But  makes  one  pardon  l\rong. 

Xiag.  I  pardon  him  with  all  my  heart. 

Dutch,  A  God  on  earth  thou  art. 

JOng.  But  for  our  truftic  brother  in  law  and  *  the  abbot. 
With  all  the  reft  of  that  coaforted  crew, 
Deftruflion  ftrait  (hall  d<^  them  at  ;^c  heeles. 
Good  vnckle,  heipe  to  order  feuerall  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where  ere  thefe  traitours  are, 
They  fhall  not  line  within  this  world  I  fweare, 
Bat  I  will  haue  them,  if  I  once  know  f  where. 
Vnclde  farewell,  and  ccefin  %  adnc, 
Tour  mother  well  hath  prayed,  and  proone  yon  true. 

Dutc.  Come  my  old  fonne,  I  pray  God  \\  make  thee  new. 

Exeunt.    Manet  Sir  Pierce  Exton,  6f .  5 

Exton.  Didft  thou  not  markc  the  K  **.  what  wcvds  he  Ipake 
Haue  I  no  friend  will  rid  me  of  this  lining  feare  ? 
.Was  it  not  fo  ? 

Man.  Tbefe  ff  were  his  very  %%  words. 

Exton.  Haae  I  no  friend  quoth  he  ?  he  fpalce  it  twice. 
And  vi^de  it  twice  together,  did  he  not  i 

Man,  He  did- 

Extm.  And  fpeaking  it,  he  wiftly  lookt  on  me, 
As  who  (hould  fay,  I  would  thou  wert  the  man, 
That  would  diuorcc  this  terronr  from  my  heart. 
Meaning  the  liing  at  Pomfret.     Come,  lets  go, 
I  am  the  kings  friend,  and  will  rid  his  foe.  Exeunt.  |||| 

•  tmJ  omilteJ.  +  lime.  J  lafin  fu.  R  HtMtr.  S  Emit 
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ffjiter  Rkhaxd  aitm. 
Rich.  I  hxue  Imcq  ftadying  bow  to  compare 
This  prifon  where  I  Hue,  vnto  the  worid : 
And  for  becaufe  the  world  is  populous, 
And  bcere  is  not  a  creature  but  ray  felfe, 
I  can  not  do  it :  yet  lie  hammer  it  out : 
My  brainc  He  prooue  the  female  to  my  foule ; 
My  foule  the  father,  and  thcfe  two  beget 
A  generation  of  Aill-breeding  thoughts ; 
And  thefe  faime  thought»people  this  little  world, 
Iq  humours  like  the  people  of  this  world : 
For  no  thought  is  contented :  the  better  fort, 
As  thoughts  of  things  diuine  are  intermixt 
With  fcruples,  and  do  fet  the  v/ord  •  H  f  f^I^ 
Agaioft  l/jji  -word  f ,  as  thus  t  come  little  ones,  and  thcD  againe 
It  is  as  hard  to  come  as  for  a  cammell 
To  thread  thejmall  ||  poftcrne  of  a  fmall  needles  eye ; 
Thoughts  teuUog  to  ambition  they  doe  plot 
Vnlikclic  wonders :  how  thefe  vaine  weake  naylcs 
May  tqire  a  pa/fage  thorow  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prifon  walles  :' 
And  for  they  cannot  die  in  their  owne  pride. 
Thoughts  teading  to  content,  flatter  thcmfelne^ 
That  they  are  not  the  firft  of  fonunes  llaucs. 
Nor  fiiall  not  be  the  laft,  like  fecly  b^gars ; 
Who  fitting  in  the  ftockes,  refnuge  §  their  ftumc. 
That  many  haue,  and  others  rouA  £t  there. 
And  in  this  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  eafe. 
Bearing  their  owne  misfortunes  oa  the  badic 
Of  fuch  as  haue  before  iodurde  the  like. 
Thus  play  I  in  one  prifon  many  people. 
And  none  costcBted ;  fometimes  am  I  a  kli^ 

*/fllh.  ■\il.  ilitfiilt.  I^Mffomilted.  ^  nfip,  r^ktt. 
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Then  treafoBsimlicme  viflimyfdfeab^er, 

And  £}  I  am :  thea  crnfluog  peovrie 

Perfwades  me  I  was  better  when  a  king; 

Then  am  I  a  kmg  *  againe,  and  by  and  by, 

Thioke  that  I  am  Tokingd  by  BalBngiro^, 

And  ftraight  am  nothing.     But  what  aclie  f^ 

Hot  I,  nor  any  man,  that  bat  man  Is, 

Widi  QOthing,  ihall  be  pleafde,  dll  he  be  eafde 

With  being  nothing  muflcke  do  I  hearc ;  mtificke  f,laui. 

Ha,  ha,  kecpe  time ;  how  fowre  fweete  muJickc  \a 

When  time  is  broke,  aod  no  proportion  kept. 

So  is  it  in  the  mnCcke  of  mens  Hues : 

And  heere  \aat  I  the  datndnefle  of  care  % 

To  checke  ||  time  bndie  in  dirordcrcd  Aring : 

But  for  the  concord  (S  my  ilace  and  time, 

Had  not  an  care  to  hearc  my  tme  time  broke  .* 

I  wafted  time,  and  now  doth  time  walle  me : 

For  now  hath  time  made  J  his  numbring  cloclce  • 

My  thoughts  arc  minutes,  and  with  fighcs  they  iarre. 

There  watches  wi  witrt  ••  mine  eyes  the  outward  watch 

Whereto  my  finger  like  a  dials  point. 

Is  poiniii^-ffill,  in  cicanfing  them  from  teares. 

Now  fir,  the  found  that  teis  what  howrc  it  is 

Are  clamorous  groanes,  which  ftrikc  vpon  my  heart. 

Which  is  the  bell :  fo  fighcs,  and  teares,  and  groanes. 

Shew  minutes,  times,  andhaures  ff  i  *»*  JJ  my  time 

Rnnoes  poftiag  on  in  BuIUngbrooks  proud  vyj 

"While  I  fiand  fooling  heere  his  iacke  cf  the  clocke  i 

This  mufickemaddes  me,  let  it  fonad  no  more, 

For  though  it  bath  ||  holp  madde  men  to  their  wits. 

In  me  it  fecmes  it  will  make  wife  men  maddc. 

Yet  bleiSng  on  his  heart  that  giues  it  me 


For 
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For  t'is  a  fignc  of  loue :  and  loue  to  Richard, 
Is  a  Araoge  brooch  in  this  ai-hatiag  world. 

Enter  agroome  of  the  liable  •. 

Croonu.  Halle  royall  prince. 

Skh.  Thanks  noble  pcere : 
The  cheapen  of  vs  Is  ten  groats  too  dcare. 
What  art  thou  *.  and  how  commcfl  thou  hither, 
Where  no  man  euer  comes  but  that  fad  dogge. 
That  brings  me  foode  co  make  misfortune  Hue  i 

Groomt.  I  was  a  poorc  groomeof  thy  liable,  king,  ■ 
When  thou  wert  king :  who  trauelling  towards  Yarke, 
With  much  adoe  (at  length)  haue  gotten  leaue 
To  looke  vpon  my  fometimes  royall  maillers  &ce : 
Oh  how  it  crnd  my  heart,  when  I  bebdd 
In  Lorubn  directs  that  coronaticm  day. 
When  BulUngbrooke  rode  on  roane  Barbarie, 
That  horfe,  that  thou  fb  often  haft  beftride, 
That  hotfe,  that  I  fo  carefully  haue  dreA. 
'r  Rich.  Rodaheon£<irW/V,  tell  mc  gentle  friend. 
How  went  he  vndcr  him  J 

Croeme.  So  proudlie,  as  if  he  \  diTdalnd  the  {^ound. 

Rich,  So  proud  that  BuUingbrooke  was  on  his  backe : 
That  iade  hath  eate  bread  from  my  royall  baud  ; 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him: 
Would  he  sot  {lumble  i  would  he  not  fall  downed 
Since  pride  mod  haue  a  fall,  aud  breake  thenecke 
Of  that  proud  man,  that  did  vfurpe  his  backe  i 
ForgiueneHe  horfe,  why  do  I  rayleon  thee  J 
Since  thou  created  to  be  awde  by  man. 
Wall  borne  to  beare,  I  was  not  made  a  horfe. 
And  yet  I  beare  a  burthen  like  an  aHc, 
Spurde,  galde  if,  and  tyrde  by  iaundng  BuUingbrooke. 

•  oniiited.  ibtbti,  \Sf'-^'d. 


Kfifer. 
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•  Km^.  Fellow  gine  plaw,  heere  is  nolooger  ftay. 
^icb.  If  thoa  loue  me,  tis  time  thou  wert  away. 
C/w.  What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my  heart  (haU  fay. 
Exit  gnome. 

Enter  one  to  Richard  with  meat  f . 
Keeper.  My  lord,  wilt  picafe  you  to  fell  to  f 
Rich.  Taft  of  it  firft,  as  thoa  ivert  %  wont  to  do. 
Keeper.  My  lord  I  dare  not,  fir  Pierce  of  Extm, 
Who  lately  came  from  the  king,  commands  the  contrary.    - 

Rich.  The  diueU  take  Henry  of  Uncafler  and  thee: 
Patience  is  ftalc,  and  I  am  wearie  of  it. 
Keeper.  Hclpe,  helpe,  hdpe. 

The  murderers  rvjb  in. 
Rich.  How».w,  .h.t»=««s death  to. hU™de.(ra,J.! 
Vdhioc  thine  o«ne  hand  Jeilds  thy  deatha  „A.B»t, 
Coe  thou  and  eU  another  rooine  m  heU. 

Itere  Exton/r'*"  *^  d^nune. 
Sid.  That  hand  Oiall  bntne  in  oetier^ti^chtog  lire. 
That  nagger,  tho.  my  perfcn ,  S^»,  th,  fierce  hand 
ial  Xhe  kings  blood  «ai.ul  the  king.  o...e  land  = 

Mount.  n»m>tm,fo»l=,  '>>?  <■»■""?  ™^'     j;^ 
Whilll  my  groITe  «elh  f.nke,  do»™™d  he-=  B  dK. 

Both  ha»  I  fpUd :  oh  would  the  deed  were  good  1 

For  now  the  deuiU  that  told  me  I  did  weU. 

Saye.  that  thU  deed  1.  chronicled  m  hell : 

Thi.  dead  king  to  the  lining  king  "« '^f''-  _  , 

Take  hence  the  tell,  and  gine  them  b.r»ll  heere.        £«"•  I 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00glc 


Tai  Traobdie  of 

Staer  BuUiagbroDkewtV^  the  duhe  ^Yorke.  $ 

King.  KinJ  *  vae\c  Torke,  thelatefV  newcs  wc  hesr^ 
Is,  that  the  rebels  haae  coDftimcd  wi^  fire 
Oar  towne  t  CUeter  in  ChceflerJUre  : 
But  whether  they'  be  tane  or  flaiue,  we  heare  aot : 
Welcome  my  lord,  what  is  the  newes  i 

Enter  Nordiumberland. 

North.  Firft,  to  thy  facred  ftate  wilh  I  allhappineffej " 
The  next  uewes  is,  I  haae  to  London  fent 
The  beads  of  Oxford,  Salisburie,  and  Kent :  % 
The  manner  of  their  taking  mayappeare 
At  tai^e  dlfcourfed  in  this  paper  bcere. 

IGng.  Wc  thanke  thee  gentle  Perc'te  ior  thy  paioes. 
And  to  thy  w(»:th  will  adde  right  worthy  gaioes. 

Enter  ArJFitzwater.  ■ 
Fitz.  My  lord,  I  banc  from  Oxford  feat  to  Landau, 

The  heads  oiBroccas,  and  fir  Benet  Seefy ; 

Two  of  the  dangerous  conTorted  traytors. 

That  fought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  onerthrow. 
King.  Thy  paioes  Fitz  H ;  Ihall  not  be  fotgo^ 

Right  noble  is  thy  nterit  well  I  wot. 

Enter  Henrie  Perdc.  $5 

Per.  The  gtannd  confpirator  abbot  of  Wejhninfler, 
With  clogge  of  coDfcicDce  and  fowre  melaneholie. 
Hath  yeelded  vp  his  body  to  the  grane ; 
But  here  is  CarUil  lining,  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  dootne,  and  fentencc  of  hb  pride. 

^Fkurijh.     £■(«■  Bullinebmke,  Yotia,  mrtttiir  l^JituJallaJani. 

•  JPW  omitted.  t  *«"'  •/■-  I  SJi^wit,  Sfmtr,  Blmi,  —i 

Kmt.  H  Fumnttr.  \ff  and  Cvlile, 
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ICmg.  Carteil,  this  is  your  doomc, 
Choofe  out  fome  fecrct  place,  fome  renercod  roome 
More  thcD  thou  haff,  and  willi  it  ioy  thy  ti/e  •, 
So  as  thou  liu'ft  in  peace,  die  free  from  ftrife: 
For  though  mine  cncmie  thou  haft  euer  been. 
High  iparkes  of  honour  io  thee  baue  I  f  feeoe. 

Enter  Exton  -with  the  coffin. 

Extm.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  prefent 
Thy  buried  feare  ;  hcerein  all  brcaihlefle  lies 
The  mightieft  of  thy  greateft  enemies, 
Riciard  oi  Burdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 

King.  Exton,  I  thanke  thee  not,  for  thou  haft  wrought 
A  deede  of  flaughier  with  thy  fetall  hand, 
Vpon  my  head,  and  all  this  Vinous  land. 

Exton.  From  your  owne  mouth  (my  fo  %■)  did  I  this  deed 

King.  They  loue  not  poyfon,  that  do  poyfon  need, 
Nor  doe  I  thee,  though  I  did  wifli  him  dead ; 
I  hate  the  murtherer,  loue  him  murthered ; 
The  guilt  of  coafdence  take  thou  for  thy  labonr. 
But  neither  my  good  word,  aor  priocelie  faaonr: 
With  Caine  go  wander  through  the  fhade  of  oi^t. 
And  neuer  niew  thy  head  by  day  nor  light. 
.    Lords,  I  protcft  my  foule  is  full  of  woe. 
That  blood  Ihould  fprinckle  me  to  |  make  me  grow : 
Come  mouroe  with  me,  for  iithat  j  I  doe  lament. 
And  put  on  fullen  blacke  incondnent : 
lie  make  a  Toyage  to  the  Noly  Land, 
To  waih  this  blood  olFfrom  my  guillie  hand. 
March  fadly  after,  grace  my  mournings  heere, 
lo  weeping  after  this  vntimely  beere. 

•fi/f.        fjint.        Xlwi.        |a^.         %iIm, 
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The  H  I  S  T  O  R  I  E  of 
H  E  N  R  I  E  the  Fourth, 


Enter  tht  king,  Urd  lohn  ^  Laocafter,  tarii  if  Weftoeriani], 
•uiUh  others. 

King. 

SO  {haken  as  we  are,  To  wan  with  care,    ' 
Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant. 
And  breath  Ibort  winded  accents  of  new  broiles 
To  be  commenc't  in  ftronds  a  ferre  remote  i 
No  more  the  tbkftie  entrance  of  this  folle. 
Shall  daube  her  lippes.with  her  owac  childrens  blood  i 
No  more  (hall  trcDching  warre  channel  her  fields, 
Nor  brnfe  haflourtts  *  with  the  armed  faoofes 
Of  hoAile  paces :  thofe  oppofed  eyes, 
Which  lilu  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heanen, 
All  of  one  natnie,  of  tme  fubdance  bred. 
Did  lately  meete  in  the  intcAioe  fhocke. 
And  furious  clofe  of  duill  butcherie, 
Shall  now  in  muniall  wel-befecming  ranclces, 
March  all  <»e  way,  and  be  no  more  oppos'd 
AgainfV  acquaintance,  kindred  andallyes. 
Theedgcof  warre,  like  an  ill-lheathed  knife, 
NomorelballcuthismaiAer:  therefore  ftiendi. 
As  farre  as  to  the  fepnlchre  of  Chrifl, 
Whofe  fouldier  now  vnder  whoft  blefled  croOe, 
^Ve  are  imprefled  and  isgag'd  to  fight, 
Fooithwith  a  power  of  Engli/b  Hull  we  leoy, 

Vol.  II,  C  c  Whofe 
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Whofc  armes  were  moalded  in  their  mothers  wombs. 
To  chafe  thcfc  Pagans  in  thofe  holy  iicldcs, 
Ouer  whofe  acres  w^kt  thofc  bkCTed  fcetc. 
Which  1400.  yeares  agoc  were  nailde, 
For  oor  adoaDtage  oa  the  bitter  croflc  : 
Bat  this  our  porpofe  ii  *  twelue  month  cAA, 
And  booties  tis  to  teU  yon  we  will  go. 
Therefore  we  mecte  no:  now :  then  let  me  hears 
Of  you  my  gentle  coofen  IVeftmerland, 
What  yefternighi  our  coucfell  did  decree, 
In  forwarding  this  f  deere  expedience. 

Wefi.  My  liege,  this  halle  was  hot  is  queftioa. 
And  many  limits  of  the  charge  fet  downe 
But  yellernight,  when  all  athwart  ^erccame 
A  poft  from  IVales,  loadca  with  heaay  oewet; 
Whofe  worft  was,  chat  the  noble  MDrtmur^ 

X^cading  the  men  of  fferdford/bire  to  %ht 

Againft  the  irregular  and  wilde  Clem^wer,    , 

Was  by  the  rude  haadcs  of  that  ffekhman  taken, 

A'thoufaad  of  bts  people  botchered  : 

Vpon  whofe  dead  corps  there  wis  fuch  n^fule* 

Such  beaAly  Ihameles  transformaticMi 

By  thofe  iVekh-women  done,  as  may  not  be 

(Without  much  Ihame)  retold  or  ^keo  of. 
King.  It  frames  then,  that  the  tidiogsof  this  btoil^ 

Brake  off  our  hnfines  for  the  H^y  Land. 

Wefi.  This  matcht  with  other  like  t,  by  gradons  L. 

Far  j  more  Tneaen  and  vnweloooie  oewes, 

Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  report  { : 

On  Holy-roode  day,  the  gallant  Hotfiur  there 

Yonng  Harry  Percy,  and  braue  ArcMiakl, 

Th&teuer  4-  Taliaat  and  approued  Scot, 

At  Hebntdon  met,  where  they  did  fpcnd 

•  ii  kr.      t  ^'-      t  ^'       I  f'-      S  ''V^-       ^  "<?• 

AM 
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A  fad  and  bloody  houre: 

As  by  difcharge  of  thdr  artitlarie, 

Aod  Jhape  of  likelihood  the  ncwes  was  tddi 

For  he  that  brought  them,  ia  the  very  heate 

Aad  pride  of  th^  coatentioa,  did  calte  horfe, 

Vocertaine  c^  the  ilTiK  aoy  way.  , 

t5ng.  Here  is  a  deare,  aad  true  iodnftrions  frieod. 
Sir  Walter  B/tmt,  new  D^ied  fion  his  horic, 
Stainde  with  the  TariatioD  «f  each  foyle, 
Betwixt  that  Solmetbn,  and  this  feat  of  ours } 
And  he  hath  brought  n  fnux>th  aad  welcome  aewes^ 
The  earle  of  Dowgliu  a  diAumfited, 
Ten  thoafand  bcAA  Scati,  two  and  twentie  knighu 
Balkt  in  their  owne  Mood  did  fir  Walter  fee 
Ob  ffciTtudotti  phioes:  of  prifoaen  ffal^ur  tooks 
Mordake  carle  of  Fife,  and  cideft  fonne 
Xo  beaten  Dowglat  and  the  carle  of  Atlxdl 
Of  Murrey,  At^St  ^nd  Menteith  .- 
And  ii  not  tlus  an  honourable  fpoyle  ? 
A  gallant  prize  i  ha,  cxiTen  13  It  not  ?  in  &yth  it  is.  ' 

0^.  A  conqucft  for  a  prince  to  boaft  of. 

ICa^.  Yea.  there  thou  mak'ft  me  fad,  and  mak'A  me  liiui^ 
In  enuy,  that  my  lord  Nertbutnierland, 
Sboold  be  the  father  of  fo  Ueft  a  foone ; 
A  fcnne,  who  is  the  theameof  honoors  tongo^ 
Amooglt  a  grone,  the  very  AraighteA  plant. 
Who  is  fweete  fortunes  minion  and  her  pride^ 
Whilft  I  by  looking  on  the  praiie  of  him, 
Seeryot  and  dllhooour  ftalne  the  brow 
Of  my  yovog  Harry,    0  that  it  coold  be  proa'd. 
That  fome  night-tripfnng  fairy  had  eixbaagde 
In  cradle- clothes,  our  children  where  they  Lay, 
And  cal'd  mine  Perty,  his  Plantagenet ; 
Then  vould  I  haue  bis  Harry,  and  he  mine, 

Cc  J  But 
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But  let  him  from  my  thoughtcs :  what  thioke  yon  coofe 

(5f  this  young  Percies  pride  ?  the  prifoDcrs 

Which  he  in  this  adtieature  had  furpriTde, 

To  his  owne  vfe  be  keepes,  aod  fendcs  me  word     . 

I  Ihall  haue  none  but  Mordake  earle  of  fife.    ■ 

Weji.  This  is  his  vncklesteacbiag;  ^a&'\%Worcefiert 
Makuolent  to  yon  ia  all  afpeftei : 
'  Which  makes  him  prune  himfeUe,  and  bflAle  vp 
The  cre{l  of  youth  againA  your  digaitie. 

King.  But  I  haue  fent  for  him  to  anfwerc  this : 
And  for  this  caufe  a  while  we  mull  negled 
Our  holy  purpofc  to  krufi^em. 
Coofen,  OD  WedtufJay  next,  our  coudI^  we  wIU  bold 
At  Win/or,  fo  informer  *  the  lords ! 
But  come  your  lelfe  with  fpeed  to  vs  againe. 
For  more  is  to  be  fayd,  and  to  be  done. 
Then  out  of  anger  can  be  ntcred. 

Wefi.  I  will  my  liege.  Exeunt. 

Enter  prince  ef  Wales  and  fir  Ii^b  Falfta^^ 

falf.  Now  Ud,  what  time  of  day  is  it  lad  f 

Prince.  Thou  art  fo  fat-witted  mth  drinking  of  old  (acke, 
ftud  vnbattoning  thee  after  fuppcr,  and  fleeplng  vpon  benches  , 
after  noone,  that  thoa  haft  fb[;gotten  to  dcmaund  that  troety, 
which  thou  wouldeft  truely  know.  What  a  deuIH  ball  thou 
to  doe  with  the  time  of  the  day  ?  vnlefle  hoares  were  cups  c^ 
{acke,  and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of  bawdes, 
and  dials  the  lignes  of  leaping  houfes,  and  the  blefled  fonne 
himfelfe  a  £ure  hot  wench  in  flame  coulefcd  tafiata ;  I  fee  no 
reafon  why  thou  Ihouldefl  be  fuperfluous  to  demaund  the  time 
of  the  day. 

Falf.  Indeed.you  come  ncere  me  now  Hal,  for  we  that  take 
purfes,  goe  by  the  moone  and  f  feuen  llarrcs,  and  not  by 
Phabus,  he,  that  wandring  knight  fo  faire:  and  I  preihee 

fweete 
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^^veBte  wagge,  when  thou  art  king,  as  God  faue  thy  grace ; 
maicAy  I  Ihould  fay,  for  grace  thou  wilt  haue  none. 

Prince.  What  none  ? 

Falf.  No  by  my  troth,  not  To  much  as  will  feruc  to  be  pro- 
logue to  an  egge  and  butter. 

Prince,  Well,  how  then  ?  come  roundly,  roundly. 

Faif.  Marry  then,  fwect  wag,  when  thou  art  king,  let  not 
vs  that  are  fquires  of  the  nights  body,  be  called  theeues  of  the 
dayes  beanty  :  let  ts  be  Dianaes  forrefters,  gentlemen  of  the 
fhade,  minions  of  the  tnoone  -,  and  let  men  fay,  we  be  men  of 
good  goneroment,  being  gouerned  as  the  fea  is,  by  our  noble 
and  chaft  millris  the  moone ;  vnder  whofe  countenaance  we 
fleale. 

Prince.  Thon  fayefl  well,  and  it  holdes  well  too,  for  the 
fortune  of  vs  that  are  the  mocmes  men,  doth  ebbe  and  Bow 
like  the  fea,  being  gonerned  as  the  fea  is  by  the  tnoone ;  as 
for  proofe.  Now  a  purfc  of  gold  mofl  refolutely  fnatcht  oa 
Monday  night,  and  moft  diflblutly  fpent  on  Tuefday  morning ; 
got  with  fwearing  lay  by,  and  fpent  with  crying  bring  in  : 
DOW  in  as  low  an  ebbe  as  the  foote  of  the  ladder,  and  by  and 
by  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallowes. 

Falf.  By  the  lord  thou  faiefl  trne  lad  :  and  is  not  my  ho- 
ftelle  of  the  tauerne  a  molV  fwect  wench  i 

Prince.  As  the  hooy  of  HitLi,  my  old  lad  of  the  caflle ;  and 
ts  Dot  a  bnffe  icrkln  a  moft  fweet  robe  of  durance  i 

FaiJ.  How  DOW,  how  now  mad  wa^e,  what  in  thy  qnjps 
and  thy  qniddtties  \  what  a  plague  baue  I  to  doe  with  a  bufle 
icrkin  ? 

Prince.  Why  what  a  poxe  haae  I  to  doe  with  my  hoftc0e 
ofthetaueme? 

Fa//.  Well,  thou  haft  cald  her  to  a  reckoning  many  a  tima 
and  oft. 

Prince.  Did  I  euer  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy  part  f 

Faif.  No,  lie  giue  thee  ihy  due,  thou  haft  payd  aU  there. 
C  c  3  Prin. 
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'  Prin.  Yea  and  e)k  vhcre,  To  far  as  m;  coyae  woiild  ibelch  ; 
Bod  where  it  would  not,  I  haae  vfed  1117  credit, 

Fal/.  Yea,  and  fo  vfde  it,  that  were  it  Dot  heere  apparaat 
that  diou  art  be'ire  apparant.  Bat  I  pretbee  fweet  wag,  fiial 
there  be  gallows  Handing  in  EnglartJifhca  thon  art  Icing  I  and 
refolution  tbns^M  *  a>  it  is  with  the  rnfly  curb  of  old  father 
antick  the  law  t  doe  not  thon  when  thou  art  a  king,  lung  a 
tbeefe. 

Prin.  No,  thooOtalt- 

Fa^.  Shall  I  >.  0  rare !  by  the  Lord  He  be  a  brane  iudge. 

Prin.  Thou  iadged  falfe  already.  I  meane  thou  (halt  haue 
the  bandog  of  the  theeuet,  and  To  become  a  rare  hangman. 

Falf.  Well  ffal,  well,  and  in  fome  fort  it  inmpes  with  my 
hsmor,  as  wdl  as  waiting  in  the  court,  I  can  tell  you. 

Pria.  For  obtainbg  of  futcs  i 

Faif.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  fiiles,  whereof  the  hangman 
htth  no  leane  wardrop.  Zblood  I  am  u  malapcholy  as  a  gyb 
C»,  or  a  logd  bcare. 

Prin.  Or  an  old  lion,  or  a  louen  luK. 

F^f.  Yea,  or  the  drone  <£  a  iMtcol^flare  bagpipe. 

Prin,  Whit  fajvfl:  thou  to  a  hare,  or  the  mclandu^y  of 
Moere-ditch  ? 

Falf.  Thou  haft  the  moft  vnlatrary  Cmiles,  and  an  indeede 
the  moft  a>mpantiue  rafcatleft  fweet*  yong  prince.  But  H^, 
I  prethee  trouble  me  no  more  with  vanity,  I  woold  to  God 
thon  tnA  I  knew  where  a  caoimodtty  of  good  oamea  were  to 
be  bought:  an  old  lord  of  the  coonlftl  rated  me  the  othqr 
day  in  the  ftreete  about  you  Gr :  but  I  markt  him  not,  and 
yet  be  ulkt  very  wUcly ;  but  I  regarded  him  not,  aod  yet  he 
tatkt  wifely,  and  in  the  ftreet  too. 

Princt.  Thon  didft  well ;  fot  wifcdome  chjcs  out  ia  the 
QreetCt,  and  00  man  rcgardes  it. 
•fnU. 

Falf. 
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W^.  O,  dioqhaft  damoabl?  Iteration,  and  ut  iadeed.aUe 
to  corrnpt  a  faint :  tt)ou  haCl  doae  mucd  haroie.voto  mec, 
Hdi;  God  fofgiiic  the«  for  it:  before  I  knew  thee  HaU,  I 
knew  DotbiDg,  and  now  am  \,  if  t  (n«n  Ihould  fpeajte  trulf, 
little  better  thap  ane  qf  the  wicked :  I  maft  gioe  oner  this 
life';  sad  I  will  giucit  oiht  :  by  the  lx>rd  atid  I  do  oot,  {  am 
a  TiUaiiie  :  I'e  be  danuKi  fof  oeuer  i,  kings  fonite  in  Chrifien' 
dmu. 

Prince.  WlKfe  iball  we  takf  9  purf«  to  morrov,  Ji^ke? 

Faif.  Zounds,  where  thou  wilt  lad,  lie  makeame:  and  I 
do  not,  call  mc  viiUine,  and  balfel  me. 

Prince.  I  Ice  a  good  ameodnwDt  of  life  ia  thee ;  from  pray- 
ing, to  puHe  QtfciAg, 

■Fay.  Why.  Hal!;  tis  my  vofS-tioo  flaU !  tis  no  Hone  for  a 
Hiaa  to  labour  ia  bis  tocaUoo. 

Enter  Poincs. 

Poinet.  Now  fliall  we  know  if  GaJt-hill  hane  fet  a  matc^  3 
O,  if  men  were  to  be  faued  by  nerlt,  what  hole  io  hell  were 
bot  eoongh  for  him  i  this  is  die  moA  onuipoteot  viUaiue  that 
etier  cryed,  Hand,  to  a  true  man. 

Prince,  Good  morrow  TfeJ, 

Pcines.  Good  mcNTow  fweet  Hall.  What  fayes  iboa/ieiir 
lemorfe  f  what  fayes  fir  lohn  faclce  and  fugar,  lacbe  ?  how 
agrees  the  dinell  and  thee  about  thy  foute,  that  tbon  foultfeft 
him  OQ  Giod-friday  LaA,  for  a  cnp  of  Madera  and  a  cold  ca- 
pcns  leggef 

Prin-  Sir  lofm  ftands  to  his  word,  the  dinell  fiuU  hane  his 
bai^ioe,  for  he  was  Dcner  yet  *  a  breaker  .of  proacrbcs :  he 
wiU^ue  the  dinell  hb  dne. 

Pdinei.  Then  art  thou  damnd  {<«  keeping  thy  word  with 
the  dinetl. 

Prince,  Elle  he  had  bin  damnd  for  cofcning  the  diucil. 

C  c  4  Py. 
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Pey.  But  my  lads,  mj  lads,  to  morrow  Qiorning,  b  j  fbnre 
a  clocke  early  at  Cads  bit,  there  are  pilgrims  going  to  Canter- 
bury %^th  rich  ofinogs,  and  traders  riding  to  London  with  fot 
pnrTcs.  1  haoe  vizards  &»-  you  all ;  you  haue  hotfcs  for  your 
felues :  CadS'bi!  lies  to  night  ia  Rochtfiar,  I  haue  befpoke  Top- 
per to  morrow  night  in  Eaftchet^ ;  we  may  dsc  it  as  leciire  as 
(leepc;  if  youwUgo,  Iwillftulfe  yourpurfeifiillof  crownes; 
if  you  will  not,  tarry  at  home  and  be  hangd. 

Faif.  Hearc  ye  Yedutard,  if  I  tarry  at  home  and  go  not,  He 
hang  yoD  for  g^ng. 

Poy.  You  will  chops. 

Falf.  Hal,  wilt  thoa  make  one  ? 

Princt.  Who,  I  rob  J  la  thecfe  ?  not  I  by  my  fiuth. 

Falf.  Thers  neither  honeny,  manhood,  nor  good  fetlow- 
fliip  in  thee,  nor  thou  camefl  not  of  the  bloud-royall,  if  tbon 
dareft  not  ftand  for  ten  Ihillingd.  , 

Prince.  Well  then  once  in  my  dayei  lie  be  a  mad  cap. 

Falf.  Why  tbats  well  fcid. 

Priit.  Well,  come  what  \ril!.  He  tarry  at  home. 

Falf.  By  the  Lord  lie  be  a  traitour  tbm,   when  thon  art 

Prin.  I  care  not.  (king- 

Poin.  Sir  Mn,  I  prethee  leaue  the  prince  and  me  alone,  I 
trill  lay  him  downe  fuch  rcafoos  for  this  adueoture,  that  he 
Oial  go. 

Falf.  Wd,  God  giue  thee  the  fpirit  oi  perfwafion,  and  him 
tiie  cares  of  profiting,  that  what  thou  fpealcefl,  may  mone, 
ahd  what  he  heares  may  be  beleeued,  that  the  troe  prioce, 
may  (for  recreation  fake)  proue  a  falfe  theefe ;  for  the  poore 
abufes  of  the  time,  want  countenance :  farewell,  yon  Oull  find 
me  in  EaflcheaPt 

Prin-  Farewel  the  latter  fpring,  (arewel  AlMlowne  fummer- 

Poy.  Now  my  good  fweet  hooy  lord,  ride  with  vs  to  mor- 
row.- I  haoe  a  ieall  to  execnte,  that  I  cannot  mannage  alone. 
Fttljiafft,  Harufy,  Ro0i,  and  Cadi-biU,  (ball  rob  thofc  men 

that 
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that  we  haue  already  way-laid ;  your  felfe  and  I,  will  not  be 
there:  zad  whca  they  haue  the  booty,  tfyou  audi  doe  not 
rob  them,  cut  thig  head  •  fr«n  my  ihouldcrs. 
Princ.  How  fhall  we  part  with  them  in  fetting  forth  i 
Po.  Why,  we  will  fet  forth  before  or  after  them,  and  ap- 
point them  a  place  of  meedog,  wherin  it  is  at  our  pleafure  to 
faile;  and  tbeu  will  they  aducoture  vpon  the  exploit  them- 
felues,  which  they  fliaH  haue  no  fooncr  atchined,  but  woele  ■ 
let  vpoD  them. 

Prin.  Yea,  but  tis  like  that  they  rril  know  vs  by  our 
horfcs,  by  our  halnts,  and  by  euery  other  appolntmeat  to  be - 
ourfelnes. 

Po.  Tut,  our  horfcs  they  fball  not  lee,  He  tie  them  in  the 
wood,  our  vizards  we  will  change  after  wc  leaae  tbem:  and 
(ina,  I  haue  cafes  of  buckoram  for  the  oooce,  to  iounaflce  our 
noted  outward  garments. 

Prin.  Yea,  but  I  doubt  they  will  be  too  hard  for  vs. 
Po.  Well,  for  two  of  them  I  know  the  f  to  be  as  troe  bred 
cowardes  as  euei  tumd  back :  and  for  the  third,  if  be  fight 
longer  ihen  he  fees  reafon  lie  forfwearc  armes.  Tlie  vertue 
of  this  tell  will  be,  the  iQcomprehenfible  lies  that  this  ^tte 
regue  wll  tel  ts  when  we  mcete  at  fupper,  how  thirty  at  leaft 
hee  fought  with,  what  wards,  what  blowes,  what  ejftremitics 
be  indurcd,  and  in  the  reproofe  oitfrit  X  lies  the  ieft. 

Prin.  Wei,  He  go  with  thee,  prouide  vs  al  thinges  neccf- 
fary,  and  meete  me  to  morrow  night  ia  Eaftchea^e,  there  I]« 
fnppe;  farewell. 

Jay.  Farewell  my  lord.  ■  Exit  Poyncs. 

Prin,  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  vphold. 
The  vnyokt  hnmM  of  your  idlcnefle 
■•  Yet  herein  will  I  immitate  the  fuoae, 

"Who  doth  permit  the  bafe  contagious  clouds' 
Xo  fmotbcr  vp  his  beauty  from  the  world. 


*  htti^.        f  fka  omittcl,        t'^ 
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That  when  he  piaSe  agalne  to  be  himrdfe, 

Being  wanted,  he  may  be  nuve  wooderd  at 

By  breaking  through  the  toule  aed  vgly  mUb 

Of  Tapoan  thqt  did  leeme  to  ftrangle  him. 

If  all  the  yeere  were  playing  holy  daies. 

To  Qiof  t  would  be  aa  tedious  as  to  worice  ; 

Bot  when  they  feldome  come,  they  wiM  for  come. 

And  nothing  plealcth  but  rare  accidents : 

So  when  this  loofc  behauionr  I  throw  off, 

And  pay  the  debt  I  nener  promifed, 

By  bow  much  better  thm  my  word  I  am, 

By  (o  much  fhall  I  falfifie  mens  hopes, 

And  Ukc  brightmetteU  oaa  fiiUiD  ground. 

My  reformation  frittering  or'e  my  ^ult. 

Shall  fliew  more  goodly,  and  atiraft  more  eyes. 

Then  that  which  hath  no  fcnle  tofet  it  0£ 

ne  fo  ofiend,  to  make  offence  a  ItciU, 

RedeoDing  lim^  when  men  thloke  leaft  I  will.  Exit. 

Enter  tk  king,  Northnmberland,  WorceHer,  HotTpor,  fo 
Walter  Blunt  laitt  elhert. 

King.  My  blood  hath  becne  too  colde  and  canpcrate, 
Vnapt  to  ftirre  at  tbcfc  indigalties, 
And  you  haue  found  me ;  for  accordingly, 
You  tread  vpoa  my  patience  :  but  be  fure 
I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  my  felfe^ 
.Mighty,  and  to  be  feard,  then  my  coaditioa 
Which  hath  bcenc  fmooth  as  oyle  j  foft  as  yong  downe. 
And  ihcrfbre  I«ft  that  tide  of  rcfpcfl. 
Which  the  proud  foule  ncre  paycs  but  to  the  proud. 

tVbr.  Our  honfe  (my  fouerdgne  leigc)  little  deferucs 
The  fcourgc  of  greatncfle  to  be  vfcd  on  it, 
And  that  fame  grcataelTc  too,  which  oar  owne  hands 
Haoc  holpe  to  make  fo  pordy. 
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MTor.  My  lord. 

iSng.  Worctfier  get  thee  gone,  for  I  do  fee 
Danger  and  difobedience  in  thine  eye, 
O  fir  yonr  prefence  is  too  bold  and  peremptory, 
Aod  maieftic  might  neaer  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier  of  iferuaat  •  brow. 
You  haue  good  leaiie  to  leaue  vs :  vhen  we  aced 
Yoar  vTe  and  couafcl,  we  Ihall  lead  for  you.        Exit  Wor. 
You  were  about  to  fpeake. 

Nort,  Yea  my  good  lord. 
Thofe  prifoners  in  your  highnefle  name  demanded, 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  iX-Hilmedon  tooke. 
Were  as  be  fayes,  not  wth  fuch  flrengtb  denied. 
As  ^  t  deliuered  to  your  maieAy. 
Either  oiuy  therefore,  or  mifpriHon 
Is  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  fonne. 

Hot/.  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prifoners. 
But  1  remanbei  when  the  fight  was  done. 
When  t  was  drie  with  rage  and  cxtrcame  toyle, 
Breatbies  and  faiac,  leaniog  vpoa  my  fvvord. 
Came  there  a  certaine  lord,  neat  and  trimly  dreft, 
Frefh  as  a  bridgroome,  and  hU  chin  new  reapt, 
Shewd  tilte  a  Hubble  land  at  haruefl  home : 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliacr. 
And  twlx  his  finger  and  his  thum  he  helde, 
A  pouncet  boxe,  which  cuer  and  anon 
He  gaue  his  nofe,  and  toolct  away  againe. 
Who  therewith  angry,  when  It  uext  came  there, 
Tookt  it  in  fnufle,  and  ftill  he  fmllde  and  talkte^ 
And  as  the  fouldlers  bore  dead  bodies  by. 
He  calde  them  vntaught  Icnaues,  Tnmannerly, 
To  bring  a  ilouenly  rnhand-fome  c^fe, 
Betwiu  the  wind  aad  his  nobility. 


tit 
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With  many  holy  day  and  lady  tearmes. 

He  queftioaed  me;  amoDg  the  refl  demanded. 

My  prifoncTs  in  yonr  maie/Hes  behalfe. 

I  then,  all  (maning  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 

To  be  fo  peftcred  with  a  poplngay. 

Out  of  my  griefe  and  my  impatience, 

Anfwend  aegle£tingly,  I  know  doc  what, 

He  flionld,  or  he  {honld  not,  for  he  made  me  mad, 

To  fee  him  Ihine  fo  brifke,  and  fmell  fo  fweet, 

And  talke  fo  like  a  waittag  gentlewoman. 

Of  guns  and  drums,  and  wounds,  God  fane  the  marke : 

And  telling  me,  the  foucraigneft  thibg  on  earth ; 

Was  parmacity  for  an  inward  bm(e, 

And  that  it  was  great  pi»y,  fo  it  was. 

This  villanous  faltpcter  fhonld  be  digd 

Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmcles  earth ; 

Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  deftroyd 

So  cowardly  :  and  but  for  thefe  vile  guns, 

He  would  haue  been  himfelfe  a  fouldiour. 

This  bald  vnioyQtcd  chat  of  his  (my  lord) 

I  aofwered  ifldireftely  (as  I  fayd) 

And  I  befeech  you,  let  not  this  report 

Come  currant  for  an  accufation, 

Betwixt  my  loue,  and  your  bigli  maieAy. 

Slunt.  The  clrcumftance  confidered,  good  my  lord 
What  er'e  Harrie  Percit  then  had  faid 
To  fach  a  perlcKi,  and  in  fuch  a  place. 
At  fuch  a  time,  with  all  the  reft  retold, 
May  refooablie  die,  and  neuer  rife. 
To  doe  hun  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  faid,  to  he  vnfay  it  now. 

fSng.  Why  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prifoners. 
Bat  with  pronifo  and  exception, 
That  we  at  our  owne  charge  Ihall  ranfome  Araight 
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His  brother  in  law,  the  fcMi  JHerttnur, 
"Who  in  my  foalehath  wilfully  beuaide, 
rrhe  lines  of  thole,  that  he  did  lead  to  fight, 
Agaloil  thegreat  magitian,  damoed  Ghubwa-f 
Whofe  danghto-  as  we  hearc,  the  earle  of  Marcb, 
Hath  latdj  married  i  (hall  our  coflers  then. 
Be  emptied  to  redecme  a  traitor  home  i 

Shall  we  buy  trcafon !  and  indent  with  feares. 

When  they  haoe  loft  and  forfeited  thetnfelnes. 

No,  oo  the  barren  moDntaine  let  him  fkrne. 

For  I  IhaU  nener  hold  that  man  my  friend,  . 

Whole  toognc  ihall  allce  me  for  one  penny  coft. 

To  ranlbme  home  renolted  Mortimer. 
Hot,  SieviAted  Mortimer  f 

He  nener  did  fall  oS,  my  foneraigite  liege. 

But  by  the  chance  of -warre  I  to  proue  that  tme. 

Needs  no  more  but  <Hie  toogne :  for  all  thofe  wounds, 

Thofe  moothed  wonndes  which  valiantly  he  tooke 

When  on  the  gentle  Seuerm  fled^  banke 

In  liogle  oppofition  hand  to  hand. 

He  did  confound  the  bdi  part  jf  an  hours 

In  changing  hardiment  with  grezt  GlenJower, 

Threetlmes  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  they  did  drioke. 

Vpoo  ^reement  of  fwtft  Seuemi  floiid 

Who  then  affrighted  with  their  bloody  lookes, 

Rao  feu^ully  among  the  trembling  reedes. 

And  hid  his  crifpe-hcad  in  the  hollow  banke, 

Bloud-ftained  wth  thefe  valiant  combatans, 

Neuer  did  bare  and  rotten  policy 

Colour  her  working  with  fuch  deadly  wounds. 

Nor  nener  could  the  noble  Mort'ttner 

Receiue  To  many,  and  all  williogly : 

Then  let  cot  bim  be  llandered  withreuolt. 

King. 
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King.  Thoa  doft  bely  him  Percy,  thon  doft  bely  hbr^ 
He  oeuer  did  eacoaDter  ivith  CUndo-aer, 
I  tell  thee,  he  dnrft  as  weU  haue  met  the  diuetl  alooe,     , 
As  Ovien  GUridgvier  for  an  enemy. 
Art  thoa  not  afham'd  1  bat  fiira,  henceforth 
Let  me  doc  heare  you  fpeake  of  Mortimer, 
Send  me  your  prifoners  with  the  fpeedieft  manes. 
Or  you  fhall  heare  in  (uch  a  kiod  from  me, 
As  will  difplcafe  you.     My  lord  /fortbumberland. 
We  licence  your  dRpartnre  with  your  foane. 
Send  vs  your  prifoners,  or  you  will  heare  of  it.      Exit  img. 

Hot.  And  if  the  diuell  come  and  roare  for  them, 
I  will  not  ffud  them :  I  will  after  Araight 
And  tell  hhn  fo,  for  I  will  eafe  my  heart, 
Albeit  I  make  i  hazard  of  my  head. 

Nor.  What  I  dmnke  with  cboler  ?  ftay  and  paufe  a  whiles 
Here  comes  your  rncle.  • 

Hit,  Spea.'kc  of  Mortinur  ^ 
Touods  I  will  fpeake  of  him,  and  let  my  loole 
Want  mercy  if  I  do  not  ioyne  with  him ; 
Yea  on  his  part.  He  emptyall  the/i  -f  rdnes. 
And  ftiead  my  deare  blond,  drop  by  drop  i'th  dull ; 
Bat  I  wU  lift  the  downe-trod  Mortimer, 
As  high  in'th  ayreas  this  vnthankfbll  king. 
As  this  ing~^te  and  cankred  BuUingbrooke. 

Nor.  Brother  the  king  hath  made  your  nephew  mad. 

Wor.  Who  ftrookc  this  heatc  vp  after  I  was  gooe  i 

Hot.  He  will  forfooth  haae  all  my  prifoners : 
And  when  I  vrg'd  the  ranfome  once  againe 
Of  my  wiues  brother,  then  his  chedw  lookt  pale  ; 
.  And  on  my  face  he  tumd  an  eye  of  death, 
Tiembiiog  euen  at  the  name  tAMortimer. 

•  Batr  Wor.       +  '*!''• 

ffir. 
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Henry  the  Foueth. 

/far.  I  cannot  Uame  him,  was  not  he  prodUntd 

B;  Richard  that  dad  is,  the  next  of  blond  t 
Nor.  He  was ;  J  heard  the  proclamatioo. 

And  then  it  was,  when  the  vnhappy  Icing, 

(WiioTc  wrongs  In  vs  God  pardon)  did  fet  forth 

Vpon  his  Iri/b  expedition  ; 

From  whence  he  intercepted,  did  retnme 

To  be  depos'd  ajid  Ihortty  murdered. 
I¥6r.  And  for  whofe  death,  we  in  the  worlds  wide-mouth. 

Line  fcandalii'd  and  fouty  fpoluD  ofF. 
Hot.  But  foft  I  pray  you,  did  king  Richard  then 

Prodame  my  brotticr  Mortimer, 

Heire  to  the  crownc  ? 
Nor.  He  did,  n^  felfe  did  hcareir. 
Hot.  Nay  then  I  cannot  blame  bis  cooHn  Icing, 
That  wifht  him  on  the  barren  monatalnes  flarne. 
But  Jhall  it  be  that  you  that  fet  the  crowne 
VpoQ  the  head  of  this  forgetfulI-maQ, 
And  fiw  hbfake  weare  the  dctcfted  blot 
Of  mtirtherOQsfubomation  ?  ftullitbe 
That  you  a  world  of  curfes  vodergo. 
Being  the  agents,  or  bale  fecond  meanes. 
The  cordes,  the  Jaddar,  or  the  hangman  rather  I 
O  pardon  if  that  I  *  defcend  To  low. 
To  ihew  the  line  and  the  predicament, 
Wherdn  you  range  vnder  this  fubtii  king. 
Shall  it  for  Ibame  be  fpoken  in  thefe  daycs* 
Or  fill  vp  cronicles  in  time  K>  come, 
That  men  of  your  nobility  and  power 
Did  gage  them  both  in  an  vtm&.  behalfe, 
(As  both  of  you  God  pardon  it,  haue  done) 
To  pat  downe  Richardi\i.i  Aveet  lonely  rofe. 
And  plant  this  thorne,  this  canker  BuU'mgbrooktT 

And 
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And  (hall  it  ia  man  (hame  be  furdicr  fpoken. 
That  you  are  fool'd,  difcarded,  and  flwokeoff" 
By  him,  for  whom  thefc  Oiames  ye  vnder-weiu  i 
No,  yet  tiinea  feroea,  wherein  you  may  redeane 
Yoar 'baniOit  honors,  aad  reftore  your  fcluea. 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  againe : 
Reaeng  the  iecriog  and  difdain'd  cratempt 
Of  this  proad  king,  who  Andies  day  and  night 
To  anfwerc  atl  the  debt  he  owej  •  you, 
Euen  with  the  bbudie  payment  of  your  4eaths  : 
Therefore  I  fey. 

IVor.  Peace  ooofii],  fay  no  more. 
And  now  I  will  ndafpe  a  fecret  booke. 
And  to  your  quicke  conceiuiog  difcoDtents 
lie  read  your  f  matter  deepe  and  dangerous. 
As  full  of  perill  and  aducnterous  Ijurit, 
As  to  o're  walke  a  current  roring  lowd. 
On  the  vnfteadfaft  %  footing  of  a  fpcare. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night,  or  fmke  or  fmm. 
Send  danger  from  the  eaA  vnto  the  weA, 
So  honor  crofTe  it,  from  the  north  to  fouth. 
And  let  them  grapple :  the  \  bloud  more  ftirrcs 
To  rowfe  a  lion  then  to  Aart  a  hare. 

Jiorth   Immaglnatlon  of  fome  great  exploit 
Driues  him  beyond  the  boundes  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heauen  me  thinkes  it  weare  an  eafie  leapc. 
To  pluck  bright  honoi  from  the  pale-fac'd  moone 
Or  diuc  into  the  botcome  of  the  deepe. 
Where  fadome  line  could  ncuer  touch  the  ground. 
And  pluck  vp  drowned  hontx-  by  the  lockes. 
So  hee  that  doth  redeemc  her  theoce  might  wearc 
Without  corriuall  all  her  dignities  ; 
But  out  vpcm  this  balfc  &c't  fcllowOiip. 
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Wtr,  He  apprcbendtis  a  ^otH  of  %ares  faere^ 
fint  not  the  fbnne  of  what  he  (honld  attend, 
Oood  coofen  giue  me  audieoca  fix'  a  'whUe. 

Hot.  I  cry  yoa  mo^. 

ifor.  Thofe  fama  uoblt  Scatj  that  arc  yoar  prifoners.^ 

Hat.  lie  kecpe  them  all. 
By  God  he  fhall  not  haue  a  Scvt  of  theid, 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  fane  his  foule,  he  {hall  net* 
lie  Itcepe  them,  by  this  hand. 

ffbr.  Yob  ftart  away,    ' 
And  lend  no  eare  rnto  my  pnrpofel  i 
tboTe  prifoners  yoQ  (hall  kcepe. 

Hot.  Nay,  I  willj  that's  flati 
He  faid  he  woqM  not  ranfome  Mortimer, 
Forbade  my  tongue  to  fpcake  of  Mortimer  i 
But  I  will  finde  him  when  ho  Hea  a  fleepe. 
And  in  his  care  Ue  hallow,  Mortimtr : 
Nay,  He  haue  a  darling  Iball  be  uaght  to  Ipeakc 
Nothing  but  Mirfimn-,  and  giue  it  bim. 
To  iccepe  his  anger  Aill  in  motioo. 

Wor.  Heare  yoo  coofin,  a  word. 

Hat.  All  ftudies  beeri  I  folemoly  dslie. 
Sane  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  BalHngbrocke. 
And  that  fame  fwof d  and  backler  prince  of  W^t. 
But  that  I  thinkc  his  father  loues  him  not. 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  fome  mifchance ) 
1  would  haue  him  poyfoned  with  a  pot  (rf  ale. 

JVor.  Farewell  kinfman.  He  taike  toyou 
When,  you  are  better  tempered  to  attend. 

Nor.  Why  what  a  wafpe-tongue  and  impatient  foole 
Art  thou,  to  breakc  into  this  womans  moodc, 
Tying  thine  eare  to  no  tongno  but  tWiie  owdc  i 

Hot.  Why  looke  you,  I  am  wUpt  and  fcourg'd  wltti  rods, 
Nctled,  and  ftung  witb  ptfmires,  when  I  beat* 

Vol.  II.  D  d  <>f 
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OF  this  vile  polititiao  BulSngbrooh- 
Id  Richardi  time,  what  doe  you  call  the  [^ace ; 
A  plague  vpoD  it,  it  is  in  Glocejitrfbire ; 
Twas  where  the  mad-cap  duke  his  vncle  kept. 
His  vncle  Yorkt,  where  I  iati  bowed  my  June 
Vnto  this  kiag  of  fmilcs,  this  BuUingbrodte  i 
Zbloud,  when  you  and  he  came  backe  from  Rauen^argi, 
Nor.  At  Barkly  caftlc. 
Hot.  You  fay  true. 
Why  what  a  candle  deale  of  curtefie. 
This  fawmng  grey-hound  thea  did  profler  me, 
I>x>ke  when  his  infant  fortune  came  to  age, 
And  gentle  Harry  Percy,  and  land  cooitu : 
0,  the  diuelj  take  fnch  coofeners,  God  fbrgiue  m^ 
Good  vncle  tell  your  tale,  I  haue  doue. 

IVor.  Nay,  if  you  haue  not,  to  it  againe. 
We  will  ftay  your  leyfure. 
Hot.  I  haue  done  yfayth. 
Wor.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottijh  prifonert. 
Peliuer  them  rp  without  their  ranfome  ftraigbt. 
Add  make  the  Dowgloi  Tonne  your  oaely  meane 
For  powers  in  Scotland,  which  for  diuers  reafoot 
Which  I  fhall  fend  you  written,  be  alTur'd, 
Will  eafily  be  granted  you,  my  lord. 
Your  fonne  in  Scotland  being  thus  imployed, 
Shall  fecreily  into  the  bo{(Mne  creepe 
Of  that  fame  noble  prelate,  welbelou'd. 
The  archbiihop. 

Hot.  OiYorke,  is  it  not? 
Wor.  True,  who  bcares  hard 
His  brothers  death  at  Brifiirw  the  lord  Scrooge: 
I  fpeake  not  this  ia  eflimation, 
As  what  I  thinke  might  be,  but  what  I  kttow 
Is  ratDioated,  plotted,  and  fet  downe. 


And 
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AndoDdy  flayes  but  to  behold  the  face 
Of  that  occa^oa  that  Ihall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  I  dneil  it;  vpon  my  life  it  will  doe  well. 

Nor.  Before  the  game's  afoote,  thou  ftill  letft  flip> 

Htt.  Why,  it  cannot  choore  but  be  a  Doblc  plot. 
And  dieo  the  power  of  Scoiland  and  of  Yorkt, 
To  ioyne  with  Mortimer,  ha. 

Wor.  Aod  fo  they  (hall. 

Hot.  In  fayih  it  is  exceedingly  well  aymd. 

War.  And  tis  no  little  reafon  bids  vs  fpecde. 
To  faue  our  heades,  by  rayfing  of  a  head : 
For,  beare  our  felues  as  euen  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  alwayes  thinl;e  him  in  our  debt, 
Aad  thlnke  w£  thinke  onr  felues  vafatitfied. 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  vs  home. 
And  fee  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  vs  flrangers  to  his  lookes  of  loue. 

Hot,  He  does,  he  does;  weelebe  reueng'd  on  hiaw 
Wor.  Coofin,  farewell.     No  further  goe  in  this* 
Then -I  by  letters  Ihall  direft  your  conrfe 
When  time  is  ripe,  which  will  be  fuddenly: 
lie  fteale  to  Clendovier,  and  he  •,  Mortimer, 
Where  you  and  Dawglts,  and  our  powers  at  ooctv 
Ai  I  will  &(hlon  it,  (hall  happily  meete. 
To  beare  our  forranes  in  our  owue  ftrong  armes, 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  vncertaintie. 

Nor.  Farewell  good  brother,  we  Ihall  thriue,  I  trull. 
Hot.  Vnde,  adue :  O  let  the  houres  be  Ihort, 
Till  fieldes,  and  blowes,  and  groncs,  applaud  our  fport. 

Extunt, 
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Enter  a  carrier  itt'ttb  a  lanteme  in  his  hand. 
I  Car.  Hdgh  ho,  aa  it  be  not  fourc  by  the  day,  He  be 
hangd,  CiarUi-utaine-  is  oner  the  new  chimny,  and  yet  our 
hoife  not  packt.    What  oftler  i 
Oft.  AnoD,  anon. 

I  Car.  I  prethee  Tom,  beat  Cuti  &dd1e,  pat  a  few  flecks  la 

tlic  pdDt,  pooFc  iadc  is  wrung  in  tlie  wUhera,  oat  of  all  celle. 

Enter  another  carrier. 

i  Car.  Pcafe  anJ  bcanca  are  as  dankc  becre  as  a  Aog,  and 

that  is  the  next  way  to  glue  poor  iades  the  bots  :  this  hoa& 

is  turned  vpfide  dowae  fince  Robin  ofllcr  died. 

1  Car.  Poore  fellow  nencr  ioyed  fince  the  pnce  of  oaUs 
n^e,  it  was  thedeath  of  him. 

2  Car.  I  thinke  this  to  be  the  moll  vUlanons  houfe  la  all 
Lmdon  roade  for  fleas;  I  am  Hung  Tike  a  tench. 

1  Car.  Like  a  tench !  by  the  mafle  there  h  neare  a  king 
chiidcn,  could  be  better  bit,  the  I  hauc  bin  linoe  the  firfi 
cocke. 

2  Car.  Why,  you  •  will  allow  vs  nere  a  lordalne,  and  then 
we  leake  in  your  chimny,  and  your  chamber-lie  breedes  fleas 
like  a  loach. 

1  Car,  What  oftler,  come  away,  and  be  hang'd,  cgtne 
away. 

2  Car.  I  haue  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two  razes  of  ^a^ 
ger,  to  be  deliuered  as  farre  as  Cbaring-craJJe. 

I  Car.  Gods  body,  the  turkies  in  my  panier  are  quite  Ilar- 
ued :  what  oftler  ?  a  plague  on  thee,  haft  thou  ncoer  an  eye 
in  thy  head  t  canlV  not  hcare,  and  t'were  not  as  good  a  deed 
as  drinke,  tobreakethe  pate  of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villaine; 
come  and  be  hangd,  baft  no  fayth  in  thee : 
£/if«j>Gads-hiU. 

Cadt-MU,  Good-morrow  carriers,  what's  a  docke  i 
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Car,  7  thinlce  it  be  two  a  docke. 
CmL  I  prcthee  lead  me  thy  katherae.  to  fee  my  geldiagin 
cheftable. 

1  Car,  Nay  by  God  foTt ;  I  koow  a  tricke  worth  two  cS 
thit  I  fkyth. 

Gad.  I  prcthee  lead  me  thioe. 

3  Car.  I,  when,  caofl  tell  >  lend  me  thy  Untcroe  (quoth 
he)  marry  He  fee  thee  hanged  full. 

Cad.  Sirra  carrier,  what  tune  doe  yon  neane  m  come  to 
Londan  f 

2  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle,  I  warraat 
thee.  Come  neighbour  Muges,  weele  call  vp  the  gcotkoieai 
they  will  a^ong  with  company,  for  they  haue  great  charge, 

ExeuBt. 

Enter  cbamierlmnf. 

Cad.  What  ho,  chamberlaine. 

Cham.  At  hand  quoth  pick-purfe. 

Cad.  Thats  eucD  as  fdre,  as  at  hand  qnotfa  die  diamber* 
hXae,  for  thou  variefl  oo  more  froai  picking  of  purfes,  then 
giniag  dircAion  doth  from  laboring :  thon  layeft  the  plot  how. 

Qmik.  Good  monow  maAer  Cads-hill,  it  holds  currant  that 
I  tdld  yc»i  ycfter  night,  therea  a  franklla  in  the  wild  of  J&nf, 
hath  brought  three  huadred  marks  with  him  bi  gold,  I  heard 
him  tell  it  to  one  of  hii  company  laft  night  at  fuppe^  a  kind 
of  wditor,  one  that  hath  aboodaDce  of  charge  too,  God 
knowes  what ;  they  are  Tp  already,  aad  call  for  ^ges  and 
butter :  they  will  away  prefently. 

Gad.  Sirra,  if  they  loeet  not  «dth  Saint  Nicholas  CUrkest 
Qe  giae  thoe  this  oecke. 

Cham,  Ko,  He  none  of  it;  I  pray  thee  keepe  that  for -the 
hangman,  for  I  know  thon  woribipdl  &int  NicboUs,  jts^  truly 
as  auumof^iUchoodinay. 

D  d  3  CaJ. 
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■  CaJ.  What  talkell  thou  to  me  of  the  hai^tnan  i  If  1  bang, 
tk  make  i  fat  paire  of  gallowes :  for  If  I  hang,  old  fir  Ahn 
hangs  with  me,  and  thou  knowes  he  is  no  ftarnding :  tat, 
there  arc  other  Trsiani  that  thou  dream'ft  not  of,  the  which 
for  fport  fake  are  conccot  to  do  the  profeflioa  fome  grac^  that 
would  (if  matters  fliould  be  )ookt  into)  fw  their  owoe  credit 
fake,  make  al  wtmle  :  I  am  ioyvcd  ^th  no  foot -land  raker^ 
do  long-ftaffe  fixpcnny  ftrikers,  none  of  thefc  madde  moAachio 
purple  hewd  malt-worms,  but  with  nobility,  and  traaqnility, 
burgomaftcrs  and  great  oneycrs,  fuch  as  ctn  hold  in  fach  as 
wil  ftrikc  (boner  the  fpeake,  and  fpeak  fooner  then  drislce, 
Bnd  drinke  fooner  the  pray ',  and  yet  (zounds)  I  lie,  for  they 
pray  continually  to-tbeir  faiftt  the  comon-wealth,  or  rather 
not  pray  to  her,  but  prey  on  her,  for  they  ride  vp  and  downs 
on  her,  and  make  her  their  bootes. 

Cham.  What,  the 'common- wealth  their  bootes  J  Will  flice 
hold  out  water  in  foulc  way  ? 

'  Gad.  She  will,  fhe  will,  iiiAice  hath  liquord  her  :  wefteale 
fs  in  a  cafUe,  aadcrure ;  we  bane  the  rcceit  of  fetoefced,  we 
Walke  Inul/ibie. 

Cbavt.  Nay,  by  my  fayth,  I  thinlce  yon  are  more  behcJdii^ 
to  the  night  tben  to  feroelsed,  for  your  walking  iaolGble. 

GaJ.  Giue  me  thy  basd,  thou  Shah  baue  a  (bare  in  onr  pat' 
chafe,  -as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Cham-  Nay,  rather  let  me  haue  it,  as  yon  arc  a  faUe  diede. 

Gadi  Go  to,  homo  is  a  comon  name  to  all  men :  bid  the 
oftler  bring,  my  gelding  ODt  <^  the  Aabk ;  Jewell  ye  moddy 
luiauc. 

Enter  Prince,  Poincs,  and  Peto,  ire. 

'  Pisnes.  Come  fhelter,  fholrer,  I  haue  remooocd  ta^al§tt 
lK»fc,  and  be  frets  Kke  z  gtnn'd  Telnet. 
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PHgtt.  Stand  dore. 

Enter  Talttiffe. 

Fal/.  Poines,  Peinet,  zai  he  hiiTigd  Peinft. 

Prints.  Peace  yc  fat-ltidn^d  cafcall,  what  a  brawling  doft 
thou  jcecpe  •       -  :  , 

pJf.  What  P.oines,  Hal? 

Prin.  He  is  «alkt  vp  to  the  tQp  of  the  hill,  Il^.-g^.-feeke^iiii). 

Fal.- 1  am  accurfl  to  rob  in  that  rheeues  company,  the  i^^ 
call  hath  remoued  my  hofie,  and  tyed  him  I  know  not  where, 
if  I  trauel  but  foure  footc  by  the^uire  *  further  a  foote,  I 
fhal  break  my  winde:  well,  I  doubt  not  but  iQ  die  a  fairs 
death  for  all  this,  if  I  fcape  hanging  for  killing  that  toj^,  I 
haue  forfworn;  his  compaoy  hourely  aoy  time  thiais.yeare, 
and  yet  I  am  bewitcht  with  the  rogues  company.  IF  the  jaf- 
call  haoe  oot  giuen  toe  medkioes  to  make  ipe  louc  Um,..  lie  be 
hangd:  it  could  not  be  elfe,  I  haue  drunke  medicines,.  Poirvfi 
Hal,  a  plague  vpoa  you  both.  Bardoll,  Pete,  UeAamsei^ 
lie  rob  a  foote  farther:  and  fwere  not  as  good  ^  (Jeed  as 
drinke,  to  turne  true  man,  and  to  leaue  thde  rognes,  lam 
the  Tcrieft  varlet  thai  cuer  chewed  with  a  topth.:  eight  yeo^des 
of  rneuen  ground,  is  threefcore  and  ten  miles  a6xit  with  me  : 
and  the  flouy  hearted  vill^uD^  know  it  well  enoiighi  a  plague 
TpoD  it  when  theeues  canaot  be  true  cme  te  another, 

,  They  v>bifiU. 
Whew,  a  plague  vpon  you  alt,  giae  me  my  horfe,  .you  rogues, 
Giue  me  my  horfe,  and  be  hangd. 

Prince.  Peace.ye  fat  guts,  lie  downc,  lay  thine  eare  dofe  to 
the  gTQimd,  and  lift  if  iliou  can  hsare  the  tread  of  tnmellcrs. 

Fal.  Haue  you  any  leauers  to  lift  me  vp  againei>eii)g  downef 
zblond,  lie  not  beare  mine  own  flefl)  fo  far  afoftt  j^aioe.fOT 
all  the  coyne  in  thy  fathers  exchequer :  what  a  phgoc  meane 
ye  to  coU  me  thus  i 

D  d  4  Prma. 
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Prince.  Thou  lyeft,  thoa  art  not  aSlted;  thon  an  Taa>lte<I. 

Fai.  I  prethee  good  prince  itaJ,  bcipe  mee  to  my  horfe. 
Good  kings  fonne. 

Prince.  Out  you  rogne,  fhall  I  be  your  oftler  t 

Fay.  Go  hitng  tliy  felfe  io  thine  owne  haire  appannt  gar- 
fen  ;  if  I  be  tanc,  lie  peach  for  this :  aod  I  haue  not  ballades 
made  en  *  all,  and  fung  to  filthy  tunes,  let  a  cup  of  faclce  be 
my  poyfoni  vheo  iealt  is  fo  fisrward,  and  a  foot  too,  X  hate 


Enter  Gads-luU. 

Cad.  Stand. 

/d/.  So  I  doe  againft  my  will. 
'    PiSn.-'G-^  oar  letter,  I  Icnow  his  voyce:  Bar^  what 
newes  ? 

-  San  •  Cafe  yee,  caJe  ye« ;  oa  widi  your  vizards,  ther's  mo< 
ny  of  the  kings  commiog  dowoe  the  hill,  tls  goiAg  to  the 
longs  exchequer. 

-  Falf.  Yon  lie  yon  rogue,  tls  going  to  die  kings  tanerne. 
'    Gad.  There's  enough  to  make  vs  all. 

■  Faff.  To  be  hanged. 

■  Prinee.  You  foure  ihall  front  them  in  the  narrow  Une  i 
Ned  Points  and  I,  will  walke  lower ;  if  they  fcape  &om  your 
encounter,  then  they  light  on  rs. 

Ptto.  Bat  how  many  be  they  of  them  ? 

-  Gad.  Some  eight  or  ten. 

Falf.  Zounds,  mil  they  not  rob  rs  i 
Prin.  What !  a  coward  fir  hhn  Pawnch  t 
Falf.  Indeed  I  am  not  Mn  of  Gant  our  f  grandfather,  bot 
yet  no  coward,  Hal. 
prince.  Well,  week  leaue  that  to  the  proofe, 

PiyMsi 
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Poyna.  Strra  Udu,  thy  boric  (lands  behind  the  hec^, 
uriieDtbon  necddlhim,  there  thou  Ihalt  fiode  him:- fioewetl, 
sod  (land  fad. 

Fal.  Now  cannot  I  (liike  him  if  I  (hoald  be  tungd. 

Princf.  Ned,  where  are  oar  diiguifes  i 

Poymt.  Here  hard  by,  (land  dofe. 

Faif.  Now  mymaifters,  happy  man  be  bis  dole,  fay,  eoeiy 
sua  to  his  bnCnelTe. 

Enter  the  traiullert. 

Tra.  Come  ndghbour,  the  boy  Ihall  lead  our  hories  downs 
the  hil,  weele  walke  a  foote  a  while,  and  eafe  onr  Icggs.        ' 

Theeuet.  Stay  *. 

Tra.  lefos  bieOe  vs. 

Faff".  Stake,  downe  with  them,  cut  the  villalnes  throatet : 
a  horefon  caterpillars  bacon-fed  koanes,  they  hate  vs  youth, 
downe  with  them,  fleece  them. 

Tra.  O,  we  are  ndone,  both  we  and  ours  for  euer. 

Pal/.  Hang  ye  gorbellied  knaucs,  are  ye  vndoae ;  aa  yee 
fat  chuf&s,  I  would  your  (lore  were  here :  on  bacoot,  on, 
what  yee  knanes  I  young  men  muft  lin^  you  are  giand 
iurcrs,  are  yee  f  weele  lure  yee  yfaiih- 

Herf  tbey  reb  them  atid  binde  them:  Enter  tb4  Prvici  and 
Poines. 

Prince.  The  theenes  hane  bound  the  true  men :  now  conlda 
<hou  and  I  rob  the  theenes,  and  go  merrily  to  London,  it 
would  be  argumeatfcv  a  wedu^  laughter  ks  a  month,  aad  * 
good  iefl  for  ener. 

P^fiM.  Staad  dofe.  I  heare  than  anuniDg. 

Snttt 
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Eattr  tht  thteuti  againe. 

fa!f.  'Cditit  my  maftcrs,  let  vs  Yhare,  and  then  to  horfe  Be- 
fore day  :  and  the  prince  and  Pqynet  be  not  two  arrant  cow- 
ardes,  thi're's  no  equity  Airring,  theres  no  more  valour  in  that 
Ptyjui,  than  in  a  wild  duck. 

r  As  they  are  /baring,  the  prince  and 
■  Prin,  *our  money.  \  Po'"*"/^  »/°"  '*'™'  '^O-  ^  runne 

p.     vUlMnes  »  ^vjay,  and  Falftaffe  after  a  How  or 

I  tv)0   rttr(s  4way    too,    leauing  the 
t  booty  behmd  iSem. 

Prin.  'Cot  with  mnch  esfe.  Now  iMrfUy  to  horfe,  the 
dieeuet  are  fcattered,  and  pofleA  with  feare  io  (hongly,  that 
they  dare  not  mecte  each  other,  each  takes  his  fellow  for  an 
officer ;  away  good  Ned,  Falfiaffe  fiuearet  *  to  death,  and 
lardfi  the  leane  earth  as  be  walkes  along :  weft.fli>t  for  laugh- 
ing, I  Ihonld  pitty  him. 

Pmei.  How  the  rogne  roarij,  ...  Exemt. 

Enter  Hotfpur_/o/u/j  reading  a  letter. 

Slit  for  mhu  mtu  ^art,  n^  lord,  I  coald  hi  -uell  contented 
to  hethert,  ia  reJpeS  of  the  lout  Ibtareyour  houfe. 

He  could  be  coteoted,  why  i«.  he  not  then?  in  the  refpeA 
of  the  loue  he  beares  our  houfe :  he  Ihowes  in  this,  he  loues 
.  "YiM  otnie  barae  better  tlten  he  loues  our  houfe.  Let  me  fee 
feme  more. 
.  7J«  purpofeyoa  vndertake  is  dangerotit. 
Why  thats  certaine,  tis  dangerous  to  take  a  cold,  to  (\eept, 
to  drinke ;  bat  I  tell  you  (my  lord  foole)  out  of  this  nettle 
Sanger,  we  plucke  this  flower  fafety. 

Thepurpo/e  you  vndertake  is  doj^eroas,  the  friendes  you  haue 
named  vncertalne,  the  time  it  felfe  vnforted,  and  your  vhelt 
flat  too  light,  for  the  cotmteifoifi  of  Jo  great  <r  eppofition. 
*  jwuln. 

Say 
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"  you  fo,  fay  you  fo,  I  fay  vnto  you  againc,  yoti  are  a 
cowardly  biode,  and  ycra  lie :  what  a  lack-brainc  is 
jy  the  Lord  our  plot  is  a  good  plot  as  ener  was  laid,  our 
.d  •  true  aod  couAaut :  a  good  plot,  good  friends,  and  fol 
of  expefhtion :  an  excellent  plot,  very  good  friends ;  what  a 
frofty  fpirited  rogue  is  this  ?  why,  my  lord  of  Yorke  commends 
the  plot,  and  the  generall  courfe  of  the  aftion  zounds  and  I 
were  now  by  this  rafcal],  I  could  braiue  htm  viih  his  ladies 
fanne.  Is  there  not  my  ^ther,  myTOcle,  and  my  felFe,  lord 
EJtmuid  Mortimer,-  my  lord  of  Tarke,  and  Owen  Glendovier  7 
Is  there  not  befides  the  Dmjghs  ?  Haue  I  not  all  their  letters 
to  tneete  me  in  armes  by  the  ninth  of  the  next  month  i  and 
are  they  not  fome  of  them  fct  forward  already  ?  what  a  Pagan 
rafcall  is  this,  and  infidell  ?  ha,  you  (hall  fee  now  iu  very  fin- 
cerity  of  feare  and  cold  heart.  Will  he  to  the  kiog,  and  hyopea 
all  our  proceediugs.  O,  I  could  dinide  my  felfe,  and  goe  to 
buffets,  for  mouing  fuch  a  di(h  of  fkim  milke  with  fo  honor- 
able  an  aflion.  Hang  him,  ke  him  tell  the  king,  we  ar« 
prepaied,  I  will  fet  forward  to  night. 

Enter  his  lady. 
How  now  Kate,  I  mnft  leaue  yoo  within  thcfe  two  houres. 

~  tody.  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone  I 
For  what  oRence  haue  I  this  fortnight  bin 
A  tmiifht  woman  from  my  Harries  bed  ? 
Tell  mee,  fweet  lord,  what  js't  that  takes  frOm  thee 
Thy  ftomacke,  plcafure,  and  thy  golden  Oeepe  ? 
Why  doft  thou  bend  thine  eyes  vpon  the  earth. 
And  flart  fo  often  when  thou  fitft  alone  ? 
Why  haft  thou  loft  the  frc(h  blood  in  thy  cheekcs, 
And  giuen  my  treafures  and  my  rights  cS  thee. 
To  thick-<yd  mafing,  and  cnrft  melancholy  i 
la  By  fiioi  fltuubert^  I  by  thu  f  watdi^ 


*Jtir»Ji,         ^  ibi  Itfvr* 
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And  heard  thee  murmare  tales  of  yron  wures, 

Spezke  tcannes  of  manage  to  th;  bouodiog  fteedf 

Cry  coarage  to  the  field :  aad  thou  ha{l  talkt 

Of  rallies ;  and  retires,  trtnchts*,  tents, 

Ofpallizadocs,  frontiers,  parapets, 

Of  bafiliflcs,  of  canon,  culucrio, 

Of  priibners  raQfooie,  and  of  fouldeirs  Oaine, 

And  all  the  current,  of  a  heddy  fight. 

Thy  fpirit  within  thee  hath  bin  fo  at  war. 

And  thus  hath  fo  bcflird  thee  in  thy  Aeepc, 

That  bed*  of  fwcat  haib  \  ftood  vpcm  thy  brow. 

Like  bubbles  in  a  late  diflurbed  ftreame, 

And  in  thy  face  flrange  motions  haue  apeard. 

Such  as  we  fee  when  men  reflraine  tkcir  breath, 

On  fome  great  fodaine  haA.    O  what  portenu  are  tbefe  i 

Some  heauy  buCaes  hath  my  lord  in  hand. 

And  I  muft  know  it,  elfe  he  loues  me  not. 

net.  What  ho,  is  Cilliams  with  the  packet  gone  ? 

Ser.  He  is  my  lord,  an  honre  agoe. 

Hot.  Hath  ^u^Jlrr  brought  thofehorfes  from  the  (herifib; 

Ser-  One  horfe,  my  lord,  he  bronght  euen  now. 

Sat.  What  horfe  ?  a  roane,  a  crop  care,  is  it  not? 

Ser.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot.  That  roane  (hall  be  my  throne.  Well,  I  will  bacte 
him  ftraight.  Efperaiue,  bid  Butltr  lead  him  foorth  into  the 
parke. 

La.  Bat  beareyou  mylord. 

Sot.  What  faieA  thou  my  lady  7 

Xa.  What  is  it  carries  yon  away  ? 

Set.  What,  my  horfe  (my  lone)  my  horfe. 

ha.  Out  yon  mad-beaded  ape,  a  weazel  hath  not  foch  I 
deale  of  fpleene,  a*  you  are  toft  with.  In  faith  lie  know  yonr 
baljnes  Harry,  that  I  will :  I  feare.  my  brother  Mortmr 

dotb 
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doth  flir  about  his  title,  and  hath  Tent  for  yoa  to  Uae  his  en- 
terprife,  but  if  yon  go 

Jl9t,  So  fu'  a  foote,  I  JhaU  be  weary,  Icme. 

ha.  Come,  come,  yoa  paraqoito,  aofwere  me  dircAly,  tii- 
to  tbb  qncftion  that  I  flial  ^c :  in .  &ith  He  break  thy  littl^ 
fioger  Worry,  and  if  thoa  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Hot.  Away,  away,  yon  trifler,  lone ;  I  loue  thee  oot, 
I  care  oot  for  thee  Kate,  this  is  no  world 
To  play  with  ma  nmets,  and  to  tile  with  lips. 
We  muA  hauc  bloudie  nores,  and  crackt  crownes. 
And  pifle  them  currant  too :  gods  me  my  borle. 
What  fa'iil  thou  Kate ;  wjmt  wouldtl  thon  haue  with  me  ? 

La.  Do  you  not  louu  me  \  do  you  oot  iadeede  ? 
Wei,  do  not  then  \  for  iince  you  loue  me  doe, 
I  will  not  lone  my  felfe.     Do  you  not  loue  me  l 
Nay,  tel  me  if  you  fpeake  in  ieall,  or  no  ? 

Hat.  Come  wilt  thou  fee  me  ride  \ 
And  when  I  am  a  horfc  back,  I  will  fweare, 
I  loue  thee  iofiniteF)r.     Butkarke  yon  Kate, 
1  mulb  not  haue  you  bencefotth,  queftion  me  ? 
Whither  I  go :  nor  reafon  where  about. 
Whither  I  mull,  I  muA  :  and  to  conclnde. 
This  euening  mnft  I  Icaue  you  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wife,  but  yet  no  ^thcr  wife, 
Then  Harry  Percyes  wife.    Conflant  yon  are, 
Bui  yet  a  wonan,  and  for  fecrecy, 
No  lady  clofer,  for  I  will  belceuc. 
Thou  wilt  not  vtter  what  thou  dofl  not  know : 
Acd  fo  fare  will  I  tiuft  thee,  gentle  Kate. 

La.  How,  fofar? 

Hot.  Not  an  inch  further :  but  harke  you  Kaiet 
Whither  I  goe,  thither  fhaU  you  goe  too : 

To 
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To  day  ■will  I  (etftorth*  to  morrow  you  : 
Will  this  content  you  Kate? 

Lady.  Uama  of  force.         '  Bxeunt, 

Enter  prince  and  Panes, 
Prince.  Ned,  prethce  come  out  of  that  fat  rowne,  and  lend 
mee  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 
Polnet.  Where  haft  been  Hal? 

Prin.  With  three  or  foure  logger-heads,  amongfl  three  or 
foure  fcorc  hogs-hea"ds.  I  haue  founded  the  very  bafe  ftring 
of  humilitie.  Sirra,  I  am  fworne  brother  to  a  lealh  of  draw- 
ers and  can  call  them  all  by  their  chriftlan  nunes,  as  Tom, 
Dicke,  and  Francis .-  they  take  it  .already  vpon  their  falaa- 
tioD,  that  though  I  be  but  prince  of  f^ales,  yet  I  am  the  king 
of  curtefic ;  and  tell  mee  flatly,  I  am  not  f  proud  laci,  like 
Faljlaffe;  but  a. Corinthian;  a  lad  of  mettall,  a  good  boy  {by 
the  Lord  fo  they  call  me)  and  when  I  am  king  of  England,  I 
ftiall  commande  aU  the  good  lads  in  Eaficbea^.  They  call 
drinking  dcepe,  dying  fcarlet ;  and  when  you  breath  in  your 
watring.  they  cry  hem,  and  bid  you  play  it  oiF.  To  con- 
clude, I  am  fo  good-  a  proficient  in  one  quarter  of  aa  houre, 
that  I  can  drinkc  with  any  tinker  in  his  owne  language  during 
mv  life.  IX  Eel'  f'^^^  ^'"''  '''°"  ^^^  '°^  much  honour,  that 
thou  were  not  with  me  in  this  affion:  but  fwect  AW;  to 
fweeten  which  name  of  Ntd,  I  giue  thee  this  peniworth  of 
fuffar  clapc  euen  now  into  my  hand  by  an  vnder  /kinkcr,  one 
that  nener  fpake  other  Kng^fil  in  his  Ufe,  then  eight  JbiUingei 
andftxe  pence .-  and,  you  are  -welcome,  with  this  (hrill  addi- 
tion, anon,  anon  fir;  fhort  a  pint  tf  hajiard  in  the  halfe 
vwone,  or  fo.  But  Ned,  to  driuc  awiy  time  till  Falftafe 
come,  I  piethee  doe  thou  Hand  in  fome  by  roome,  while  I 
queftion  my  pony  drawer,  to  what  end  he  gauc  me  the  fugar. 
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and  doe  neaer  leaue  callbg  Francit,  that  his  tak  to  me  may 
be  itothiag  bat,  aoon:  fteppcalide,  and  lie  Ibew  tbee  a  preTent; 
Poirus.  Francis. 
Prince.  Thon  art  pcrfeft. 
Peines.  Francis, 

Enter  drawer. 
Fra.  Aaoo,  anoa  fir;  looke  dowae  tDto  the pomgarae^ 
Ra^e. 

Prince.  Come  hither  Francit. 
Francis-  My  lord. 

Prince.  How  long  haft  thou  to  fcroe,  Francis  f 
Francis.  Forfooth  fiue  yeaces,  and  as  mach  as  to— ~ 
J'oinei,  Francis. 
Francis.  Anone,  aoone-fir. 

Prince.  Fiue  yeares ;  berbdy  a  long  Icafe  for  the  dincklng 
of  pewtCT :  bnt  Francis,  dareft  thon  be  lb  valiant,  as  to  plaf 
the  coward  with  thy  indenture,  2nd  Ihew  it  a  ^e  pairc  of 
heeles,  and  ninne  from  it  i 

Francis.  O  lord  Or,  He  be  rwome  vpcNi  mH  *  bookes  in  Eng* 
jand,  I  conld  find  in  my  heart. 
Pnnes.  Francis. 
Francis.  Anone  fir. 
Prince.  How  old  art  thon,  Francis  ? 
Francis.  Let  me  fee,  about  Mifhathnas  oeu  I  fliaU  be— r  - 
Points.  Francu. 

Francis.  Aoonelir,  [vzy  you  ftay  a  little,  my  lord. 
Prince.  Nay  bnt  harke  you  Francis,  for  the  fugar  thou  ga- 
sell  me,  f  was  a  f  peany  worth,  waft  not  ? 
Francis.  Olord,  I  would  it  had  been  two. 
•Prince.  I  will  ^ne  thee  for  it  a  thoufand  poand,  alkemee 
when  thoa  wHt,  aad  thou  fhalt  bane  it. 
Points.  Francis. 
Francis,  AnocK,  anone. 
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Prinee.  Anooe  Fraacit  f  no  Francis,  bat  to  morrow  FfOOM 
tit  ■:  or  FrancU,  OD  Thurfe^ay ;  or  indeed  Francu,  when  thou 
wilt:  hmFrandt. 

Franeit.  My  Iwd. 

Prince.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leatheme  ier)dii,'chriftallbiit' 
too,  not-pated,  agat  ring,  puke  Aoclung,  caddice  gtrtCTa 
£nooth  tongue,  Spamjb  ponch. 

Francis.  O  lord  fir,  who  do  yoa  meine? 

Prince.  Why  thea  your  browoe  baAarde  is  yonr  otuiy 
drinke :  for  looke  yoa  Francis,  your  white  canaade  doublet 
v4lt  fuUey.    Iq  Barbary  fir,  it  cannot  come  to  fo  much. 

Francis.  What  fir ; 

Panes.  Francis. 

Prince.  Away  yoa  rt^ae,  doft  thou  not  heare  them  call  i 

Setre  they  both  call  him,  tie  draiver  Sondes  amazed,  not 

knowing  ivbicb  -way  to  got. 

Enter  vintner, 

Vint.  What,  fhndft  thoa  llill,  and  hearft  fnch  a  calliag  i 
lo(^e  to  the  gheAes  within.  My  lord,  old  lir  lohn  with  balfc 
ft  dozen  more,  are  at  the  doore,  ffaall  I  let  them  in  ? 

Prin.  Let  them  alone  a  while,  and  thea  open  the  doorei 
Points. 

■Panes,  Aoone,  aitoDelir. 

Enter  Poines. 

Prince.  Sirra,  Falfl^e  and  the  reft  of  the  theescs^  are  at 
the  doorc,  fliall  we  be  merry  ? 

Poin.  A3  merry  as  crickecB,  my  lad  i  but  harke  yee,  whit 
cunning  match  haue  you  made  mth  this  icft  of  the  drawer^ 
come,  what's  the  ilTue  I 

Princ.  I  am  now  of  all  humors,  that  hane  fltcwed  them* 
felues  humois,  £nce  the  old  daks  of  goodnwa  Adam,  to  the 

fDpill 
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pupill  age,of  this jtreTent  twelue  a  docke  at  midaigbt.  Wbat's 
a  clocke  traacu  f 

Francij.  Adoqc,  anone  nr. 

Princ.  That  euer  this  fellow  (hould  haue  fewer  words  ifieit  _ 
a  parret,  and  yet  the  fbn  of  a  womad.  His  induflry  is  vp 
fUires  and  downe  ftaires,  his  eloqaence  the  parcell  Qf  a  recic- ' 
ooiag.  I  am  not  yet  of  Percy's. auaA,  the  Hotjpur  of  the 
nortbi  he  that  klls  me  fome  fixe  or  {euen  dozen  of  ^cott  at  a . 
breakfalV,  wafhes  his  haiides,  and  fayes  to  his  wife,  He  vpoa 
this  quiet  life,  I  want  worke.  O  my  fwe«  Harry,  fays  flie  ( 
how  many  hafl  thou  luld  to  day  ?  giue  my  nianq  horfe  a 
drench  (fayes  he)  and  aafweres,  fome  fortecne,  ao'houre 
after :  a  tri^e,  a  Irilk,  I  prctbee  call  in  Faljiaffe,  He  play 
Percy,  and  that  damnde  brawne  ftiall  play  dame  Msrtimer' 
his  wife.  Riuo,  laies  the  diunkard:  cat  in  rib*,  call  ia 
tallow. 

Enter  Falftaffc, 

Pein$j.  Wdcoma  lacke,  where  h&A  thoa  beene  i 

Fa/.  A  plagoo  of  all  cowards  I  fay,  and  a  veageance  to, 
iiarry  and  amen  t  giue  me  a  eup  oE  {ack  boy.  E're  I  lead- 
this  life  long,  lie  fowe  ncatherAocks,  and  okimI  them,  aod 
fbote  thes  too.,  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  gtvt  me  a  cup  of 
facke,  rogue,  is  there  no  vertue  estaat  ?  * 

Priiii  Didft  thou  nener  fee  Titaa  kiOc  a  dilh  ^  bntter, 
pittifbl  harted  Titan  that  melted  at. the  fweete  tak  of  the  fnniiei'. 
if  thou  didA,  then  behold  that  compound. 

FaL  Yoa  rogUe,  here*  lime  in  tfaii  fack  too,  there  is  nothing 
but  rogery  to  be  fonnd  iu  rillaaons  man ;  yet  a  cowardly 
worfe  the  a  cup  of  feck  with  lime  in  k.  A  viUanous  coward, 
go  thy  wayes  old  loch,  die  when  thoa  wilt,  if  manhood,  good 
manhood  be  not. forgocvpo  the  face  of  the  eai'th,  theaamla 

'  Vol.  Q.  £  e  fiiottea 
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fliotteQ  lierring  i  tberc  lines  not  three  good -men  Tabangi]  m 
BngUnd,  and  one  of  them  is  iwt,  and  growcs  otf ;  God 
heipe  the  while,  a  bad  world  J  fay  ;  I  wbulil  I  were  a  wcaner, 
I  could  fing  pfalmcs,  or  any  thing.  A  plague  of  all  cowards, 
I  fay  mil. 

Prin.  How  BOW  wolfaclce,'  what  matter  you  ? 

Fat/.  A  kings  fonne  ?  if  I  doe  not  beat  thee  oat  of  thy 
kingdomc  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  driue  all  thy  fnble^cs 
afore  thee  like  a  flockc  of  wild-gtiefe.  He  ncucr  weare  haire  oo 
niy  face  more,  you  prince  oftfales. 

Prin.  Why  you  borfon  round  inan,  what's  th&  matter  ? 

Fal.  Arc  you  Dot  a  coward  ?  anfwcre  me  to  that,  and  Pants 
there. 

Prin.  Zounds  ye  fat  paunch,  and  ye  call  me  coward,  by 
tte  Lord  He  flab  thee. 

Fal.  I  call  ihee  coward  i  lie  fee  thee  damnde  care  I  call' 
thee  coward,  but  I  would  giue  a  tbouTand  pound  I  coald  raa 
as  fall  as  thou  canft.  You  are  ftraight  enough  in  the  flionl- 
ders,  you  care  not  who  fees  ysnrhacke  t  call  yoa  (hat  badclng 
of  your  friendes'f '  a  plague  vpon  fuch  backing  t  gMK  ne  ibun 
that  mil  face  mc.  Giue  me  a  Cup  of  lack,  I  am  a  rogue  if  I 
dninlce  to  day. 

Pri,  O  villained  thy  lips  afefcorfc  v^pM-fioceAasdmridt 
laft. 

Fal.  All's  ot»e  for  thati  /T/  drMei. 

^plague  of  all-cowards  ftill  fiiy  I. 

Prin.  Whats  the  matter  ? 
'   Fn/.  What)  the  matter  t  here  be  foure  of  Ts,  faaaelaiKft 
dioufand  pound  this  moniiiig.    ' 
■   Prirti  Where  is  it?  /ackti  M^iereis-it? 

Faff.  Where  is  it?  takehfiom  ts  it  ii:  thwiditdTpWI 
poorcfonre  of  vs.  .         ■ 

Prin.  What,  ahnndrfdman?  • 
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fat.  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  oof  at  faalfe  fwofd,  Vidt  a 
dozen  of  thorn  two  hoDres  together.  I  haoe  leaped  hj  myrade. 
I  am  eight  timei  thraft  throagh  the  doublet,  foure  thAmgh 
the  faofe,  mj  bncUer  cut  through  and  lhroQgh,'mf  ftfcnd 
hackt  like  a  hand-faw,  eccefignum.  I  ncuer  dealt  bettel-  fisce 
I  was  a  man,  al  would  not  doe.  A  phigoe  of  all  cowards, 
let  theot  rpake ;  if  they  fpeake  more  or  leHc  then  truth,  they 
are  vlltaiDes,  and  the  fonnes  of  darkaefle. 

Gad.  Speake,  lirs,  how  was  it : 

R^t.  We  fiwre  fet  vpon  fome  dozen. 

fain.  SixtecOe,  at  leaft,  my  lord. 

Rofs.  And  bound  them. 

Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

F41J.  Too  rogue  ihey  were  bound,  cuery  mtn*  of  theni,  <* 
I  am  a  leai  elfe,  an  Ebrrw  lew. 

Rofi.  As  wc  were  Ihariog,  fome  fixe  or  feoen  frelh- men- let 
vpoD  TSl 

Fal.  And  vnbound  the  refl,  and  then  come  in  tbd  other. 

Prin.  What,  fought  yee  with'thAn  all  ( 

Fatf.  All  ?  I  know  not  what  yee  call  all :  bnt  if  I  foQ^ 
not  with  iifty  of  ihfam,  I  am  a  bunch  of  radiih ;  if  there  were 
not  two  or  three  and  fifty  vpon  poorc  old  lacke,  tbtte  aitt- I-nb 
two  leg'd  creature. 

Panes.  Pray  God,  you  haue  not  morthered  Ibme  of  di^A.' 

Faif.  Kay  that's  paft  praying  for,  I  hauc  peppet'd  Plr6  of 
them,  two  I  am  fure  I  haue  payed,  two  n^cs  iiTt^idfrfMt 
fdtes :  I  tel  thee  what,  Hal,  if  I  tell  thee  a  lie,  fpit  is  my 
face ;  ca]  me  hoife :  thou  knoweft  my  old  luord  * .-  bcie  C 
lay,  afid  thus  I  bore  my  ptnnt:  fome  rogues  in^  budkrisfli  let 
drine  at  me. 

Prin.  What,  foure  ?  thou  faid'ft  bnt  two,  ckd  dgw, 

Faif.  Foure  Hal,  I  told  thee  foure. 

Poin.  I,  i,  he&idfont?. 

E  e  »  falj; 
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'  Fa(f.  Tbefe  foure  came  all  a  front,  and  mainely  thnift  at  me  $ 
I  cnade  DO  mors  adoe,  btit  toolce  ail  tbclr  fcuen  points  'm  mj 
taigttf  thnt. 

Princ.  SetieD  ■'  vby  there  were  bat  fonre,  coen  now. 

-  Fa!/.  Id  buckrom. 

Poiiu  I,  foure,  in  buckrome  futtes. 
Fal/.  Scueo,  by  thefe  hikes,  or  I  am  a  vtllaine  elie. 
Prin.  Prcthec  let  biro  alone,  we  Ihall  hane  more  anon. 
Fa!/.  Doeft  thou  hears  me  Half 
Print  I  and  marke  thee  too,  lacie. 

Fal.  Do  fo,  for  it  is  worth  the  liftaiog  to,  thefe  nioe  ia 
buckrom,  that  I  told  thee  of. 
Prin.  So,  two  more  already. 

-  Fal.  Their  points  bang  broken. 
Paynes.  Downe  fell  his  hofe. 

r  Fai-  Began  to  glue  me  ground,  bat  I  followed  me  dofe, 
came  in  foote  and  hand,  and  wich  a  thought,  feuco  of  the 
elewn  I  paid. 

Prin.  O  monftnniB !  eleuen  buckrom  men  grownc  oat  of 
<woi 

FaJ.  But  as  the  diael  ix'ould  haue  it,  three  mif-b^tte 
,knaues,.in  i^fndaU greeae,  came  at  my  backe  and  letdiiueat 
me,  for  it  was  fo  darke,  Ifal,  that  thou  couIdA  not  fee  thy 
baad«  ' 

prin:  Thefe.Ijre«  are  like  the  feiher  that  begets  them,  grofle 
as  »  noutaine,  ope  palpable.  Wby  thou  clay-braind  guts, 
•thou  kiiottj-pated  icaHc,  (ho»  borfoo  obfcene  grealie  tallow 
catch. 

.  Fttl.  What  i  Mt  thou  mad  ?  art  thou  mad ;  is  not  the 
truth  the  truth  f 

Prin.  Why,  how  conldfl  thou  knew  tbefe'mea  la  Katdalt 
greene,  when  it  was  fo  darlw  thou  couldll  not  fee  thy  ba&df 
come  tell  vs  your  reafon,  what  faift  thon  to  this  i 

Pay.  Come,  your  reafoa  Juke,  your  reafon. 

Fai. 
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FaL  What,  vp<Mi  cotnpulfion.  f  zoDodes,  and  I  vcre  tftlie 
ftnippado,  or  al  the  neks  in  the  world,  I  woqU  not  td  yoa 
on  aMnpoUioo.  Giue  you  2  reafoa  on  compnUIo  ^  if  reafoas 
were  as  pisary  as  blackebeniet,  I  voold  giuc  ao  nao  a  resfii^ 
vpoa  connpolfimi,  I. 

Prin.  Be  be  no  longer  gniltie  of  thb  linae.  Thb  fonguine 
coward,  tJiis  bed  -prefer,  this  horle-btck-breaker,  thia  huge 
hHofflefli. 

Fai.  Zbloud  yon  (Uhieliog,  70a  el&kio,  yon  dried  oe^ts 
tmg*,  buls-pizwl,  yon  HockefiOi!  O  for  breath  to  vtter! 
what  is  like  thee  {  you  taylers  yard,  you  tbeath,  yoo  bowcafe, 
yoa  vile  ftandiog  tucke. 

Prin.  Wcl,  breath  a  while,  and  then  to  It  againe,  and 
wbea  thou  haA  tried  f  thy  ielfe  in  bale  comparifoi,  facare  me 
fpeak  bnt  thut  %. 

Pay.  Maritc,  lacke. 

Prin.  We  two,  faw  you  fonre,  fct  on  fonre  and  bonnd 
them,  and  were  naifters  of  their  welth :  marke  now  how  a 
plalne  tale  (halt  pat  yoo  downe :  then  did  wee  two  fet  on  yoa 
fotire,  and  with  a  word,  outfac'd  you  from  yonr  prize,  and 
haue  it,  yea,  aod  can  Ihew  it  yon  here  m  the  hoafe  1  aad 
Faiftaffe,  yon  carried  your  guts  away  as  nimbly,  with  as  quick 
dexterity,  and  roared  for  me^cy,  and  ftill  mn  apd  roare,  as 
ener  I  heard  bal-calfe.  What  a  flane  art  them  to  hack  thy 
fword  as  thoa  haft  done,  and  then  &y  it  was  in  fight  i  what 
tticke  i  what  dcuice  i  what  ftarting  hole  caofl  thon  dow  find 
out,  to  hide  thee  from  this  open  and  apparant  flume  ? 

Poin.  Come  lets  heare  ^ke,  what  tricke  haft  thou  now  i 

Falf.  By  the  Lord.  I  knew  yee  as  well  as  bee  that  made 

yee.     What  heare  yoa  my  mailers,  was  it  for  mee,  to  kill 

the  hcire  apparant  \  ftwold  I  turoe  vpon  the  true  fn-ioce  I 

'  why,  tboo  knpweft  I  am  as  TiUaat  as  HeretiUt:  but  beware 

E«  3  inftina. 
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'4i^iaft,  the  tioo  will  not  toacb  the  true  prince,  loflioA  is  z 

great  ntBttor.  I  was  a  coward  oa  iottiaA,  I  fliall  ihiake  Ok 
-better  of  my  fel&,  aad  thee,  during  my  life ;  1,  for  a  valiant 
Jioa,  and  dioa  for  a  true  piiacet  but,  by  the  Lord,  lads^  I 

am  glad  you  hane  the  money.  Holtcfle,  cbp  to  the  4oorcs, 
'■■watch  to  night,  ptay  to  morrow :  gallaDrs,  lads,  boyes, 
.  hearts  of  gold,  all  the  tides  of  good  fcllowfliip  come  to  you. 

What,  {hall  wc  be  merry !  Ihall  wc  haue  a  play  extempore' 
PHn.  Content,  and  the  argument  (hall  ht,    thy  mopiag 

away. 

Fa^.  A,  no  more  (^  that  Hal,  and  thou  ktueft  me. 


Fff/i.  0  lefu,  my  lord  the  prince ! 

P'rin.  How  now  my  lady  the  hollcfle,  what  faift  thoa  to 

/ft/T  Marry,  my  L.thcre  is  a  noble  man  of  the  coart,  at 
dooFc  would  fpeake  with  yon :  he  faycs,  he  cooes  from  your 
&(her. 

Prin.  Gioe  him  as  much  as  >vill  make  him  a  rayall  man^ 
ud  fend  him  backe  agaioe  to  my  mother. 

Fal.  What  manner  of  man  is  he  i 

ffef.  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  granitic  out  of  his  bed  at  midnight  i  Hull 
I  giue  him  hit  anfwere  i 

Prin.  Prethee  doc  lacke. 

Fal/.  Fayth,  and  He  fend  him  pacJung.  Exit. 

Pria.Kont  firs:  birlady  you  fought  faire,  fo  did  yoa  P^o, 
k  did  you  Bardtlj  you  are  Uons  too,  yoa  ran  away  u|ioii  in> 
fflinA,  yon  will  not  touch  die  true  prince,  no  fie. 

Bar.  Fiyth,  I  ran  when  I  (aw  odiers  nione. 

Princr.  Fayth,  ^  ms  now  ki  eaiael^  how  amt  tayt^t 
fword  To  hackt  ? 

Ptto. 
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Peto.  yfby,  hebacktiE  withhis  da^er,  aDdiaid-be  would 
iWwetr-ath  oat  o(  SngUiui  hat  Jie -would  make  you  bcleqne 
il  wai  dooe  iu  fi^t,  and  perfwaded  vs  fo  do  the  like. 

Car.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  uofes  with  (peare-gnifle,  to 
nuke  them  bleede,    and    then  to  beflubber  our  garmenta  • 
widi  it,  aad  iware  it  was  tbe  blood  of  true  mdn.     I  d|d  that 
I  did  not  this  reaoea  yeares  before,  I  bluihi  to  heare  his  moQ- 
ftroDS  deuifes. 

Prin.  OvUkinc,  thon  ilalcfl  a  cup  of  lacke  eighteene  yco^a 
ago,  and  wcrt  taken  with  the  manner,  and  cuer  fiDce  tban 
haA  blnftit  extempore,  thon  hadll  fire  and  fword  on  thy  iide, 
fod  yet  thonTaafl  away ;' what  inflinA  hadQihoufo;-  it^ 

Bar.  My  lord,  doe  yon  Ice  thefe  meteors  i  doe  you  behol4 
thcTe  ezhalatioos .' 

Priiic,  I  doe. 

Bar.  What  thinke  70D  they  portend  I 
■    Prin.  Hofliuers,  and  cold  purfes. 

^dcr..  Cboier,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

Enter  FalflafFe. 

Pria.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter.  Here  K>iDes  Jeane 
Sdxfu,  iieie  comes  bare-bone.  How  now  ny  fwwte  creature 
af  booibaA,  bow  long  is't  ago,  Lkh,  fince  thou  &«eA  thtDB 
owne  knee  i 

fat.  My  ownc  knee  i  whea  I  wa*  xboat  thy  yeares  {Htd)  I 
was  Bot  on  eaglet  talent  in  ^he  waA :  I  fould  June  crept  into 
any  aldcrmanR  thumbe-riqg :  a  phgne  of  fighing  and  griefe, 
a  blows  a  man  'vp  like  a  bidder.  Tber's  nllaoow  aewea 
abroad,  here  waa  tir  lohn  Braiy  from  your  father ;  yQusittft 
goe  to  the  court  in  the  morning.  The  fame  mad  fellow  of  the 
north,  Percy ;  and  hee  of  tf^aUi,  that  gaue  jipwtum,  the 
baftinado,  and  made  Lucifer  cuckold,  and  fwore  the  diuell  his 
(rue  liegeman  vpon  the  crolTe  of  a  Wekhhaoks ;  what  a  plague 
call  you  him  i 

E  e  4  Pm. 
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Pain.  O,  dendovifr. 

Talf.  Owen,  Owen  •,  the  fame,  and  his  fonne  in  Itw  Jlfcr- 
timer,  and  old  Northumberland,  and  the  fprightly  Scot  of 
Scottet  Dowglas,  that  roiiDes  2  horfe-badc  vp  a  bill  perpen- 
dicular. 

Prin.  H«  that  rides  at  high  ^>eed,  and  trith  a  pUloU  IdSes 
a  fparrow  flying. 

Falf.  You  haoe  hit  it. 
Prin.  So  did  he  neoer  ihe  fparrow, 
Falf.  Well,  that  ralcall  hath  good  mettall  in  him,  he  voll 
not  rnnne. 

Prince.  Why  what  a  rafcall  art  thou  then,  to  prayle  bim 
fo  for  mnning  *. 

Fay.  A  horfe-badte  (ye  cuckoe)  but  a  foote  bee  ■will  not 
budge  a  foote. 

Prin.  Yes  lacke,  Tpon  infHnA.  ' 

Falf.  I  grant  ye,  vpon  inftinft:  well,  he  is  there  too,  knd 
one  Mordake,  and  a  thoufand  blew  caps  more.  Worcejler  is 
ftolne  away  by  night,  thy  fathen  beard  is  tum'd  white  with 
the  oewes,  you  may  buy  land  now  as  cheape  as  ftinUog 
mackrell. 

Prin.  Tlien  tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hot^wM«  f ,  aad  tlus 
duiD  bnfieting  hold,  we  fliall  bny  mayden-heads  as  they  boy 
hob-nailes,  by  the  hundreds. 

Fat.  By  the  mafTe  lad,  thou  faift  tme,  it  is  like  we  SuU 
liaue  good  trading  that  way.  Bat  tell  me  Hal,  art  not  tlioa 
borrihie  t  rfeard  ?  thon  being  heire  apparant,  coqM  the  wtirid 
plcke  thee  out  three  fuch  enemies  agaioe,  as  that  fiend  Dowgks 
that  f[»r!t  Percy,  and  that  dindl  GUndower^  art  not  dioa 
'  horrible  afraidei  doth  not  thy  Mood  thrill  at  it  i 

Prin.  Not  awhit  yfaitht  I  lacke  fome  of  thy  inflioft. 

•  Own  GUiUniM.        f  Jtm.        %  ttrr.Vf. 

Falf. 
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'  Falf.  Wdl,  thoQ  wilt  be  horriUy  chidde  to  mcKTDV  «iKa 
ibou  CQfnmeft  lo  tby  &thcr :  if  tbou  doe  lone  me,  pnCHfe  an 
yofwere. 

Prin.  Doe  thoa  Aand  ioc  my  father,  and  examine  me  vpoQ 
th9  particnUrs  of  my  life. 

Fal.  Shsdl  H  cootent;  this  cbaire  (hall  be  my  flale,  thn 
dagger  my  fcepUEr,  and  this  cufhin  my  ciwns. 

Prin.  Thy  ilatc  is  takea  iw  a  ioynd  Aole,  tby  gc^deo  fcep* 
ter  for  a  leaden  dagger,  and  tby  precious  rich  crowne^  for  a 
{MttiFall  b^ld  crowne. 

F{d.  Well,  and  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  qnite  oat  of  tbeo 
DOW  fhalt  thou  be  mooed.  Glue  mee  a  cappe  of  facke  t^ 
make  mine  eyes  looke  rcdde,  that  it  may  be  thought  I  bane 
vept,  for  I  muft  fpeake  in  paSioa,  and  I  will  doe  it  io  king 
CoMhyts  vaine. 

Prince.  Well,  here  is  my  legge. 
F^.  And  here  Is  my  fpeech :  llattd  afide  nobilitio. 
Ho.  O  lefu,  this  is  excelloit  f{x>rl,  yfayth. 
Fal.  Wecpe  not  fwecte  queeoe,  for  trickUng  tearesare  vaine. 
Hq.  0  the  father,  bow  be  boldes  his  countenance  i 
Fal.  For  Gods  fake  lords,  conuey  my  troAfull  qeeoe: 
For  teares  doe  App  the  Boud-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Ho.  O  lem,  he  doth  it  as  like  mc  of  iheTc  harlotry  plaf^ 
len,  as  ener  I  fee. 

Fat.  Peace  good  pint-pot,  peace  good  tickle  bralne. 
Barry>  I  doe  not  oody  manieU  where  thou  fpcndeft  tby 
time,  but  alfo,  how  thou  art  accompanied ;  ibr  though  tbe 
cammcmiile  tbe  more  it  is  trodcn,  the  fafter  it  growes ;  yet* 
yonth,  the  more  it  is  waAed,  the  foooer  it  weares :  that  f 
art  my  fenoc,  I  banc  partly  thy  mothers  word,  partly  nvf  % 
ofMnion ;  but  chiefly  a  villanous  tiicke  at  thine  eye,  and  a 
fooltlh  hanging  of  tby  tteather  lip,  that  doth  wairast  me.  If 
^ea  ibon  be  fonne  to  m^  here  licth  the  pcxnt ;  why,  bong 

Knae 
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fiwietoiB^  trt  thou  fe  pojDMl  tt  f  fti^  (heblcAdroaiie 
of  botoeo  pKHK  a  midwr,  aod-catc  black^btrrics  >  a.  qncftMl 
not  to  be  alkt.  Shall  the  fonne  of  Engla/id  prove  a  tHek, 
mA  okc  poriia  }  a  qoeftion  to  be  afkr.  Thare  h  a  Mo^ 
Sorry,  which  thou  haft  oft«i  hcard-of,  and  it  is  kHowoe  to 
muiJ^o  oar  land,  by  the  name  of  pitch  ;  (his  pitch  (as  an- 
oent  writen  do  r^wn)  doth  defile  f  fo  doth  the  compaaj 
Aoa  kcqicft :  for  Harry,  now  I  do  not  fpeake  to  thee  in 
flridca,  batiatearet?  aot  jn  pleaAipe,  but  ia  psflioa;  not  is 
vordes  oaely,  bat  in  woes  alfo :  and  jet  (here  is  a  vertacMif 
mao,  wh»B  I  haut  often  noted  in  thy  company,  but  \  know 
■sot  his  Dane. 

Pnn.  Whit  maDOer  of  man,  and  it  like  yoor  maieCKe  > 
.  Fa/.  A  good-pordy  man  yfaith,  and  a-CM-puIent,  of  a  cheer- 
full  looke*  a  pleallog  eye,  and  a  moft  noble  cariage,  and  as  I 
thinkc,  his  age  fomc  fifty,  or  birlady,  inclining  to  threcfoore, 
and  now  I  remember  me,  his  name  is  Falftafft :  if  that  man 
(hold  be  lewdly  giuen,  he  decMvet  •  me.  For  Harry,  I  fee 
vertnc  in  his  lookes  j  if  then  riie  tree  may  be  knottue  by  the 
fruite,  as  the  fruite  by  the  tree,  then  peremptorily  I  fpeake  it, 
there  is  rertue  in  (hat  Fayiaffe,  him  keepe  with,  the  reft  ba- 
nifti !  and  tell  roee  now,  thou  naughty  varlet,  tell  mee,  whwe 
"baft  thou  been  this  month  i 

Prin.  Doft  thon  fpeake  like  a  king  ?  doe  thou  ftand  for  met, 
and  lie  play  my  father. 

Fal.  I>epore  me,  if  thou  dofl  it  hnlfe  fo  granely,  fb  naiefti- 
calty  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang  mee  vp  by  the  bcdes  fat 
'  a  rabbet-fucter,  or  a  poullers  liarc. 

Prin-  Well,  hoere  I  am  let. 

faif.  And  heere  I  itand,  iadge  my  maiftcrs.' 

Prin.  Now  Harry,  whence  come  yoa  ? 
'     F<^.  My  noUe  lord,  from  E^tchea^. 

Prin.  The  cotpplaiou  Iihesn  of  tfatt,  arcgrieuoas. 
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Tatf.  Zblond  my  lord,  they  are  ftlfc :  nay.  He  Uckle  ye 
for  ■  young  prince  y&ith. 

Prin.  Swearcft  thon,  vngnu:ious  boy?  henceforth  nere 
looke  on  me,  thou  art  violently  carried  iway  from  grace,  there  , 
is  a  dinell  hauntes  thee  in  the  likencHe  of,a  hi  old  man,  a  tun 
<A  man  U  thy  companion :  why  dolt  thon  conuerfe  with  that 
trur*e  of  humors,  that  boultiog-hstch  of  bcaftlinellfe,  'ihat 
fwoloe  parcel  of  dropfies,  that  huge  bomlMrd  of  laoke,  tlut 
ftnft  doke-bag  of  gntles,  that  roftod  Manning  iree  ojte  inth 
the  podding  in  his  belly,  that  reuerent  vice,  dcat  gray  iiHq«V 
de.  that  father  ruffian,  that  Tatity  in  j'eares ;  wherein  is  he 
good,  but  to  tafte  facke  aud  drinke  it  i  wherein  ncate  and 
clenly,  but  to  carue  a  capon  and  eatc  it  i  whartfo  cnnBing, 
i»t  ia  cfafi  ^  wherein  craftie,  but  in  villaoie  ?  whenein  villa- 
nous,  but  in  all  things ;  wherein  worthy,  b»t  ip  nflffihiog?  • 
Fai.  I  votild  your  grace  would  take  mee  with  yon :  wiioni 
ineanes  your  gr«ce  i 

Prin,  That  lillanoos  abhominable  miflcsder  of  youdi,  Fal' 
Jta^e,  that  old  white-bearded  Sathati. 
Fai.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 
Prin.  I  know  ib<Mi  doA. 

FaL  Bm  to  &y,  I  know  more  harme  in  hln  ibea  in  ofy 
&Uc,  were  to  lay  iQore  tbeo  I  know :  that  he  is  old  (the  more 
the  pittic)  his  white  haires  do  witnelTe  it  s  but  that  he  is  {faj- 
iin  your  reno-ence)  a  whoremafter,  that  I  viterly  deny :  if 
facke  and  fugar  be  a  &nlt,  -God  bdpc  the  wicked  .-  if  to  be 
old  and  merry  be  a  finoc,  then  many  an  hold  hoji  *  that  I 
'kaaw,  is  danu'd':  if  co  be  fatte,  be  to  be  hated,  that  Pha- 
raos  leane  kine  are  to  be  loued.  No,  my  good  lord,  ban^ 
Ptto,  banilh  Bardol,  banifti  Pom<$ ;  bat  for  fweett  Ittke  Fai- 
Jialffe,  kind  lacke  Ft^aift,  true  lacke  Faifia§e,  valiant 
lacke  Faifia^e,  and  therefore  more  vaUaat,  being  as  hce  is 
old  U^Falfi4^e,  baoiOi  not  him  thy  Harries  comfum;,  ba- 
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o'i(K  not  him  thy  Harriet  comfony;  baalfh  plumpe  lacke,  and 
baoifb  all  the  world. 
Pr'm.  I  doe,  I  will. 

Enter  Bardoll  rmmhtg. 

Bar.  O,  Iny  lord,  my  lord,  the  fhride,  with  ■  moft  moo- 
ftrotu  watch  is  at  the  dooFC, 

Fai.  Oat  yoa  rogue,  play  oat  the  pUy :  I  hauc  much  to 
.  lay  ID  the  behalfe  of  that  Fayia^t. 

Enter  thehojiep. 

H<^.  0  lefu,  my  lord,  my  lord  I 
'     Fd/.  Hrigh,  heigh,  the  dluell  ridet  vpon  a  fiddle-Aick^ 
what's  the  matter? 

H<^.  The  Iherife  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the  doore,  they 
arc  come  to  fearch  the  houfe,  fhail  I  let  them  in  i 

Ta^.  Doeft  thou  hearc  Hai  f  nencr  call  a  true  peecc  of  gold 
a  counterfeit,  thou  art  efTeatially  made,  without  feemiog  fo. 

Prin.  And  thou  a  naturall  cqward,  without  iniHnA. 

TaiJ.  I  deny  your  maior ;  if  you  will  deny  the  {herifc,  fe, 
'  if  not,  let  him  eater.  If  I  become  not  a  can  as  wel  as  another 
man,  a  plagne  on  my  bringing  vp :  I  hope  I  fliall  as  Hxuie  be 
ftrangled  with  a  halter  as  an  other. 

Pr'm.  Go  hide  theebehinde  the  arras,  the  rcA  walke  Tp  t 
'  bone.  Now  my  maiAert,  for  a  troe  &c£  and  good  cao&i* 
ence. 

Fal.  Both  which  I  bane  had ;  but  their  date  ts  ogt,  txA. 
theref«e  lie  hide  me. 

Prm.  Call  in  the  lherif«. 

Enter  fierife  and  the  carrier. 

Prin.  Mow  maifter  flurife,  what  ir  your  will  with  me  i 

Sbtr. 
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Sher.  Firft,  pardcMi  me,  my  lord.    A  hue  and  ay  bath 
fidloWed  ccrtaioe  mea  vnto  this  boufe. 

Prin,  What  men? 

Sher.  One  of  them  is  well  knownej  my  gradous  lord,  a 
grofle  fatte  man. 

Cdr.  As  fene  as  butter. 

Prin.  The  man,  I  doe  allure  yon  is  not  heere^ 
Tor  I  my  felfe  at  this  time  hane  tmploycii  hiai3 
And  flieriiFe  I  will  ingagc  my  vord  to  thcc, 
Ttiat  I  will  by  to  morrow  dinner  time, 
Send  him  toanfTcre  thee  or  any  m«i, 
For  any  thing  he  fliall  be  charg'd  withall, 
And  fo  let  me  intreat  yon  leaue  the  houfc. 

Sier,  1  will  my  lord,  there  are  tvo  gendcmeo 
Haae  in  this  robbery  lofl  300  *.  markcs. 

Pria.  It  may  be  To;  if  he  have  rob'd  thcfc  men 
He  (hall  be  anfwcrable :  and  fo  faxcVeli. 

Sher.  Good  night  my  noble  lord. 

Prin.  I  thinke  it  Is  good  morrow,  is  it  not  ? 
.  Sher.  Indeed  my  lord,  I  thinke  it  be  two  a  clock.       Exit, 

Priti.  This  oyly  rafcall  is  kaowne  as  well  as  Pontes '.  goe 
call  him  forth. 

Peta.  Fafjialfe  ?  fail  a  Oeepe  behind  the  arras,  and  fnoTting 
like  a  horfe. 

Prin.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath,  fearch  his  pocketf. 

Be  fearthetb  hit  pickets,  and  jhdetb  certaim  papers. 

Prin.  Whathafl  thou  found  > 

Peto.  Nothing  bat  papers  my  lord. 

Prin.  Lets  fee  what  be  they :  reade  tbem> 
Item  a  capon  )],  s.  ii.  A, 

Item  fawce  iiii.  d. 

Item,  facke,  two  gallons.  1. 1.  vf»  t*  ^' 

*  JOOO.  +  •". 
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Item  anchones-  and  fadce  after  fupper  ii.  s.  vi  *  d* 

Item  bread.  ob 

Oh  pooDftrous  but  one  baift  peoiwortb  of  bread  to  thU  ia- 
tolerable  dcale  of  fackc  ?  what  there  is  dfe,  keepe  dole,  vecle 
.  read  it  at  more  aduantage  x  there  let  him  Qeep  till  day ;  ile  to 
the  conrt  in  the  aurning,  we  mail  all  to  the  wan,  and' thy 
place  fliall  bee  hooorabie.  He  procure  this  fat  rogue  a  clurge 
of  foote,  and  Ikaow  his  death  will  bearaatdiof  twduelcore; 
the  mony  {hall  be  paide  baclce  a^ine  with  aduaatage  ?  b&witb 
me  betimes  ia  the  mornii^  and  fo  good  morrow  PtU. 

Peta.  Good  morrc^w,  good  ny  lord.  Exemt, 

Enter  Hotfpar,  Warcefter,  brJ  Mottiilia',  Owen  cacDdower. 

Mor.  Thcfe  promifes  are  faire,  the  pariues  furc. 
And  our  iaduflloQ  full  (^profperous  hope. 

Hot.  Lord  Mortimer,  and  coolia  GUndower,  wiU  yon  fit 
downe  ?  , 
Andvacle  Worcejier ;  a  plague  vpon  it,  I  haue  forgot  the  map. 

Glen,  No,  here  it  is;  lit  coofm  Percy,  fit  good  cooCn  Bel' 
Jpur;  for  by  that  name,  as  gft  f  as  Lancafier  doth  fpeake  of 
foa,  hiSiCheeke  lookes  pale,  and  with  a  riiing  ligh  he  wilbetfa 
yon  in  heauen. 

ifot.  And  you  in  hell,  as.  oft  as  he  heaies  O-j/en  Gleniawer 
fpoke  of. 

Gtm.  .I'^aanot  Uauehhtl;  at^y  nAitutlfr, 
The  front  of  heanen  was  full  of  firie  fliapes, 
Of  burning CTclTcts:  and  acmy  birth, 
The  frame  and  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shtk'd  like  a  coward. 

Sot.  Why  fo  it  would  haue  dcme  at  the  fame  (eafba,  if 
.jour  mothets  cat  had  but  kitened,  though  your  felfe  had  oeuer 
bia  borne. 

•™.      t./'». 

Cieiu 
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CUn,  1  f^y  the  earth  did  (hake  wtiea  I  was  hone. 
Hot.  And  \  fay  the  earth  was  not  of  mf  mind^ 
If  .y*ja  fuppofe,  as  fearing  you,  it  flioolce. 

CUn.  The  heauens  were  dl  on  fire,  the  earth  did  tremble. 
Hat.  Oh !  then  the  earth  fhobke  to  {be  the  heauens  (Hi  fire^ 
And  not  in  feare  of  your  natiultie: 
DiTeafed  nature  oftentimes  breakes  foorth 
In  Arange  empiions,  and*  the  tcemiug  earth, 
Is  with  a  Xtnd  of  collicke  pincht  and  vext. 
By  the  Imprifoning  of  voruly  windb 
Within  her  wombc,  which  for  inlargement  ftriuing, 
Shakes  the  old  beldaffle  earth,  and  topics  downe  ■ 
Steeples,  and  mof-^rowoe  towers.     At  your  birth 
Our  grandam  earth,  hauing  this  diftemperatare," 
In  pdCon  fhooke. 

Clen.  Coofin,  of  many  men 
I  doe  not  beare  thcfe  crofTmgs ;  ^ue  me  Icane 
To  tell  you  onceagaine,  that  at  my  birth, 
The  front  of  heauea  'was  full  of  fiA-le  Ihapes, 
The  goatesnn  from  the  mountaiDes ;  and  iheheardes 
Were  ftrangcly  clamorous  to  the  frighted  flddei^ 
Thefe  iignes  hane  markt  ine  extmordinari^ 
And  atl  the  conrics  of  my  life  do  fticw, 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  comsidn  ttien : 
Where  is  the  lihitig,  dipt  in  «lth  the  ffik,  . 

That  chides  the  banlces  of  £A^<im(  SeotUad,  and^WUtt, 
Which  cals  me  papil,  or  hath  read  to  me, 
And  bring  him  out,  thar  is  but  wamans  fonae, 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  wayes  of  wt, 
And  holde  me  pace  in  deepe  experiments. 

Hot.  I  thinkc  there's  no  man  fpeakes  better  9>^; 
lie  to  dinner.       ' 

ISar.  Peace  coofeo  Ptrcy,  you  «ill  make  hiio  mad.  - 

dm. 
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Glen.  I  can  call  fpirlts  from  the  vafly  decpe. 

Sot.  Why,  fo  can  I,  or  fo  can  any  nan : 
But  will  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  them  ? 

dm.  Why,  I  can  teach  thee  coofen,  to  command  the  diuetf.- 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee  coofin  *,  to  fliame  the  diucll. 
By  telling  truth.     Tell  truth,  and  Ihame  the  diudl. 
If  thou  haue  power  to  raife  him,  bring  him  hither, 
And  Ue  be  fworne,  I  haue  power  to  fhame  him  hence. 
Oh  while  you  Itue,  tell  truth,  and  fliame  the  diuell. 

Mor.  Come,  come  no  more  of  this  vnprofitablc  chat. 

CUn.  Three  times  hath  Henry  BuUingbrooke  made  head 
Againfl  niy  power,  thrice  from  the  banks  oilVye, 
And  Tandy  bottom'd  StUeme  haue  I  bent  |  him 
Booties  home,  and  weather-beaten  backe. 

Hot.  Home  without  boolcs.  and  in  fowlc  weather  too? 
How  fcapes  he  agues  in  the  diuels  o&me  } 

CUn.  Come,  hcra  is  the  map,  flutl  we  deolde  OBr  rights 
According  to  our  threefold  order  tane  i 

fihr.  The  arch-deacon  hath  dtuided  it 
Into  thcco  limits,  very  equally  : 
England  from  Trent,  and  Seuerne  hitherb^ 
By  fouth  and'eaft,  is  to  my  part  aiBgnde, 
All  westward,  Walet  beyond  the  Seuerne  fliorCf 
And  all  the  fertile  tandwlthm  that  boued. 
To  O'o'en  Glendavter :  and  dcve  coofe,  to  you- 
Thoremaant  northward,  lying  <^from  TV^nf, 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawoe 
Which  being  fealed  enteichangeably, 
(A  bu(incs  that  this  night  may  execute:) 
To  morrow  coofen  Percy  yeu  and  I 
And  my.  good  lord  of  Iforcefter  will  fet  forth. 
To  meet  yonr  father  and  the  Scottifb  power, 
A3  is  appointed  vs  at  Shrfw/hury. 
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My  fstker  CUtuknuer  U  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  {hdl  woe  need  his  helpe  thefe  foorlecoe  d^yes ; 
Within  that  fpace,  yon  may  haue  drawne  together. 
Your  tenants,  fricndes  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

GUn.  A  fhorter  time  (hall  fend  me  to  yon,  lotds 
And  in  my  conduA  fhall  your  ladies  come. 
From  whome  you  now  muH  Aeale  and  take  no  leaue. 
For  diere  will  be  a  world  of  water  ihed, 
Vpoa  the  parting  of  your  wiUes  and  you. 

Hot.  Me  thinkes  my  iD<xty  north  from  Burton  here 
la  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours : 
See,  how  this  riuer  comes  me  cranking  in. 
And  cuts  me  from  the  bed  of  all  my  laud, 
A  huge  halfe  moooe,  a  moftrons  fcantle  out : 
lie  hane  the  currant  in  this  place  damd  vp. 
And  here  the  fmog  and  liiuer  Trtnt  (bail  taot 
In  a  i>ew  chanDcll,  fairc  and  enenly. 
It  (hali  not  wind  with  fnch  2  deepe  indent 
To  rob  me  of  fo  rich  a  bottome  here. 

elm.  Not  wind?  it  (hall,  itmuft,  you  fee  it  doth. 

HJor.  Yea,  but  marke  how  he  beares  his  courfe,  and  mas 
tne  vp,  with  like  aduantage  on  the  other  fide,  gdding'the 
oppoled  oootincnt,  as  much,  as  on  the  other  (ide,  it  takes 
from  you. 

Wor,  Yea,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  him  here,  1 

And  00  this  nortUide,  win  this  cape  of  land 
And  then  he  runs  ftraight  and  bueo. 

Mot.  Dc  haue  it  fo,  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 

CIm.  lie  not  haue  it  altred. 

Not.  Will  not  yon  ( 

Clen.  No,  nor  you  (hall  not. 

Not.  Who  (hall  fay  me  nay  I 

Clen.  Why,  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  vaderdand  you  then,  fpeake  it  in  fFel/i. 
Vol.  II.  r  f  CUh, 
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Glen.  I  can  fpeake  Englifb,  lord,  ss  well  as  7011, 
For  I  was  traind  v^  in  the  Eng!i/h  court. 
Where,  being  but  yong,  I  framed  to  the  hftrpe 
Many  an  EngHJb  dittie,  louly  welt, 
And  gauc  the  tongue  a  hclpetull  ornament : 
A  vertne  that  was  neuer  feene  in  you. 

Hot.  Marry,  and  I  am  gtad  of  it  with  aO  my  heart, 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten  and  cry  mew, 
Then  one  of  thefc  fame  miter  balict- mongers! 
I  had  rather  hcare  a  brafen  canflick  tnmd. 
Or  a  dry  wheele  grat  on  the  axle-tree. 
And  that  would  fet  my  teeth  nothing  an  edge. 
Nothing  fo  much  as  iQinfing  poetry : 
T'is  like  the  forc't  gate  of  a  IhufTling  nag. 

Gleu.  Come  you  fliall  bane  Trent  turnd. 

Hot.  I  do  noteere,  He  giae  thrice  fo  much  land 
To  any  well  deferuing  friend  t 
But  in  the  way  of  bargaine,  marke  ye  me : 
He  cauill  on  the  ninth  part  c^  a  haire. 
Aretheindentaresdiawne?  fhall  we  begone  ? 

Glen.  The  moonc  (hines  fairc,  you  may  away  by  night: 
He  hall  the  writer,  and  wtthall, 
Brcake  with  your  wiue»,  of  your  deparwire  hence, 
I  am  a  fraide  my  danghter  will  run  mad, 
So  much  (he  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  Exit. 

Mor.  Fie,  cofan  Pffrcy,  how  you  crofTe  my  father. 

Hot.  I  cannot  chufe,  fometime  he  angers  me 
With  telling  me  of  the  moldwarp  and  the  anr. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  his  prophecies : 
And,  of  a  dragon  and  a  finlelTe  ftfh, 
A  clip-wingd  grifHn  and  a  moulten  rauen, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat, 
And  fuch  a  dealc  of  (kimble  Ikamble  lluffe. 
As  puts  me  fnmt  my  faith.    I  tell  yon  what, 
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He  bdd  me  lad  night,  at  leafl,  nine  hourcs,  ' 

la  reckoii^  rp  the  feuerall  diueis  names. 

Thtt  were  his  lackies  ;  I  cried  hum,  and  well,  gob^ 

But  markt  him  not  a  word ;  O,  he  is  as  tedious 

As  a  tyred  horfe,  a  rayling  wife, 

"Worfc  then  a  fmoklc  hoafe.     I  had  rather  liue 

Willi  cbeefe  and  garlieke  iq  a  windmill  faiTe, 

Tbeo  feed  on  catcs,  and  baue  him  talke  to  me, 

la  any  fummer-houfe  in  Chriftendome. 

Mor.  Id  fayih  he  viai  •  a  worthy  gentleman. 
Exceeding  well  resd  and  profited 
In  llrange  coaccalcments,  valiant  as  a  lioa. 
And  wondrons  af&blc,  and  as  bountiful! 
As  mines  of  India :  Ihall  1  tell  you,  coofen. 
He  holdes  your  temper  in  a  high  refpefl. 
And  curbs  fa imfelfe,  eucDc^fais  naturall  fcope, 
When  you  come  erofle  his  humour,  faytb  he  does ; 
I  warrant  yon,  that  man  is  not  aliue. 
Might  fo  haue  tempted  him,  as  yoa  haue  done, 
Without  the  tafte  of  daager  sod  reproofe : 
Bat  doe  not  vfc  it  oft,  let  me  intreat  you. 

JVor.  In  feyth,  my  lord,  yon  are  too  wilfnll  blame, 
Aod  fince  your  comming  hither,  haue  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  befides  his  patience  ; 
You  muft  necdes  leamc,  lord,  to  amend  this  fault. 
Though  fomctime^  it  (hew  greatnefle,  courage,  blood. 
And  thaig  the  dearcft  grace  it  renders  jou  : 
Yet  often  times  it  doth  prcfent  harfli  rage. 
Defeat  of  manners,  want  ofgouernment, 
Pride,  baulinefle,  opinion,  and  difdaine;  «. 

The  Icaft  of  which,  baupting  a  nobleman, 
Jj^etbmeos  hcartes,  and  kaues  behind  a  flalne 

ti  %  VpOQ 
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Vpon  the  beaotie  of  all  partea  beTidcs, 
Eegoiling  them  of  commecclation. 

Hot.  Well,  I  am  fchoold,  good-manners  be  yonr  fpeed, 
Heere  come  your  wiaes,  and  let  rs  take  our  leaue. 

Enter  Glendower,  -with  the  ladyet. 
Mor.  This  is  the  deadly  fpighl  that  angers  me, 
'  My  wife  can  fpeake  no  Englifl),  I  no  IVelJb. 

Glen.  My  daughter  weepes,  Ihcelc  not  part  mth  you, 
Sheelc  be  a  fouldier  too,  fheele  to  the  wanes. 

flior.  Good  &ther  tell  her,  that  {he,  aod  my  aunt  Percy, 
Shall  follow  in  your  conduct  fpcedily. 

Glendower  j^dAff  to  her  in  Wclfh,  andjbe  anfvieres  him  in 
the  fame, 

Clen.  She  is  defperat  heere, 
A  peeuifh  fel(«-wild  harlotry,  one  that  no  perfwafion  can  doe 
good  rpoo. 

The  ladyjpeaku  in  WelOi. 

Mor.  I  Toderlland  thy  lookes,  that  prety  if^elflf, 
_  Which  thoa  powrcfl  dowoe  from  thcfc  fwelling  heavens, 
I  am  fo  *  pcrfcA  in,  and  bat  for  flume 
Iq  fuch  a  parley  (hould  I  anfwere  tbee. 

The  lady  againe  in  Welfh. 

Mor.  I  Tuderftand  thy  killes,  and  thou  mine, 
And  thats  a  feeling  difpumtion : 
Bat  I  will  neuer  be  a  truant  loue. 
Till  I  hauc  learnd  thy  langaage,  for  thy  tongue 
Makes  JVelJb  as  fweet  as  ditties  highly  pcad. 

Sung 
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SnDg  by  a  faire  queetie  in  a  fummers  bowre, 
Wlthrauilhing  diuifioo  to  her  lute. 
CUn.  Nay,  if  thou  mdt,  then  vnll  flie  ntone  mad. 

The  lady  flakes  againe  in  WcUh. 

Mor.  O,  I  am  ingooraacc  it  felfe  in  tliis. 

CUn.  She  bids  you  on  the  wanton  lathes  lay  yon  down^ 
And  reft.your  gentle  bead  vpon  her  lap, 
Aad  (be  will  fing  the  Tong  that  pleafeth  you, 
And  on  your  eyelids  crowne  the  gad  of  lleepe, 
Charmiog  your  bloud  with  pleafmg  heauinefle 
Making  fuch  difTerencc  betwixt  wake  and  lleepc, 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  day  and  night. 
The  houre  before  the  heauenly  faamell  teeme 
B^ins  his  golden  progre/Te  in  the  eaft. 

Mir.  With  all  my  heart  He  fitand  hcare  her  Ung, 
By  that  time  will  our  feooke  t  thinkc  be  drawnc. 

Clen.  Do  fo^  and  thofc  mufitions  chat  Ihall  play  to  yon. 
Hang  in  the  ayre  a  thonfand  leagues  from  thence  *, 
And  Araight  they  Ihall  be  here,  lit  and  attend. 

Hot.  Come  Kate,  thou  art  perte^  in  lying  downs : 
Come,  quiclte,  qnicke,  that  I  may  lay  my  head  in  thy  lap. 

La.  Go,  ye  (pddy  goole. 

The  nuificke  flayet. 

Hot.  Now  I  perceiue  the  diuell  vnderftands  Weljb, 
And  t'is  no  maruell  he  b  fo  humorous, 
Birlady  he  is  a  good  mufition. 

La.  Then  would  you  be  nothing  but  maficall, 
*  For  youarealtc^cther^ouwTj^it  by  humors: 
■  Ue  ftiU  ye  thiefe,  and  hcare  the  lady  Hog  in  Weljb. 

Hot.  I  had  rather  heare  Lady,  my  brach  howle  in  Irijb. 

La.  Would'ft  haut  %  thy  head  broken  f 

•  ttiiti.         t  fnirmi  omitlei.         t  '**"  **"■ 

F  f  3  Hof. 
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ITot.  No. 

La.  Thenbeflill. 

fftt.  Ndther,  tis  a  womans  fault. 

La.  Now  God  heipe  thee. 

J{ot.  To  the  ffelfi  ladies  bed. 

La.  Whafs  that  ? 

Htt,  Peace,  lie  fings. 

Hare  the  ladyfingi  a  WeX^ftng. 

Hot.  Come,  I!e  haue  your  foug  too. 

La.  Not  mine  in  good  Tooth.  ' 

Hot.  Not  yours  in  good  Tooth  ?  hart  you  fweare  like  acom- 
fitmakers  wiFe,  not  you  In  good  fooih,  and  as  true  as  I  line, 
and  a;  God  Aiall  mead  me,  and  as  fure  as  day : 
And  giuelV  fuch  farcenet  fureiy  for  thy  othcs. 
As  if  thou  neuer  wailLd  further  then  Ftmburie: 
Sweare  me  Kate,  like  a  lady  as  thou  art, 
A  good  mouth-filling  oath,  and  Icaue  in  Iboth, 
And  fuch  proteft  of  pepper  ginger-bread. 
To  veluet  gards,  and  funday-citizcns. 
Come,  flng. 

La.  I  will  not  fing. 

Hot.  Tis  the  next  way  to  turne  tayler,  or  be  red-breft 
teacher ;  and  the  indentnres  be  drawnc.  He  away  within  (hcfe 
2.  houre¥,  *ad  fo  come  in  when  ye  will.  Exit' 

Glen.  Come,  come,  lord  Msrtimer,  yon  are  flow. 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
By  this  our  bookeis  drawue,  week  bnt  feale. 
And  theu  to  horfe  immedUtly. 

Mor.  With  all  my  heart.  Exaaf. 

Enter  the  king,  prince  gf  Wales,  and  other. 
King.  Lords,  giue  vs  leaue,  the  prince  of  Ifales  and  I, 
Mull  haue  f(Mne  priuate  conference,  but  be  necreat  hand. 

For 
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For  we  fhall  prdently  huic  need  of  you.  Exeunt  Urdt^ 

I  know  DOC  whether  God  will  haue  it  (o. 

For  fome  difple;iriag'feruice  I  buie  dooe, 

Ttut  in  his  fecret  doome,  out  of  my  blood, 

Hee'Ie  breed  rcucngeoieat  and  a  fcoarge  for  ate; 

But  thou  doA  in  the  parages  of  life, 

Make  me  beleeue,  that  thou  art  ouely  mark'd 

For  the  hot  vengeance,  aod  the  rod  of  beaueu. 

To  punilh  my  miftreadinges.     Tell  me  clfe 

Could  fuch  iaordiuate  antV  low  dcHres, 

Such  poore,  fuch  bare,  fuch  lewd,  fuch  meaoe  attempts, 

Such  barrea  pleafures,  rude  focietie. 

As  thou  art  matcht  withal],  and  grafted  to. 

Accompany  the  greataes  of  thy  blood, 

And  hold  their  leuell  with  thy  princely  heart ! 

Prin.  So  plcjfe  your  maieftie,  I  would  1  could 
C^it  all  offences  with  as  cleare  excufe, 
As  well  as  I  am  doubtlelle  I  can  purge 

My  felfe  of  many  I  am  chaig'd  withall : 

Yet  fuch  exteouadtm  let  me  beg. 

As  in  reproofe  of  many  lalei  deuifde. 

Which  oft  the  eare  of  greatoes  needes  muft  heare  . 

By  fmiling  pick-thankes,  and  bafe  Dewes-nuDgen, 

I  may  for  fome  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 

Hath  faulty  wandred,  and  irregular 

Finde  pardon  on  my  true  fubmilBoD. 

King.  God  pardoa  thee ;  yet  let  me  wonder,  Harry ^ 

At  thy  affe^ions,  which  doe  hold  a  wing 

Qnite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  aunceftors : 

Thy  place  in  couafell  thou  haft  rudely  loft, 

Which  by  thy  younget  brother  is  fupplide  j 

And  art  almofl  an  alien  to  the  heartes 

Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  Diy  bloud. 

The  hope  and  expeflatirai  of  thy  time, 
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Is  rvin'd,  and  die  foulc  (^  enery  man 
Prophetically  do  fore-thinkc  diy  fall: 
Had  I  fo  Uuilh  of  my  prcfence  beene. 
So  common  hackneid  in  the  eyes  of  men, 
So  /tale  .ind  cheap  to  vulgar  company. 
Opinion  that  did  helpe  mc  to  the  crowne 
Had  nill  kept  loyall  to  pofleffion. 
And  left  me  in  repuieles  banifhment. 
A  fellow  of  no  marke  nor  likelihood, 
By  beeing  feldome  fcene,  I  could  not  ftir 
But  like  a  comet  I  was  wondred  at. 
That  men  would  tel  their  children,  this  is  he ; 
Others  wonld  fay,  where,  which  is  Builingbrooke : 
And  then  I  flole  all  cuitefie  from  heauea. 
And  drefV  my  felfc  in  fnch  humility. 
That  I  did  plucke  alliance  from  mens  harts : 
Lond  fhoutes  and  falutations  frooi  their  mouthes 
Euen  ia  the  prefence  of  the  crowned  king. 
Thus  I  did  keepe  my  perfon  frefh  and  new, 
My  prefence  like  a  robe  pontifical), 
Ne're  fcene,  but  wondred  at,  and  fo  my  (Vate 
Seldome,  bnt  fumptuens,  fhewed  like  a  feall 
-And  wan  by  rarencs  fuch  folemnity. 
The  Ikipping  king,  he  ambled  vp  and  downe, 
With  fhallow  leflers,  and  ralh  banin  win, 
Soonc  kindled,  and  foooe  barat,  carded  his  ftate, 
MiDgled  hi;  royalty  with  carping  foolcs ; 
Had  his  great  name  prophaned  with  their  fcomcs. 
And  gaue  his  countenance  againll  his  name, 
To  laugh  at  gybing  boyes,  and  {tend  the  pnJlt 
Of  enery  beardlcs  vaine  comparatiae 
Crew  a  companion  to  the  common  Areetcs, 
Enfeoft  •  hiffifelfe  to  popularity, 

•  Biffin' J. 
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That  bc'iDg  dayij  fwallowed  by  toeos  eyet. 

They  furfctted  with  hony,  uid  began  to  loath. 

The  laft  of  fweemes,  whereof  a  little. 

More  then  a  little,  U  by  moch  too  much. 

So  when  he  had  occafion  to  bee  feene. 

He  was,  but  as  the  cackow  is  ia  haie, 

He:ird,  not  regirded  -.  feene  hut  with  fnch  eyes 

As  Cickc  and  blunted  with  community, 

AiFoord  no  extraordinary  gaze. 

Such  as  is  beat  on  fun-like  maiefty. 

When  it  Aunes  feldome  in  admiring  eyes. 

But  rather  Jrowzd,  andhung  their  eye-lids  dowae 

Slept  in  his  tiice,  and  rendred  futh  afpeft 

As  cloudy  men  vfe  to  do  to*  their  aduerfaries. 

Being  with  his  prefence,  glutted,  gorgde  and  full. 

And  in  that  very  line,  Harry  flanddl  thoo 

F'x,  thou  haft  loft  thy  princely  priniledge. 

With  vile  participation,  not  an  eye 

Bui  is  awery  o>  thy  common  fight, 

Saue  mine,  which  hath  defired  to  fee  thee  mOTe, 

Which  now  doth  that  I  would  not  bnue  it  ibf  \ 

Make  blind  it  felfe  withfoolilh  tendernes. 

Prin.  I  ftull  hereafter,  my  thrice  gratious  lord 
Be  more  my  felfe. 

King.  For  all  the  votld  ' 

As  thou  art  to  this  howre,  «S9  Richard  ibeit. 
When  I  from  France  fet  foot  at  Rauet^purgk, 
And  eueaas  I  was  then  ia  Pn'O' now : 
Now  by  my  fcepier  and  my  foule  to  boote. 
He  hath  more  worthy  iniereft  to  the  flatc. 
Then  thou,  the  fludow  of  fuccefficHi, 
For  <£  no  right  nor  cAom  like  to  r^t. 
He  ^9tlt  fiU  fieldes  with  hames  is  the  leahne, 

•  Ar>ondtted.        ^dnt. 
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Xnmt  head  agaion  the  lioas  afined  iaw^ 

And  being  do  more  indclf  t  to  yeare^  thea  thoa 

Leadcs  ancient  lords,  and  renereot  biOiops  on, 

To  bloody  baEtck,  and  to  br^fiog  aroMs, 

What  neuer  djing  honor  harti  he,  got, 

Againft  renowned  Oowg/as  ?  whofe  high  deedeii, 

Whofe  hot  incnrfioos,  and  great  name  in  armcs, 

Holds  from  all  fouldier;  chiefe  maiority. 

And  military  title  capltall. 

Through  all  the  kingdomes  ithat  acknowledge  Chrijl, 

Thiicc  hath  the  Hot^w  Mart  ia  fwaihiog  clothes, 

This  infant  warriour,  in  his  eolerpiilcs, 

DUcomfited  great  DvuigUn,  taat  hkn  once, 

Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  triend  of  Mm, 

To  fill  the  month  of  decpe  degance  vp. 

And  ftiakc  the  peace  and  fafcty  of  our  throne. 

And  what  fay  you  to  this  ?  Percy,  Northumbtrlami, 

The  archbilhops  grace  of  Torie,  DoMiglas,  Mertimcr, 

Capitulate  agajullvs,  and  aje  vp. 

Sut,  wherefore  do  I  tell  the£e  oewes  to  thee  i 

Why,  Harry  do  I  lell  ibee  (rf'  my  fees, 

Which  art  my  ncer'fl  and  deerell  enemy  i 

Thou  that  *  art  like  enough  through  vaS»i\  feare, 

fiafe  inclination,  and  the  Aart  of  fpleeoe. 

To  fight  agaioLl  me  vnder  Percyet  pay. 

To  dog  his  heeles,  and  ctirtHe  at  his  frowaes. 

To  (hew  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

Pritt.  Do  not  thiuke  fo,  you  Ihatl  oof  6ade  it  fo. 
And  God  forgiue  them,  that  fomudi  haucfwayde 
Your  maieflics  good  thoughts  away  from  me : 
I  will  redeeme  all  this  on  Percyei  head : 
And  in  the  clofing  of  fome  glorious-day 
Be  bold  u  tell  you  that  I  am  yoar  ioitnc. 
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When  I  will  weare  a  ^rment  all  of  bloud, 
And  Aaine  my  fauoars  in  a  bloody  mafke, 
Which  walht  away,  (hall  fcourc  my  Jhame  with  it. 
And  that  fliall  be  the  day,  when  ere  it  lights 
That  this  fame  child  of  honour  and  reDOwne* 
This  gallfinc  Hot/pur,  (his  a!l-prayfed  koitiht. 
And  your  vnthought  of  Harry  chance  to  mec^ 
For  eucry  hoaoc Jilting  *  on  his  he!me, 
Would  they  were  maliitndes,  and  on  my  he»d 
,  My  flumes  redoubled .     For  the  time  will  come 
That  I  iball  make  this  northerne  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deedes  for  my  indignities, 
Percy  is  but  my  ftiftor,  gooi*  my  lord 
To  eQgrodc  my  glorious  deedes  on  my  bcbalfe. 
And  1  will  call  him  to  fo  ftrift  account. 
That  he  fliajl  ren  Jer  cuery  glory  vp. 
Yea,  euen  the  fleightell  worihip  of  his  time. 
Or  I  will  teare  the  reckmiag  &om  his  heart. 
This  in  the  name  of  God  I  promife  here. 
The  which  if  he  be  pleas'd  1  Qui!  perfbrme 
1  do  befeech  your  malefly  may  £ilae, 
ThelonggrowDewonndesuf  my  intempenmoe : 
If  flo^  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands. 
And  I  will  die  a  hundred  tbonfaad  deaths^ 
£re  brcake  the  fmalicft  parccll  of  this  vov. 

King.  A  hundred  thoufand  rebek  die  in  this. 
Thou  Ihalt  haue  charge,  and  foneraigoe  troft  herda. 
hsm  aov  ffx>d  Bhmt  ?  thy  lookes  tre  foil  of  ^peed. 

fttfA-BlOBt. 

Bkiit.  So  hath  the  bulines  that  I  come  to  fycalm  of. 
Lord  Mortimer  of  ScatUtid  hath  feat  wordi 
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That  Dowghu  and  the  EngF^  rebels  met 
The  eleuenth  of  this  month  at  Shrtwihuriez 
A  mighty  and  a  fearcfull  head  they  are, 
(If  proinifes  be  kept  oo  euery  hand) 
As  eucT  offered  foule  play  in  a  flate. 

King.  The  carle  oi  lVeJ2mer land  kt  forth  to  day. 
With  him  my  foone  lord  lohn  of  Lancafier, 
For  this  aducrtifement  is  fine  daies  old, 
On  U^ednefdny  next  Harry  thou  (halt  •  fet  forward 
OaThurfday,  we  oar  felues  will  march>     Our  meeting 
Is  Sridgenorth,  and  Jfarry  you  (hall  march 
Through  Ghcefierjbire,  by  which  account 
()ur  bufines  valued  feme  twelue  dales  hence 
Our  generall  fqrces  at  Bridgcnorth  (hall  meet. 
Onr  hands  are  full  of  bufioes,  let's  away, 
Aduantnge  feedes  him  fat,  while  men  delay.  Exeunt. 

Enter  FalflaUFe  and  Bardoll. 

Fal.  Bardoll,  am  I  not  &lne  away  vilely  fince  this  lafl  aAioo? 
do  I  not  bate  i  doe  I  not  dwindle  ?  why  my  Ikin  hangs  abont 
me  like  an  old  ladies  loofe  gowne.  I  am  withered  like  an  olde 
apple  Joj^n.  Wei),  He  repent,  and  that  fodainely,  while  I  am 
in  fome  liking,  I  ftiaU  be  ont  of  heart  Iho-tly,  and  then  I  fliall 
haue  no  flreogth  to  repent.  And  I  haue  not  foi^otten  what 
the  inlide  of  a  church  is  made  of,  I  am  a  peppercn-se,  a 
brewers  horfe,  the  inlide  of  a  church.  Company,  villanons 
company  hath  been  the  fpoyleof  me. 

Bar.  Sir  lehn,  you  areib  fretfnll,  yoa  can  not  line  loog. 

Fal.  Why  there'is  it;  come,  fing  me  a  bawdy  fong,  make 
me  merry  :  I  was  as  Teittioiifly  giucn,  as  a  gentleoi^  need  to 
be,  Tcituous  enough,  fwore  little,  dic'd  not  aboue  feucn  times 
a  weeke,  went  to  a  bawdy  houfa  not  aboue  once  in  a  qnaiter 
of  an  boure,  paide  money  that  I  borrowed  three  or  feore 


DiailizodbvGoOglc 


Hekry  the  Fourth. 

times,  liued  well,  and  la  good  compafle :  and  now  I  Une  ont 

of  all  order,  out  ^*  compaflc. 

Bar.  Why,  you  are  To  fatte,  fir  Mn,  that  yon  muft  ncedes 

be  ont  of  all  compalTe :  ont  of  all  reafonable  compaflie,  fir 

loin. 
Fat.  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  He  amend  my  life  :  thou 

art  our  admiral!,  thou  beared  the  lantcrne  in  the  poope,  bat 

fis  in  the  nofe  of  thee ;  thou  art  the  knight  of  the  burning 

lampe. 
Bar.  Why,  fir  lahn,  my  face  does  yon  no  harme. 
Fat,  No,  lie  be  fworne,  I  make  as  good  vfc  of  it,  as  many 

a  man  doth  of  a  deaths  head,  or  a  mementtnuri.     I  neuer  lee 

thy  face,  bnt  I  thinke  vpoa  hell  fire,  and  Diues  that  lined  ia 

pnrple :  for  there  he  is  in  his  robes  burning,  burning.  If  thou 
wert  any  way  giue  to  vertue,  I  would  fweare  by  thy  face ;  my 
oth  (hoiild  be,  by  this  tire  that's  Gods  angel ;  but  thoa  art  al- 
together giucQ  ouer ;  and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  light  in 
thy  face,  the  fonne  of  vtter  darknelTe.  When  thou  ranft  Tp  . 
Cadt-bUl  in  the  nighr,  to  catch  my  horfe,  if  I  did  not  thinke 
that  thou  hadll  been  an  igiiis  fatuus,  or  a  ball  of  wild-lire 
there's  no  ptiicbafe  in  money.  O  ttiou  art  a  perpetuiU  tri- 
umph, an  euerlading  bone-fire-light,  thou  hall  faued  me  a 
choufaad  maHtes  in  linkes  and  torches,  walking  with  thee  la 
the  oigbt  betwixt  tauerne  and  tauenie :  but  the  facke  that  thou 
hail  drunice  me,  would  haue  bought  me  lightsas  good  cheapc, 
as  the  dcarcft  chandlers  in  EumP*.  I  haue  maintained  that 
falamandcr  of  yourt,  with  fire,  any  lime  this  two  and  thiriie 
yeares :  God  reward  me  for  it. 

Bar.  Zloud,  I  would  my  face  were  in  your  belly. 
Falf.  God  amercy,  fo  fhould  I  be/ure  to  be  f  heart^burnd. 
How  now,  flame  PartUt  the  hen,  haue  you  enquirde  yet  who 
pickt  my  pocket  i 

*t/ta,       fftnitit  ooiined. 

Enter 
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Enter  Hqfi, 

Hif.  Wh;  fir  John,  what  do  yon  thinke,  lir  I<^t  do  yoa 
tbinke  I  keep«  tbeeucs  in  my  hoofe  \  I  haoe  fearcht,  I  hape 
enqiurcd,  fo  haz  my  hufbaod,  mao  by  man,  boy  by  boy,  fer* 
aant  by  feruaat :  the  tight  of  a  hake  was  oeuer  loft  in  my 
Iioufe  before. 

Fal.  Ye  lie  hoftefle,  Bardsll  was  (hau'd.  and  loft  many  a 
haire:  and  He  be  fworne  my  pocket  was  pickt:  goe  to,  yoo 
are  a  woman,  goe. 

Hof.  Who  I  ?  /•  defie  thee ;  Gods  light,  I  was  oeuer  cald 
(b  ia  miDe  owne  Iioufe  before. 

Fat.  Goe  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Hof.  No,  {ir  lohn,  you  do  not  know  me,  fir  lohn ;  T  know 
you  fir  lohn,  yon  owe  me  money  fir  lohn,  and  now  you  picke 
a  quarrell  to  beguile  me  of  it :  I  bought  you  a  dozea  of  fhirtes 
to  your  backe. 

Fal.  Doulas,  £lthy  douUs :  I  haue  giuen  them  away  to  ba- 
kers wtues,  they  haue  made  boulters  of  them. 

Hi^.  Now  at  I  am  a  true  woman,  hoUand  of  viil.  s.  an  ell: 
jou  ovn  money  heerc  befides,  fir  Ichn,  for  your  diet,  and  by- 
drinkiugs,  and  money  kntjou,  xxiiii.  pound. 

Fal.  Hee  had  his  part  of  it,  let  him  pay. 

Hof.  Hee  f  alas  he  is  poore,  he  hath  Dothiug. 

'FoI.  How  ;  poore  ?  looke  vpon  his  face :  what  call  yon 
fkh  i  let  them  coine  his  oofe,  let  them  coioe  his  cheekes,  I)c 
not  pay  a  denyer :  what,  -mil  you  make  a  younker  of  mee  ? 
jball  1  not  take  mine  eafe  in  mine  inne,  but  I  fhall  hane  my 
pocket  pickt  ?  I  haue  loft  a  feale  ring  of  my  grandfathers 
\rorth  fourty  marke. 

Hof.  O  lefu,  I  haue  heard  the  prince  tell  bim,  I  know  not 
how  oft,  that  that  ring  was  copper. 

Fai-  How?  the  prince  is  a  iacke,  a  (beak-cup :  zbloud  aal 
he  were  here,  wouIdcudgdhimliloE  adagtif  be  wooldfaylb. 

•ml. 

Ettttr 
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Enter  the  Prince  marching,  and  FtlAalfK  meetei  him  flaying 
on  hit  truncbion  Hke  aji/e. 

Fal.  How  now  lad,  is  the  wind  to  that  doore  yfajth : 
Maft  we  all  march  i 

Bar.  Yea,  two  and  two  j  Newgate  falhion. 

Hqf-  My  lord,  I  pray  you  hcare  mce. 

Prin.  V.'hat  faift  thou,  miftris  Richly  f  how  {few  •  thy 
hnfband  \  I  loue  him  well,  he  is  an  hoDcft  nan. 

Hi^.  Good  my  lord  hcarc  me. 

Tai.  Frethee  let  her  alone  and  Ufl  to  me. 

Prin.  What  faift  thou  lacke  f 

Fal.  The  other  night  I  fell  a  flcepe  here  hehiod  the  arras, 
and  had  my  pocket  pickt,  this  houfe  is  tnrnde  bawdy-houfe, 
they  pick  pockets. 

Prin.  What  didft  thou  lofe,  lacke  f 

Fay.  Wilt  thou  belecae  me,  Hal?  three  or  fonre  bonds  of 
forty  pound  a  peace,  and  a  feale  ring  of  my  graadfatbets, 

Prin.  A  trifle,  feme  eight  penay  matter. 

Hofi.  So  I  told  him  my  lord,  and  I  faid,  I  heard  your 
grace  fay  fo  :  and  my  lord  he  fpeakcs  moft  vilely  of  you,  like 
a  foule  mouth'd  man,  as  he  is,  and  faid,  he  would  cndgelt 
you. 

Prin.  What  he  did  not  ? 

Hojl.  Ther's  neither  faith,  truth,  Bor  womanhood  Ib  me 
els. 

Fal.  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee,  then  a  ftoed  prune; 
nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  then  in  a  drawne  foxe:  and  for 
womanhood,  Iflayd-marian  may  be  the  deputies  wife  of  the 
ward  to  thee.    Goe  you  thing,  goe. 

Hofi.  Say,  what  thii^,  what  thing  ? 

foT.  What  thing  i  why,  a  ttiing  to  thauke  God  on. 
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hof.  I  am  Dft  thing  p  tfaanke  God  on,  I  would  thou  Qiooldft 
blow  it ;  I  am  an  hoaeft  maas  wife,  and  fetting  thy  kDigh^ 
Iiood  afide,  thon  art  a  knaac  to  call  me  fo. 

Fa/.  Setting  thy  wotnao-hood  aGde,  thoo  art  a  beaft,  to 
lay  otherwifc. 

Bofi.  Say,  what  bcaft,  thoo  knaae  thoa  \ 

T&lf.  What  beaft  \  why  an  otter. 

P««.  An  otter,  firlohn?  whyan'ottcr? 

Fa^,  Why?  (hee's  neither filh  nor  Sefli;  a  mail  knowes  ndt 
where  to  hauc  her. 

I/ofi,  Thuu  art  an  vniufl  man  in  faying  Co :  thou,  or  any 
nan  knowcs  where  to  haaeme,  thon  knaue  thou. 
.    Prin.  Thon  fayeft  true  hofteUe,  and  tiee  flannders  thee  moll 
^fely. 

H^.  So  hee  doth  you,  my  lord,  and  fayd  this  other  day. 
You  ought  him  a  tboufand  pound. 

Prin-  Sirra,  doe  I  owe  you  ft  thoufaod  pound  ? 

Fal.  A  thonfand  pound  Hal?  a  miilion :  thy  lone  is  worth 
a  million  :  thou  oweft  me  thy  loae. 

Ha/I.  Nay,  my  lord,  hee  cald  you  lade,  and  faid  hee 
would  cudggell  you. 

Fal.  Did  I,  Bardol? 

Bar.  Indeed,  fir  lohn,  you  fiyd  {b. 

Fal.  Yea,  if  hcfayd  myring  was  copper. 

Pri.  I  fay  tis  copper:  darft  thou  be  as  good  as  thy  word 
now? 

Fal.  Why  Hal?  thou  knoweft,  as  thou  art  but  a  man,  I 
dare,  but  as  thon  art  prince,  I  feare  thee,  as  I  feare  the 
roaring  of  the  lyons  whelpe. 

Prin,  And  why  not  as  the  lion  ? 

Fd.  The  king  himrelfe,  is  to  be  feared  as  the  lyoa:  doefl 
thou  thinke  He  feare  thee,  as  I  feare  thy  fathet  ?  nay,  and  I 
doe,  I  pray  God  my  girdle  bieake, 

Prin. 
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Prin.  O,  if  it  fbould,  how  would  thy  guts  fait  about  ^y 
kneel .'  but  Gira,  there's  no  roome  for  ftith,  troth,  dot  ho- 
Dcfty,  in  thii  bofcHne  of  thioe ;  it  Is  all  filde  vp  with  guttc^ 
and  oidriSc :  charge  an  hooeft  womaa  with  pickiog  thy 
pocket  ?  why  thou  horcfoa  impudent  imboll  rafcall,  if  there 
were  any  thing  in  thy  pocket,  but  taueme  reckonings,  memo- 
randams  of  bawdy  houfcs,  and  one  poor  peniworth  of  fugar- 
candie  to  malte  thee  long-winded :  if  thy  podiet  were  inrichc 
with  any  other  ininrics  bat  thefe,  I  am  a  Tilhioe ;  and  yet 
yofl  will  ftaod  to  it,  yoa  will  not  pocket  vp  wrong :  art  thou 
not  afhamed  i 

Fat.  Doeft  thou  beare  ffalP  thou  knowA  in  the  Aate  of  in- 
nocende,  jidam  fcUt  and  what  fhould  poore  lacke  Falftalfe 
do  in  the  dales  of  villaay  I  thou  feeft,  I  haue  more  flefli  thea 
anodier  man,  and  thefbrc  more  frailty.  You  coafefle  then 
yon  pickt  my  pocket. 

Prin.  It  appearcs  fo  by  the  llory. 

Fal.  Holiellc,  I  forgiae  thcc :  goe  make  ready  breakfaft, 
loue  thy  hnlband,  looke  to  thy  feruauts,  cherifli  thy  ghefles, 
thou  flialt  find  me  traflable  to  any  honeft  reafon :  thou  feeft 
I  am  pacified  ilUl :  nay,  I  prethee  be  gone. 

Exit  ht^ejfe. 
Now  Hal,  to  the  aewes  at  court  for  tbe  robberyj  lad .'  how 
is  that  anfwered  X 

Prin.  O  my  fweet  beeffe,  I  muft  fliU  be  good  angcU  to 
thee,  the  mony  is  paid  backe  aga'me. 

Fal.  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  backe,  tis  a  double  labour. 

Prin.  I  am  good  friends  with  my  father,  and  may  do  any 
thing. 

Fai.  Rob  me  the  exchequer  the  firA  thing  thou  docft,  and 
do  it  with  TnwaQit  hands  too. 

Bar,  Do  my  lord. 

Prin.  I  haue  prccuisd  thee  laciu  a  charge  <tf  foot. 

voL.n.  Gg  w. 


DiailizodbvGoOglf 


Th»  Hismxib  or- 

fai.  I  wooTd  it  hail'1»ceiw  of  horfe.  Where  (Inil  1  fibde 
MC  that  can  fleale  wel  ?  0,  fbr  a  fine  thcefe- oF  *e  age  of  xril. 
Or  theraboutj  I  am  hainoufly  vnproniiierf.  WeH,  Godb» 
ihanKed  for  thcfercbeh,  thcyofiind  none  buMbe  wiwoej,  1 
laud  them,  I  praife  them. 

Princf-  BariMt 

Bar.  My  lord. 

Prin.  Go  beare  this  letter  to  lord  khn  of  Laacafferi 
To  my  brother  Mn  .-  tfib  to  my  lord  of  WefltneHand, 
Go,  Peto,  to  horfe  *  for  rflon  and  I 
Haue  thirty  miles  yet  to  ride  ere  dinner  time '. 
Jacks  meete  me  to  morrov  in  the  temple  hall. 
At  two  a  clocke  in  the  afteraoone,. 
There  (halt  thoa  know  thy  charge,  and  there  recela^ 
Money  and  order  for  their  furniture. 
The  land  is  burniag,  Percy  ftands  on  high, 
And  eythcr  they  or  we  muft  lower  lie. 

fai.  Rare  words !  bra«  world-     Hofles,  my  breafcefcft 
come 
Oh,  I  could  wifli  this  tauernc  were  my  df  um.  Exearit. 

Enter  Hotfpnr,  Worccfter  ajid  Dowglai. 

Hot.  Well  faid,  my  noble  Scot,  if  fpeaking  trutlt 
Jo  thii  fine  age  were  not  though  f  flattery, 
Such  attribution  fhould  the  Dovjglas  hauc,, 
Asnot  a  fouldier  of  this  feafons  {lampe. 
Should  go  fo  generall  currant  tlirough  the  worii : 
By  God  I  caaoot  flatter,  I  dcHe 
The  loogncs  rf  foothers,  but  a  brauer  place 
in  my  harts  loue  hath  do  man  then  your  (elfc. 
Nayj  taike  me  to  my  word,  approue  me  lord. 
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Dov/.  Thon  art  \ht  klqg  of  hoaour, 
Ko  man  lb  potent  breathes  rpoa  the  grcnnii^ 
But  I  wtl]  beud  him. 

Sitter  one  iiiiti  Uttert. 

Bot.  Do  fo,  and  tis  veil :  what  letters  hi^  *  thoa'  there  ^ 
J  cad  bnt  thanke  yoQ. 

Meff'.  Thcfe  leturs  come  feom  your  father; 

Mot.  Letters  fflHD  hlia?  why  comes  he  not  himTeUe? 

Meff^  He  caaoot  come,  my  lord,  he  is  grienons  lick. 

Hat.  Zonods,  how  haz  be  the  laifure  to  be  ficke 
la  foch  a  ioMng  dmc }  who  leadcs  his  power  i 
Voder  whore  goaemmeot  come  they  along  > 

Mefft  His  litters  bcarcs  his  miod,  not  I-  his  mlod. 

Wor.  I  prethec  tell  mc»  doth  he  keepc  bis  bed  f 

Meff.  He  did|.  my  loi<d,  foure  dayes  ei«  I  f<t  for-tb» 
And  at  the  time  of  my  depaiRre  tbeacej 
He  was  much  feard  by  his  ithijitionB. 

Wer.  I  would  the  ftatc  of  time  had  firfl  tun  wht^t 
Ere  he  by  ficknefle  had  bin  vi£ied : 
His  health  was  ncucrbcttcr  worth  then  sow. 

Hot.  Sicke  DOW,  droope  now,  this  HckoM  doth  \a£t£t 
The  very  lifc-blond  of  oar  enterprife, 
T'is  catching  hither,  cuen  to  otir  campe : 
He  writes  me  here,  that  inward  lickDefle, 
And  that  bis  inetids  by  deputation         , 
Could  ootfofoone  be  drawne,  ooc  did  be  thiake  it  meete. 
To  lay  fo  dangerous  and  doare  a  troft 
Or  aay  foule  remou'd,  but  oo  his  owbc^ 
Yet  doth  he  gioevsbold  adocitifaBcnt, 
Thatwiih  oar  faall  coDuioftioD,  werfbeuld  00,  ' 
To  fee  how  fbrtuas-ts-dirpot'd  ta  Ts: 


Gg  *  For, 
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For,  M  he  writes,  there  is  no  qaailing  now, 

Becaufe  the  king  is  ccrtalndy  poffeft 

Of  all  our  purpofes :  what  fey  you  to  it  ? 

ff%r.  Your  fathers  (icIcDeOe  i&a  maimc  to  vs. 

Hot.  A  perilous  ga(h,  a  very  iimme  lopt  oS", 
And  yet,  in  feith,  it  is  not  his  prefent  want 
Seemes  more  then  we  ffliall  find  it  were  it  good. 
To  fet  thecxaft  wealth  of  all  our  flatcs,  * 
All  at  6ae  caft  i  to  fet  fo  rich  a  maine. 
On  the  nice  hazzard  of  one  doubtfull  honre,' 
It  were  not  good,  for  therein  (hould  we  read 
The  very  bottomeand  the  foule  of  hope, 
The  very  lift,  the  very  vtmoft  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes, 

Dowg.  Fayth,  and  fo  we  Ihould, 
Where  ncW  remaines  a  fweet  rctierfioB. 
We  may  boldly  fpcnd  vpon  the  hope  of  what  tis  to  ame  Ite 
A  comfort  of  retirement  lines  in  this. 

Hot.  A  randeuons,  a  home  to  fly  vnto, 
if  that  the  diucll  and  mifchance  looke  big 
Vpon  the  maydenhcad  of  our  af!&ire$. 

tfbr.  But  yet  I  would  your  father  had  been  heere^ 
The  qualltie  and  heire  *  of  our  attempt 
Brookes  no  deuifiou,  it  will  be  thought 
By  fomc,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away. 
That  wifcdome,  loyalty,  and  mceve  diflike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  carle  from  heuce.  --■ 

And  thinke,  how  fuch  an  appreheafion 
May  turne  the  tide  of  fearefull  feftion, 
And  breed  a  kind  of  quelliOD  in  our  caule : 
For,  well  you  know,  we  ofthe<rf&ing  fide, 
Muft  kecpe  aloofe  from  ftrift  arbitremcnt, 
Aod  flop  all  light'holes,  enery  loope,  from-wRence 

•Mr*. 

The 
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Tlie  e^  of  reafon  may  prie  ia  vpon  vs  : 
This  aUeoce  oF  your  &thcr  draws  a  cnrtalne, 
That  tbeves  die  igoonat,  i  kiad  of  feare 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hvt.  You  ftrainc  too  tarn. 
J  rather  of  his  abfence  make  this  vTe,  '■ 

It  Icndes  a  Inllre  and  more  greatopioion, 
A  larger  dare  to  your  *  great  enterprize. 
Then  if  tiie  earle  were  hcere ;  for  men  muft  thjnke, 
Ifwi  ^thont  his  helpe,  ciomake  a  head 
To  pafhagaiofl  the  kingdome,  with  his  helpe, 
We  Iball,  or  nif ae  it  topfie  xatnj  downe ; 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  ioyots  are  whole. 

Dowg.  Ae  heart  can  thihke,  there  is  not  fuch  a  word 
Spoke  of  io  Scotland,  at  this  deame  of  fcare. 

Znttrfir  Rih.  Vernon. 

Hot.  My  coofen  Vernon,  welcome  by  my  foulc. 

Vtr.  Pray  God  my  newes  be  worth  a  welcome,  lord. 
The  earle  of  IVeJhntriand,  feaueo  thoufaad  Aroog, 
Is  marching  hitherwards,  with  prince  lohtt. 

Hot.  Ko  barme,  what  more  i 

Ver.  And  farther,  I  haiie  learnd, 
The  king  himfelfe  in  perfcn  hath  let  foorth. 
Or  hitherwarda  intended  fpeedily. 
With  Itrongaad  mlghtie  preparation. 

Hot.  He  Ihall  be  welcome  too ;  where  is  his  fonoej 
The  nimble-footed  mad  cap,  prince  of  iVaUt, 
And  his  camrades,  that  dafi  the  world  afide. 
And  bid  it  palle  ? 

Ver.  Allfomiflit?  alliaarmes? 
AU  phtmde  t  like  eftriges,  that  with  the  itdixle 

•mr.        ifli^M, 

G  g  3  BaTted 
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GiitEcring  in  goldep  coate*  HJm  ifn«ge«. 
As  full  of  rpirtt  as  itw  pootfa  of  ^(cy, 
Aod  gorgioas  as  the  Tuaoe  at  midfonimcri 
Wantoa  as  joutbfull  goatcs,  wUde  as  young  ball  t 
I  (aw  yoiingffarTy  with  bit  bcuer  od, 
His  cnfhes  en  his  thigliti,  galluuly  anade, 
RlTe  from  the  ground  like  Ge^tberetf  Mercury, 
And  vaultfd  wUb  fuch  eafe  iato  tu*  f«uc 
As  if  an  angell  d  ropt  dowse  frwi  the  eiosiett 
To  tume  and  wade  a  fiery  Pegitfiu, 
And  witch  the  world  with  itoble  horfe-flikafluf .. 

Hat.  Mo  more,  po  mon  j  worf«UwD  the  fitnaeia  Mirfit. 
This  prayf*  doth  nouiilh  ^gve; ;  let  tben  coRUt 
They  come  likcfujificcs  >Q  thMr  trfai, 
And  to  the  Hre-eyde  mayde  of  fmokie  warre. 
All  hot  and  bleeding,  will  wc  oficr  them : 
The  maylcd  Mars  fliall  oo  lu»  altar  fit 
Vp  to  the  tvis  la  blood.    [  a^i  on  &'C 
To  hcare  this  rich  reprizall  is  fo  nigh  i 
And  yet  not  ours.    Come,  let  me  take  my  hod^ 
Who  is  to  bear:  me  like  a  thnnder-boU, 
Againfl  the  boTome  of  the  prince  of  WnUs, 
Harry  to  Harry,  ihall  ntt  *  horfe  to  horfc 
Meete,  and  nc're  part,  till  one  drop  dowae  a  cOarfe  t 
Oh,  that  Ghndcwer  were  come 

Ver.  There  '»  iBorc  ocwcs, 
I  learned  in  tVarc^ar,  as  I  rode  along, 
He  can  f  draw  his  power  this  fourteene  dayes. 

Dovjg.  ThatstheworA  tydinges,  thati  hcve  qfjuf  {• 

War.  Ibymyfayth,  thAtbearesafrofly  found. 

Hot.  What  awy  the  tifl^jw  whole  batt^  reach  vuto  i     ^ 

Ver*  To  thjrtie  thoufand. 
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Mat.  Fottitie  let  it  be 
My,  fiubcr  aad  GUndower  bong  both  sway, 
Tbe  fovnit  of  vt,  may  lernc  fb  great  a  day. 
Oome,  Jat  vstakevsnuAcripeedUy, 
IXtofficsday  is  leere,  die  all,  die  merrilf. 

Dotog,  TaUw  not  (^ .dying,  I  am  out  of  fcare 
Of  dcattk  «>r  daatlu  kaod,  for  this  ooe  balfe  yccre.       Exeunt. 

Enter  FalftalfFc  and  BardoH. 

fa^.  BardoH,  get  thee  before  (o  Couentry,  fill  aoec  a  battk 
Ut  Ikke,  our  fonltiicrs  flull  Aarch  rhroogh  [  wide  to  iSdHin> 
rqS-A3/»  night. 

iTsr.  Will  yon  ^enetvraoycaptuAef 

Faff.  Lay  oot,  lay  oat. 

Sar.  This  faottie  iaiafees  an  atigeU. 

Fa^.  And  if  it  do,  take  it  for  tliy  laboor,  and  tf  itjttate 
tventie,  nrke^mall,  tie  anfwere  tbe  coyoage ;  bidaylibti- 
tcnant  Peto  noete  me  a  townts  cod. 

Sar.  I  irill  captdae  t  fitPeweH.  £Niir. 

/"ii^  If  I  i«  *  aihamed  of  my  fonldins,  I  am  s  Ibirft  .gur- 
net ;  I  bane  mifofed  the  kinges  prdlc  damnably.  I  bane  got 
in  exchange  of  t$o  fouldiers,  300  and  odde  poattds.  I  prcUc 
me  none  but  good  houfluriders,  yeomeas  fooaes,  inquire  me 
cV  Oontrafied  batcbekra,  fucb  as  had  been  alkt  twice  on  the 
-b^nes ;  fiicb  «  commoditie  of  wlirme  naucs,  w  ttad  as  Hoe 
iic«M  the  d«ucll  aa  a  drOnme,  fucb  «e  feare  the  Kport  of  a 
caliuer,  worfe  then  a  fbook-foole,  or  a  hurt  wild-ducke :  I 
fBcAuM  nona  butiB4h  tc^  and  butter,  with  heancs  la  their 
rbeUiaiBO  fajgga*  dwn  pins  heads,  and  they  haue  bou^t  out 
darirlcruifaat  and  sow,  tay  whole  charge  ovliaes  of  aocieots, 
COfp<mU,  jlieuraoants,  gontlemsa  of  compaaiea,  fli^pes  as  rag- 
ged  as  Lazaruf  in  the  painted  doth  where  the  gUittoiu  di^ 

Gg  4  lidxi 
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lickeil  his  foTM:  and  fuch  as  lodeed  were  nener  fooldiers,  tot 
di&arded  vnlufl  femiagmcD,  youger  foanes  to  yongcr  brothers, 
renolted tapilers  and  ofHers  trade^ne,  thccuikenofacahne 
world,  aad  long  peace,  ten  times  more  dilhonorable  ragged, 
then  an  old  faczde  aDcicnt;  and  fnch  hane  I  to  fill  vp  the 
roomes  of  them  as  baue  bought  out  tfae'iP  remiccs,  that  yon 
would  thinke,  that  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifdc  tottered  prodi' 
gals,  lately  come  £rom  rwine-kcepiog,  from  eating  drafie  aod 
bailees.  A  madd  fcUow  met  mc  on  the  way,  and  told  me  I 
had  vnloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  prcft  the  dead  bodies.  No 
eye  hath  fcene  fuch  Ikar-crowes.  He  not  march  throogh  €»• 
ventry  with  them,  that's  flat :  nay,  and  the  villaiaes  march 
wide  betwixt  the  l^s,  as  if  tbey  had  gyues  on,  for  indeed,  I 
had  the  moft  of  them  out  of  prifoa ;  there's  not  a  ftiirt  and  a 
halfe  in  all  my  company,  and  the  hatfe  fhirt  is  two  napluos 
tacfct  togcather,  and  throwDc  ouer  the  Aiovlders  like  a  bea- 
laldscoate  without  llceues;  and  the  Ihirt  to  fay  the  truth,  ilohic 
from  my  hoft  of  S.  Albones,  or  the  red-noTe  iD'kecper  of  Da' 
uimtry  *  ■'  but  that's  all  one,  they'le  &nde  liaoca  enough  oq 
coery  hedge. 

Enter  the  prince,  and  the  lord  ^  WeAinerland. 

Pr'm.  How  now  blowne  lacke  ?  how  now  qnilt  ? 

fai.  What  Hal?  how  now  mad  wag,  what  a  dlnell  doA 
thou  in  Warwkk-Jbire  f  my  good  h.  of  Weflmtrland,  I  ay 
you  mercy,  I  thought  your  honoar  had  alreuly  bin  3t  Shmou- 
iurie. 

Weji.  Fayth,  fir  Min,  fis  more  then  ^e  that  I-  «a« 
there,  and  you  too;  but  my  powers  are  there  already:  the 
king  I  can  ym  f,  lookes  for  vs  all ;  we  maft  away  oil  night. 

Fal.  Tut,  neuer  feare  tell  me,  I  am  as  ?igilaflt  u  a  cat,  to 
fteale  creame. 

•  Dtiimj,       f  ttlljt, 

Prm. 
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Prm.  I  tbioke  to  fteak   creame  indeed,    for  thy  tbeft 
hath  already  made  ihce  butter:  bat  tell  me,    laciu,  whofe 
feUowes  are  theTe  that  cocne  after  i 
FaJf.  Mine  Hal,  mtoe. 
Prht.  I  did  Dener  fee  fndi  pitdfoU  ralcals. 
Fal/',  Tut,  tat,   good  enough  to  tofle,   food  for  powder, 
food  for  powder,  they'le  fill  a  pit  as  well  as  better:  toOi  aaa, 
mortall  men,  mortatl  men. 

Ifefi.  I,  but,  fir  John,  mee-thiokcs  they  are  exceeding  poore 
and  bare,  too  be.^arly. 

Fa/.  Faith,  for  thcu-  ponerty,  I  koow  not  w^ere  they  had 
that; 
And  for  thdr  barenes,  I  am  fure  they  oeuer  learnt  that  of  me. 
Pri.  No,  lie  be  f*orne,  vole/Fe  yon  cal  three  fingers  on  • 
the  ribs  bare :  but  firra,  make  haft,  Peny  b  already  in  the 
field.  Exit. 

Fal.  What,  isthe  kingincamp'd? 
mj.  He  is,  fir  lobn,  1  (care  we  (hall  fhy  too  long. 
Fal.  Well,  to  the  latter  end  of  a  fray,  and  the  begiooing  of 
a  feaft,  fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keene  gutil.  Exemlt. 

£n/«r  Hotfpor,  Worcefter,  Dowglas,  and  Vaaoa. 
Hot.  Weele  fight  with  him  to  night. 
Ifor.  It  may  not  be. 
Doxu.  Yon  glue  him  then  aduantagc. 
yer.  Not  a  whit. 

Jfnt.  Why  (ay  yoa  fo  ?  lookes  he  not  for  fupply  ? 
Vtr.  So  doe  wee. 

Hot.  His  is  certainc,  om^  is  donbtfuil. 
Wor.  GoodcooTenbeaduifde,  flar  not  to  oighL 
Ver.  Doe  not,  my  hxd. 
Dow,  Yon  do  not  connleU  well : 
Ton  fpeake  it  ont  of  fear^  and  cold  heart. 
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Xtr.  Doe  «e  BO  Audor,  Ottigbr,  bymjrW:, 
And  I  dave  well  aaiauf  oc  4t  nMi  -my  life ; 
IF  wcl)  rcfpcAed  honour  bid  nc  9u, 
I  hold  as  little  connrell  with  weak  feaM, 
As  yon,  my  lord,  or  Joy  Ae»r  tkitlliiidiqrfaKs: 
iMCfetefeeneto  tnacvawiRtbetMtdl,  wiiioh  of  r>  fetiet. 

Jhmi.  YeaorttBigfac. 

Fer.  Content* 

£9t.  To  (light  iayL 

fVr.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be. 
1  wonder  nntii  being  men  of  fadi  great  leading  is  youare. 
That  you  forcfee  not  what  impedimeots 
Drag  badce  oar  espeditign :  oertuoe  fiorfe 
<]f  my  coofen  ytrmnj  ore  not  yet  come  vp. 
Yarn  Tnde  Jfcive/lert  borfe  came  but  to  day, 
And  now  their  pride  and  metult  is  aCleepe, 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  ddl, 
That  not  a  horfe  Is  halfe  the  h^  of  himfctfe. 

ffot.  So  are  the  horfes  of  the  esemie, 
Id  gcaerall  ioumey  bated  utd  brought  lov : 
The  lictter  part  of  ours  are  full  of  reft. 

ffar.  The  number  of  the  king  exceedeth  Durs 
For  Gods  fake,  coofeu,  ftay  till  all  come  in. 

TTie  trumpet  founds  a^parUy.    Enttrfir  W«lt«r  Blunc 
Blunt.  I  come  with  gracious  of^s  froni  tbe  king, 
If  you  vonchfafe  me  hearing,  and  refpcft. 

Hoi.  Welcome,  fir  H'alter  Blunt :  and  wodid  to  God 
You  were  of  our  determination ; 
Some  of  vs  loue  you  well,  and  euen  tHofe  fome 
'  Enuie  your  great  deferuioges  and  good  Dame, 
Becaufe  you  arc  not  of  our  qualhie. 
But  Hand  ag^inA  ts  like  an  enemie. 
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Sbiitt.  And  God  defend,  butffiU  I  {hudd  ftsodft. 
So  long  as  ctat  oflinutand  tnx  rule 
Yon  ftaod  agaioft  anoynted  maieftie : 
But  to  my  charge.    The  Iciog  hath  Stat  loknov 
The  oatuFe  d  yonr  griefet,  and  wbercvpon 
Yoa  cooioK  from  the  Iwcall  of  dolll  peace, 
Soch  bold  hofUlide,  teaching  his  dations  land 
Aodadoua  crnelde;     If  that  the  king 
Hane  any  way  yoar  good  delcrtes  foijpt. 
Which  be  confcfleth  to  be  ntainfold. 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefes,  and  with  all  fpecj. 
Yoa  fhall  hane  your  de&rcs  with  interefl,  , 

And  pardon  abfolnie  for  your  fel£e,  and  thcfe, 
Berein  milled  by  your  fnggcffion. 

Hot.  The  king  is  kind:  and  well  we  JtnOw,  tfae]uil|t 
Enowcs  at  what  time  to  promise,  whca  to  pay : 
My  father,  my  *  vncle,  and  my  felfc. 
Did  giue  him  that  laiae  royaliie  be  waarei, 
And  when  he  was  not  ilze  and  twenty  ftroog, 
Sicke  iQ  the  worldes  regard,  wretched,  and  loW| 
A  poc«:e  vominded  ootUw  fne^ciag  hone. 
My  ibther  gane  him  welcome  to  the  (hofe : 
And  when  he  heard  him  fweare  and  vow  to  Coif 
He  came  but  to  the  f  duke  of  tattcatttr. 
To  fuc  his  tiaery  and  beg  his  peace. 
With  tearcs  of  innocracy,  and  tearmes  of  zeale : 
My  &ther  in  kind  heart  and  [Htty  laou'd. 
Swore  inm  %  affiflance  and  pcrform'd  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  lords  and  barrons  of  the  r«alaiC( 
Fercela'd  NorthmAeriauiiiiA  leane  to  him. 
The  more  and  leCe  came  in  with  cap  and  knee. 
Met  him  'm  bofougbs,  ddes,  TiUagu, 
^/fni/ 1  bim  00 biidsci.  ftoodeisUw)* 
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Laid  gifti  before  him,  proffcr'd  him  their  othcs, 
Gaue  him  ihdr  heirs,  as  pages  followed  him, 
Enen  at  the  heeles,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  prefently  as  greataclle  knowes  it  lelfe, 
Stepa  me  a  litde  higher  then  his  tow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poore, 
VpOD  the  naked  (hore  at  Rauenjpurgh 
And  now  forfooth  takes  on  him  to  reforme 
Scmie'certaine  edefls,  and  fome  ftnight  decrees 
That  lie  to*  heauie  on  -the  common  wealth. 
Cries  oDt  vpoa  abnfes,  fcemcs  to  weepe 
Oner  his  country  wrongs,  and  by  this  face. 
This  feening  brow  of  iuftice  did  he  winne 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for  ? 
Proceeded  further,  cut  me  off  ibe  heads 
Of  all  the  fauourites  that  the  abfent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here, 
When  hi  was  perfonall  in  the  /n/£  warrc 

Slant.  Tut,  I  came  not  to  heare  this. 

Jia.  Then  to  the  point. 
In  niort  tinie  after,  he  depos'd  dx  king, 
Soone  after  that,  deprin'd  him  of  his  lifie. 
And  in  the  neck  of  diat,  taOt't  the  whole  Aat«  t 
To  make  that  worfe,  fuffered  hiskinfmaa  March, 
(Who  is,  if  cucry  owner  viere  f  plac'd. 
Indeed  bis  king,  to  be  ing^'d  in  Ifa/et, 
There  without  ranfome  to  lie  forfdtcd, 
Difgrac'd  me  in  my  happy  viAorles. 
Sought  to  tntrap  me  by  inldrigence, 
Rated  my  vncle  from  theconnlell  boord. 
In  r^e  difinifde  mv  father  from  the  court, 
Broltc  oihe  on  oth,  committed  wrong  on  vnoag. 
And  in  condniioD,  dnnte  rs  to  feek«  oat  . 
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This  head  of  f^etie,  aad  vntball  to  pric 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  Hnde 
Too  todireA  for  loog  coDtlnuance.   - 

Blunt.  Shall  I  returnc  this  aafwere  to  the  king  ? 

Hot.  Not  fo,  fir  IValter.    Weele  withdraw  a  while  t, 
Goe  to  the  lung;  aod  let  there  be  impaund 
Some  furetie  for  a  *  fafe  recurne  agalne. 
And  ia  the  moroiDg  early  Ihall  my  vacle 
Bring  him  our /ur^^  t;  «nd  fo  farewell. 

Blunt,  I  would  you  would  accept  of  grace  aad  loue. 

Sot.  And  X  may  be,  (b  we  fhall. 

Bhmt.  Pray  God  you  doe. 

Enter  archbijbop  of  Yorlce,  andftr  Michelf . 

Arch,  Hie,  good  fir  Michell,  beare  this  fealed  brie&  . 
With  winged  haftc  to  the  lord  Marjhall, 
This  to  my  coofea  Scroape,  and  all  the  reft 
To  whom  they  are  directed.     If  you  knew 
How  much  they  doe  import,  you  would  make  hafte. 

Sir  Mi.  My  good  lord,  I  gclle  their  tenor. 

Arcb.  lake  enough  you  doe, 
To  morrow,  good  fir  Michel,  Is  a  day 
wherein,  the  fortune  of  tea  thoufand  men 
Muft  bide  the  touch :  for  fir,  at  Sbrewiburie, 
As  I  am  truly  giuen  to  vnderfUnd, 
The  king  with  mighty  and  quiclce  rayfed  power, 
Mcetcs  with  lord  Harry ;  and  I  fearc,  fir  MicbeU^ 
What  with  the  ficknelTe  of  Northumktrland, 
Whole  power  was  ia  the  firft  proportion; 
And  what  Owen  Clendowers  abfence  thence. 
Who  with  them  was  rated firmety  fl  too. 
And  comes  not  in,  ouer-rnlde  by  prophecies. 


Ifeare 
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I  feare  the  power  of  Ptrej^  U  too  «e^te. 
To  wage  an  mftaot  tryatj  widi  tbe  Ring, 

5i>^.  Why,  my  good  lord;  jEoanocd'Aotfair^ 
There  U  Dffiagbu,  and  bvd  Martimtr. 
Arch,  NOf  Martoaer  boot  there. 

5<r  TJf.  Bnt  there  is  P^rAAa,  Vsmait,  lord  /farry  iVftf, 
And  there  is  my  lord  of  iVarctJitf,  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriours,  tuAile  gsotleinea 

•irch.  And  fo  there  U,  bot  yet  ttte  king  hath  dnwtw 
The  rpecUll  head  of  all  thifr  land  togcarticF, 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Laitcm/ler, 
The  noble  tVefimerlatid,  and  warlilCe  Blunt  ] 
And  maay  mo  coriuales,  and  deare  mea 
Of  eflimation,  and  comnrand  in  arroes. 

Sir  M,  Doubt  not  my  l<M:d)  he  fhall  be  weU  oppos'd. 
Arch.  I  hope  no  IclTc  ?  yet>  ncedfutl  t'is  to  feare, 
^nd  to  preuent  the  worft,  fir  MUheli,  fpeed: 
For  if  lord  Percy  thrlue  not  ere  the  kiBg 
Dlfmine  his  {wwec,  hs  meaoes  to  vifit  v^ 
For  he  hath  heard  ofour  coDfederaqiep 
And,  tis  but  wifedanic  to  make  ftioag  agalnft  htm: 
Therefore  make  hafte,  I  moft  goc  urrite  againe 
To  other  ftieodes,  and  fo  farewell,  fa  MUbelL.        Extant. 

Enter  the  king,  prince  ofWaies,  /ori/Iohii  o/'Lancader,  tarU 

e/Weftmerland,>  Walter  Blunt,  andPHMSe. 

King.  How61ocx]iljt  tba'lmiD<itMgins't»pe0NV 
AboQc  yon  bulkie  1;^^  the  dtylookn  yalo- 
At  his  diflemperatare. 

Prince.  The  foudnnlE  wrade 
Doth  play  the  trumpet  to- hisptirpofca* 
Aad  by  hollow  w)iMHitig  ia^  tktflfeaues,     . 
Foretd*  »  tempcft  and  a  blunertng  day. 

Kn£, 
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Kirtg.  Then  wkb  the  loTere  let  it  fimpaihiaEh 
]Por  noUuDg  caa  feeme  fonle  to  lh0&  ttm  wiitM, 

The  trumpet  JaunJtj.     Enter  Worccftec. 

A7ffg'.  Haw  aovuny  lori  of  Vbnefitr  ^  thnotwoU, 
Thai  you  and  I  (honH  meet  Tptnt  fiidi  teanoes. 
As  now  we  rnccte-.     Toirhaae  decriude  onr  tntff. 
And  made  t>  doffe-  onr  eafie  robes  of  peace. 
To  crufliour  o/rf  *'lima  in  Tngcntic  ftceles 
This  is  not -wdl^  my  lord,  thb  is  rot  well. 
What  fay  yon  toiti  wiU  you  agune  vnknit 
This  chnrlilh  knot  cf  atL  abhorred  wnrre  ? 
And  mono  in-thst-obedlenotbcagfiEiK, 
Where  you  did  gine  a  firif e  sad'  natunH-  light, 
.    And  be  do  more  aa  nhai'd  meteor, 
A  prodigie  of  &are,  and  a  portent 
Of  brocfaed  mifchiefe  to  the  Tnborae  times  t 

Wor.  Heare  mee,  my  li^ : 
For  mioe  owne  port^  I  cottU  be- well  content 
To  entertaine  the  Ug^end  of  my  fife    - 
With  qniet  houres-;  for  1  proteffi, 
I  haue  not  fought  the  day  of  thisdtfl^. 

King.  Yon  hane  not  fotighttt;  how  comes  it  then  ? 
Falf.  Rebellion  laj'in  his  way,  and  he  found  it 
Prin.  Peaa,  chcwet  peace. 
Wor.  It  pleafde  yoDf  maieftytonnne  yotir  lookcs 
-Of  fononr,  fnom  my  felfe^  and-  all  onr  honfe: 
And  yet  I  mnlkrctnember  yon  my  lord : 
Wee  were  tbefirAand-dcareft  of  yourfrieoda. 
For  yon,  my  fta%  of  office  did  I  breake. 
In  Richards  lim^  and  pofled'  dayaod  nigh^ 
To  mecteyoauathc-way,  fladkafleyonrhsii^ 
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When  yet  yon  were  id  place,  and  in  accoimt 

Nothing  Co  ftroi^  and  fortunate  as  I ; 

It  vns  my  fdfe,  my  brother,  and  his  foone, 

That  1)roaght  you  home,  aod  ijoldly  did  out-date 

The  danger  of  the  time.     You  fworc  to  ts. 

And  you  did  fweare  thai  oath  at  Dancafier, 

That  you  did  nothing  ^*  purpofe  gainA  the  Hate 

Nor  daime  no  further,  then  your  new  falne  right, 

Thefeateoff^duii/,  dukcdume  of  Lomr^n-, 

To  this,  wcjweare  f  our  ayde  :  but  in  ihort  fpace 

It  raind  downe  fortune  fhowriog  on  ygur  head. 

And  fuch  a  floud  of  greatneJIe  fell  on  you. 

What  with  our  helpc,  what  with  the  abfent  king 

What  with  the  iniuries  ^:^  wanton  time. 

The  fecming  fuHerances  that  you  had  home. 

And  the  cooirarious  windes  that  hcldc  the  lung 

So  long  in  the  vnluckie  Irifl)  warres. 

That  all  in  England  did  repute  him  dead ; 

And  from  this  fwarme  of  faire  aduantages, 

Tou  tooke  occafion  to  be  quickly  wooed. 

To  gripe  the  generali  fway  into  your  hand, 

Forgot  your  oath  to  ts  at  Dancafier  ; 

And  bang  fed  by  ts,  you  vs'de  ?9  fo. 

As  that  VDgeatle  gull  the  cuckowes  bird, 

Vfeth  the  fparrow,  did  opprcfle  our  neft. 

Grew  by  our  feeding,  to  fo  great  a  bulke. 

That  euea  our  laue  durft  not  come  neere  your  ll^t 

For  feare  of  fwallowiug ;  but  with  nimble  wing 

Wee  were  inforft  for  fafety  fake,  to  flic 

Out  of  your  light,  and  raife  this  prefent  head, 

Whereby  we  ftand  oppofed  by  fuch  meanes 

As  you  your  fdfc  haue  forg'dagainll  yourfelfe. 

By  voklnd  vlage,  daugerous  couDtenancc, 

•  ^omitted,        t,^>w*.        J  y#» 
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And  violation  of  alt  fayth  and  troth 
SwoTDC  ro  vs  in  yonr  younger  eaterprilc. 

JTing.  Thcfe  tiuDges  indwd,  you  hane  artJcnUte, 
Proclaymed  at  market  croOcs,  read  in  churches, 
To  face  the  garmeot  of  rebdUoD, 
With  fome  fine  coloor  that  may  pleafe  the  eye 
Of  fickle  chaogeliogs,  and  poore  difcooteDts, 
Which  gape,  and  rnb  the  elbow  at  the  newea 
Of  hnrly  burly  innouation : 
And  neuer  yet  did  inrurre^Uon  want 
Such  water  colours,  to  impaint  his  canfe ; 
Nor  moody  *  b^gars,  ftaruing  for  a  time, 
Of  pel-mcU  hauockc  and  confiilion. 

Prin.  In  both  yoor  annies,  there  is  many  a  foule 
Shall  pay  full  dearely  for  this  encounter. 
If  once  they  ioyne  ia  trpll,  tell  your  nephew, 
The  prince  of  H^alei  doth  ioyne  \rith  all  the  woiW 

In  prayfe  of  Hmry  Percy  :  by  my  hopes 

This  prefcut  entcrprife  fct  of  fais  head, 

I  doe  not  thiake  a  brauer  geotlcmati. 

More  aftiue,  more  t  valiant,  or  more  valiant  young, 

Watt  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  aliue. 

To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deedes : 

For  my  part,  I  may  fpeakc  it  to  my  fliamc, 

I  haue  a  trewant  beca  to  chiualrie. 

And  fo  I  heare  hee  doth  account  mee  coo; 

Yet  this  before  my  fathers  maiellie, 

I  am  content  that  he  fliall  take  the  ods 

Of  his  great  name  and  efHmation, 

And  will,  to  {auc  the  blood  oo  either  fide. 

Trie  fortune  with  him  in  %  (ingle  fight. 

King.  And  prince  of  Walet,  fo  dare  we  venture  thee. 

Albeit,  confideratioDs  infiiute 

■«ui^.         -fmrr  omitted.         X'ut. 

Vol.  II.  H  h  D« 
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Dpe  fflAke  aga'inft  it:  no  good  Ware^er,  no, 
•  "  ■■    Wee  loue  our  people  wdl  j  euen  tbofc  wc  looe 
'*~*'*^hat  are  ntifled  »pon  your  coc^ens  jait : 
And  will  they  'takf  the  o&t  of  our  grace. 
Both  heCi  and  tbey,  and  you,  jca  enery  nwu^ 
Bhall'^my friend  agaioc.  and  Ue be  bU : 
Sa  till  yoor  coofeo,  and  bring  me  void, 
_  Wbat  he  will  doc,--  ^ut  if  be  will  iwt  yeeld, 
*  Rebuke  and  drind  cor&fiion  waite  on  ts. 

And  they  Ihall  A<x^  their  o0cc.     So  be  gonn. 

We  will  not  now.bt  troubled  with  reply. 

We  o%r  faire,  take  it  adviircdly.  Ejdt  Worce&a. 

Prin.  It  will  not  be  accepted,  oq  my  life. 
The  Demghu  and  the  HotQuf  both  logealbq-. 
Are  confident  againft  the  world  In  arcaes. 

King.  Hence  therefore,  eiicry  leader  to  his  chugj^ 
Fo^ on  their  anfwere  will  we  ftt  on  them;   ' 
And  God  befrend  vs,  as  our  canie  is  mfi. 

Exeunt .     ManaU^m.  F»I* 

Fai.  Hal,  if  thou  fee  me  downc  in  the  battel! 
And  beftride  me  lb)'  tjs  a  point  of  friendlhip. 

Prm.  Nothing  bnt  a  Caiojfut  can  doe  thee  that  fneodftup. 
Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewell. 

Falf.  I  wenld  it  wq^re  bed  time  Hal,  and  all  well.  ■  - 

Prin,  Why?  thou  oweft  God  a  death. 

Fo^,  T'is  not  due  yet,  I  wOuld  be  loth  to  pay  bim  before 
his  day :  what  need  I  be  fo  forward  with  him  that  cals  not  on 
me  i  well,  <as  no  matter;  hpnour  pricks  Die  on  ;  yea,  bnthow 
if  honour  prick  me  offwhen  I  come  on  i  how  then  can  ho- 
nour fet  to  2  1^  {  no,  or  an  arme  ?  no,  or  take  away  the 
gfiefe  of  a  wound  i  no,  honour  bath  no  dull  ia  furgerie  thee! 
no ;  vbat  is  honour  i  a  word :  what  is  that  wocd'hoooor  I 
ure :  a  trim  reckoning!  Who  hath  it  i  he  that  died  a  IVti- 
re/day?  doth  he  feclc  it !  oo:  doth  he  heareitt  oo:  tts  ia- 

feoiible 
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fcD&bleiheD?  yea,  to  the  dead:  bntTrillUnotliue  wltlithi 
liniDg?  no!  vhv?  dett^ftioc -will  not  fnfifer  it,  thotfort  11^,* 
noQc  of  it ;  hoooor  js  a  meere  ikutchioa  i  and  fo  cods  my  ca- 
tcchifine.  BMt. 

Enter  Worcefter,  tmdjir  Richard  VernoD.        / 

Wor.  O  DO,,  my  nephew  mnft  not  kaqw^fir  RhharJi  ^ 
Thelibcrall  kind  offer  of  the  king.  ^  /  • 

fer.  T'wcrc  beft  he  did. 

Wbr.  Then  arc  we  all  vndonc. 
It  is  not  pcdBblc,  it  can  not  be. 
The  lung  would  keepe  his  word  in  lonlng  t). 
He  will  fufpe£t  vs  Hill,  and  find  a  rime, 
To  pnnith  this  gfTence  in  etitrs  *  faultcs ; 
Snpporttion,  allaurlioes,  Oull  beftuckefullofe^esj 
For  trcalbn  is  but  trolled  like  the  foxe. 
Who  ncoer  fo  tame,  fo  cherifht,  and  lockt  vp. 
Will  haoc  a  wildc  trickc  of  hii  anceAers :' 
Locke  how  he  f  can,  or  fad  or  merrily  J 
Interpretation  will  mifqnote  our  lookcs, 
And  we  (haU  feed  like  oxen  at  a  Aall, 
The  better  chcri£ht,  Aill  the  neajer  death. 
My  oephewes  trefpaSe  may  be  well  forgot. 
It  hath  the  excufc  of  youth,  and  beat  of  bIood> 
And  ao  adopted  name  of  priuiledgc. 
A  hidrc-braind  HotJ^ur,  gouerned  by  a  fpleene^ 
All  his  offeoccs  line  vpan  my  head,  ' 
And  on  his  fufaerc.     We  did  traine  him  on, 
And  his  cormption  bong  tane  from  vs. 
We  as  the  fpriog  of  all, ,  fhal  pay  for  all : 
Therefore  good  coofen,  let  not  Harry  know 
la  any  cafe,  the  offer  of  <he  kbig. 

•Mbir.        t«<i 
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Enter  HotTpur. 
'    y^r.  Deliuer  what  yon  w'll,  lie  fay  tU  fo.     Here  comes 
your  coofc 

ff(*.  My  vnde  is  retarad, 
Dcliacr  vp  my  lord  of  Weftmertandt 
Vnde,  what  newes  i 

Wer.  The  king  will  bid  yon  banell  prdeotly. 

Dov)g.  Dcfic  him  by  the  lord  of  Wefimerland. 

Hot.  IaxA  Dowg!ai,  goc  you  and  tell  him  fo. 

Dtni)^.  Marry  and  (hatl,  at^d  *  very  wUUogjy.' 

Exit  Dowg. 

War.  There  is  oo  (eeffliog  mercy  ia  the  king. 
'  Hot.  Did  yon  beg  any  i  God  forbid. 

Wbr.  I  told  him  gently  of  oar  grieoancei. 
Of  hi5  oath-breaking :  whidi  he  mended  thttt, 
By  now  forfwearing  that  he  it  fbrfworoe, 
He  cals  vs  rebels,  traytors,  and  will  fcoarge 
With  hawty  armea,  this  hatcfoll  name  iti  vs. 

Enter  Dowg. 

Dov/g.  Arme  gentlemen,  to  annes,  for  I  hane  thrownc 
A  braue  defiance  in  king  Henries  teeth  ; 
And  Wefimer land  that  was  ingag'd  did  beare  it, 
Whidi  can  not  chufe  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 

Ifer,  The  prince  of  IVaUi  Aept  foorth  before  the  king. 
And  nephew,  challeng'd  you  to  Tingle  iight. 

Hat.  O,  would  [he  quarrell  lay  vpoQ  oar  heads. 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  lliort  breath  to  day,- 
But  I  and  Harry  Monmouth:  tell  mee.  tell  tnee, 
.  Hov  (hewd  his  talking  ?  (eemd  it  jn  contempt  i 

Ver.  No,  by  ray  foule,  I  ncner  in  my  life 
Did  heare  a  challenge  vrg'd  mure  modeftly, 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00gIe 


Hbn&t  thb  Foukth; 

TnleRe  a  brother  (honld  a  brother  dare 

To  gentle  exercile  aad  proofe  of  armcs. 

He  gaue  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man, 

Trimd  vp  jour  prayfes  with  a  princely  tongue, 

Spoke  your  dcfemiogs  like  a  chronicle. 

Making  yon  cucr  better  then  hii  pnyfe. 

By  ilill  difprayling  prayfe,  valned  with  you  : 

And  which  became  him  IJke  a  prince  indeed, 

Hec  made  a  bluftiing  citall  of  himfelfe, 

And  chid  his  trewuit  youth  with  fuch  a  grace. 

At  if  he  maAred  there  a  double  ffHrit 

Of  teaching,  and  of  leamiag  inftantly : 

There  did  he  paufc ;  but  let  me  tell  the  world. 

If  he  out-Iiue  the  enute  of  this  day, 

England  did  nener  owe  lb  fweete  a  hope, 

So  much  mifconllrued  in  his  wantonnefle. 

flot.  CooTen,  I  thioke  thou  art  enamored 
On  his  follies :  ncuer  did  I  heare 
Of  any  prince  fo  wilde  at  llbertle : 
But  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night, 
I  will  imbrace  him  with  a  fouldiers  arme, 
That  he  Ihall  Ihrlnlce  vnder  my  cnrtefie. 
Arme,  anne  with  fpced,  and  Jellow's  fouldiers,  frlendj. 
Better  confider  what  yon  hauc  to  doe. 
That  I  that  haue  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue, 
Can  lift  your  blood  vp  with  perfwaflon. 

Eater  a  nuffinger. 
Meff.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  yon. 
Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now. 
O,  gentlemen,  the  dme  of  life  is  Ihort ; 
To  fpeod  that  fbortncde  bafely,  ivere  too  kH^  i 
If  life  did  ride  rpon  a  dials  pc^t, 
Still  ending  at  die  arrinall  of  ao  boor^ 
Hh  3 
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And  if  we  line,  wc  line  to  treed  oo  kiBges, 
ff  die,  bnne  death,  whea  priacei  die  vhh  w, 
Kow  for  oar  confcteoccs,  the  armies  is  *  fairs, 
Wh^  the  iDteat  for  bearing  them  is  iaft. 

£at£r  another. 

Mejf  My  lord  prepare,  the  klag  comes  oa  apace. 

Hot,  I  thanke  him,  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  tale  t 
Fot  I  profefle  Dot  talking,  onely  this, 
Let  each  man  doc  his  beft  :  and  here  draw  I  a  ivwA, 
Whofe  temper  I  intend  to  ftaine 
With  the  beft  blood  that  I  can  meet  withall, 
Id  the  adnentnre  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now  eTperance  Percy,  and  fet  on, 
Sonndall  the  loftie  tDftmments  of  warrs. 
And  by  that  mailcke,  let  vs  all  Imbrace, 
For  heaoen  to  earth,  fome  of  vs  peaer  AaU, 
A  fecood  tioic  do  fuch  a  curtefie. 

Bere  thfy  enhraci,  the  trumpett  JbunJ,  tie  Jang  entert  vlti 
bU  power,  alarms  to  the  iattell;  then  enter  Dowglas,  atid 
fir  Walter  Blunt. 

Bkni.  What  is  thy  name,  that  tatnttell  thus  thoa  crofleft 
me? 
What  hoDOnr  doft  thou  feeke  vpon  my  head  { 

Hovi,  £now  then,  my  name  is  Dowgtat, 
And  I  doe  haunt  thee  ta  the  battell  thos, 
Becanfe  fome  tell  me,  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt,  They  tell  thee  true. 

Dov)g.  The  Inrd  of  Sta^d  deare  to  day  hath  booght 
Tbyliken^e,  forinjteadof  thee,  khtgffarry 

•  ff «. 
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This  fword  hath  coded  him,  fo  Ihall  it  diee, 
Vnldic  thou  yeeld  thee  as  d  *  {H-ifoner. 

Bhmt.  I  was  not  borne  toyeeld  f ,  thou  prond  Sat, 
And  tbon  flialt  find  a  king  that  will  rcnenge 
Lord  Stt^erdj  death. 

Tbtyjtgt,  Dowg1asjM>Blaat;  tbm  enttn  HoKi^T. 

Hot.  0  Dovigkit  hadA  thou  fought  at  ffolmedon  that, 
1  nener  had  triumpht  otur  X  a  Scot. 

Dowg.  AIs  done,  als  won,  here  breathles  lyes  the  king. 

ffot.  Where .'; 

Dowg.  Heere. 

ffot.  This,  Dovfgtast  no,  I  know  this  face  foil  weB, 
A  gallant  Icnight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt ; 
Semblablyfumin^t  like  the  king  hlmfelfe. 

Doing.  Ah  foole,  goc  with  thy  {bule  whither  It  goes, 
A  borrowed  title  haft  thoa  bought  too  deare. 
Why  didft  tboQ  tell  me,  that  thou  wert  a  king  i 

Met.  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  his  coates. 

Dffwg.  Now  by  my  fword,  I  will  kill  all  hit  coMcs, 
He  marder  all  his  wardrope  piece  by  piece, 
Votill  I  mectc  the  king. 

Hot.  Vp  and  away. 
Onr  fonldiers  ftand  fall  fairdy  for  the  dty. 

Alarmt.  Enter  Falftalffi/o&». 
FaJf.  Thoogb  I  could  fcape  (hot-firee  at  London,  I  feare  the 
fliot  here  here's  no  fcoring  bnt  vpon  the  pate.  ^cSt,  who  are 
yoQ  ?  fir  Walter  Blunt,  there's  honour  for  yoa,  here's  no  va- 
niti^  I  am  as  hot  as  mdtcn  lead,  and  as  heaaic  too :  God 
keepe  lead  ont  of  me,  I  need  no  more  weight  then  mine  owne 
bowelt.    I  faaoe  kd  my  rag  of  mnffint  where  they  are  peperd : 

Hh  4  theres 
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theres  not  three  of  my  1 50.  left  aliue,  and  they  are  for  dte 
lownes  cod,  to  beg  during  life.     But  who  comes  heere  ? 

Enter  the  prince. 

Pritt.  What  fiaudft  thou  idle  here  I  lend  me  tbf  fword. 
Many  a  noble  man  lies  ftarke  and  Aide 
Voder  the  hones  of  vauntiDgenemieE, 

Whofc  deaths  are  yet  vnreuengd ;    I  prethee  lend  me  thy 
fword. 

Fal.  O  Htd,  I  prethee  giue  me  leaue  to  breath  a  while: 
7urhe  Gregorie  neuer  did  fuch  deeds  in  armes,  as  I  haue  iaae 
this  day :  I  haue  payd  Percy,  I  haue  made  him  fure- 

Prin.  He  is  indeed,  and  lioing  to  kill  thee ; 
I  prethee  lend  me  thy  fword. 

Fal.  Nay,  before  God  Hal,  if  Perty  be  aline,  thou  getft 
not  my  fword ;  but  uke  my  pidoll  if  thon  wilt. 

Prin.  Giue  it  me :  what '.   is  it  in  the  cafe  i 

falf.  I  Sai,  tis  hot  •,  thcres  that  will  fecke  a  dtie. 
7i^  prince  drawes  it  out,  andfiniUs  it  a  battle  rf facie, 

Prin.  What  is  it  a  time  to  iefl  and  dally  now. 

He  throvies  the  bottle  at  him.  Exit, 

Fal.  If  Percy  be  aliue,  lie  pierce  him,  if  he  do  conjc  in  my 
way,  fo :  if  he  dq  not,  if  I  come  in  his  willingly,  let  him 
make  a  carbonado  of  me.  I  like  not  fuch  grinning  honour  as 
fir  Walter  hath :  giue  me  life,  which,  if  I  can  &uc,  fo :  if 
not,  honour  comes  vnlookt  for,  and  theres  an  end. 

Jlanrse,  excurfions,  enter  the  king,  the  prince,  krd  lohn  ^ 
Lancaftcr,  (im/*iij-/*o/"Weflmerland. 
King.  I  prethee  Harry,  withdraw  thy  fclfe,  thon  bletdift 
too  much ;  lord  lohn  of  Lana^er,  goe  you  with  hinii 

'miM,tatih, 
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p.  fob.  Not  I,  my  lord,  vnlefic  I  did  bleed  too. 
Prin.  I  bcfcech  year  maleftie  make  vj^ 
Leaft  your  retirement  doe  amaze  your  friends. 

King.  I  will  do  (o ;  my  L.  of  JVefimerlaad  lead  bim  to  hit 

tent. 
Wejl.  Caiat,  my  lord,  lie  lead  yon  to  your  tent, 
Prin.  Lead  mc  my  lord?  I  do  not  need  yonr  helpe. 
And  God  forbid  a  (hallow  fcratch  flwuld  driue 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  fuch  a  field  as  this, 
Where  ftainde  oobilitie  lies  troden  on, 
And  rebels  armes  triumph  in  mafTacres. 

hhn.  Wee  breath  too  long,  come  coofen  JFeJImeritmd, 
Our  dutie  this  way  lies :  for  Gods  fake  come. 

Prin.  By  God,  thou  hall  deceiude  me,  L&ncafier, 
\  did  not  thinke  thee  lord,  of  fuch  a  fpirit; 
Beftwe  I  lon'd  thee  as  brother,  lohn. 
But  now  I  doe  refpcft  thee  as  my  folilc. 

King.  I  &w  him  hold  lord  Percy  at  the  poynt, 
VTith  lufller  maintenance  then  I  did  looke  for 
Of  fuch  an  vogrownc  warrier. 

.    Prin.  0,  this  boy  lends  mettall  to  ts  all,  Ex\t. 

Dowg.  Another  king,  they  grow  like  Hydrat  heads, 
,   I  am  the  Doviglas  fatall  to  all  thofc 
That  weare  ihofe  colours  on  them.     What  art  thon 
That  counterfeitft  the  perfon  (rf  a  king  ? 

King.  The  king  himfelfe,  who  2)0wf/<wgrieuesathear^ 
So  many  of  his  Qiadowes  thou  haft  met, 
And  not  the  very  king :  I  haue  two  boycs 
Sceke  Percy  and  thy  fclfe,  about  the  fiddf 
But  feeii^  thon  &lft  on  me  fo  luckily, 
I  mil  aflay  thee,  and  defend  thy  felfe. 

Dovig.  I  feare  thon  art  another  connterfeit ; 
iUid  yet  in  fayth  th<Ki  beareft  thee  like  a  king : 
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But  mine  I  am  Aire  thou  art,  who  ere  thou  be; 
And  thus  I  winae  thee. 

They  fight,  the  fang  being  in  danger,  enter  prince  if  Wiles. 

Prin.  Hdd  Tp  thy  head  vile  Scot,  or  thou  art  like 
Neuer  to  hold  it  vp  agaiae,  the  fpiriics 
Of  valiant  SjSw^,  Stafford,  Blunt,  arc  in  1117  annet. 
It  is  the  prince  o^  Wales,  that  threatens  thee, 
Who  ncuer  piofflireth,  but  he  meancs  to  pay. 

They  fight,  Dovghs  fiyeth. 
Cheetely  my  lord,  how  fares  your  grace  ? 
Sir  Nichohu  Ca-wfey  hath  for  fucconr  fent. 
And  fo  hath  Ctifion .-  He  to  Clifton  ftrsight. 

King.  Stay,  and  breath  a  while. 
Thou  haft  redeemd  thy  loll  opinion. 
And  {bewde  thon  matceft  fome  tender  of  my  life 
Id  this  faire  refcoe  thou  haft  brought  to  me. 

Prin.  O  God,  they  did  me  too  much  ininrie, 
That  ener  fayd,  I  harkned  to  yonr  death  s 
If  it  were  To,  I  might  haue  let  alone 
.The  infalting  hand  of  Dowgtas  oner  you, 
Which  would  haue  been  as  fpeedy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  poyfooous  potions  in  the  world. 
And  feu'd  the  trecherout  labour  of  your  fonoe. 

Kin.  Malw  vp  to  Cliftm,  lie  to  S.  Nicholas  Cawfey. 

Exit. 

Enter  Hotfpur. 

Hot.  If  I  miftake  not,  tboa  ztt  Harry  Mmiuuth  ? 
Prin.  Thou  fpcakA,  as  if  I  woald  deny  my  oame. 
Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 
Hen.  Why  then  I  fee  a  very  valiant  rcbell  of  that  nasc 
- 1  am  the  prince  of  H^ales ;  and  thlnke  not  Percy, 

To 
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To  (hare  >irith  me  io  glory  any  more : 
Two  Aarrei  keepe  Dot  their  motion  in  one  fphere, 
Mor  can  one  England  brookc  a  double  raigne, 
Of  Harry  Percy,  and  the  prioce  of  Wales. 

Hot.  Now  fhall  it  Harry,  for  the  houre  is  com^ 
To  end  the  OQc  of  ts  ;  and  would  to  God, 
Thy  name  in  annei,  were  now  as  great  as  mine. 

Pritt.  He  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  theCf 
And  all  thy  budding  honours  on  thy  creft 
lie  crop,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

ffot.  lean  no  lopger  brooke  (hy  vanities. 

nxyfighu    Enter  Falflalffe. 
FaL  Well  faid  H<d,  to  it  Hal.    Nay,  yoa  Ihall  find  oe 
twycs  play  here,  I  can  tell  yon. 

Enter  Dowlas,  be  fights  tutth  FalftallTc,  he  fals  downe  at  ^ 
ieioere  dead,  the  prince  killeth  Peroj. 

Hot.  Ob  Harry,  thou  haft  robd  me  t£  my  youth,  / 

I  better  broke  the  lofTe  of  brittle  life, 
Thm  thofe  prou^  titles  thou  haft  won  of  me, 
They  wound  my  thoughts  worie,  then  the^ord*  my  fleftti 
Bat  thought's  the  ftaueof  life,  and  lifetimes fbole; 
And  time,  that  takes  furnay  of  all  the  world, 
Hull  bane  a  ftop.    O,  I  could  prophefie. 
Bat  that  the  earth,  and  cold  hand  <rf'  death 
Lies  on  my  tongM :  no  Perqi,  thtia  art  duft. 
And  fisod  fbr^— 

iViR.  For  wormes,  bratte  Percy.    Fare  thee  veil,  great 
heart, 
til  wean'd  ambidon,  how  mudi  art  thoa  flinmke  I 
When  that  this  body  did  containe  a  fjHrit, 
Akii^doaiefcri^  «u  too  fm»Il  a  bound ; 

•wrA 
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Bnt  now  two  paces  of  the  vileft  earth, 
Is  roome  enough ;  this  earth  that  beares  the  dead, 
Bearcs  not  alitie  fo  flout  a  geDtlemao. 
■   If  thonwertfenfibleofcunefie, 
Iftiould  not  make  fo  (;reat  a  (hewof  zeale: 
But  let  my  fauours  hide  thy  mangled  face, 
Ai>d  euen  in  thy  behalfc,  lie  thanlte  my  felfe 
For  doing  thefe  faire  rites  of  rendemes. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  prayfe  with  thee  to  heaaen. 
Thy  ignomy  •  fleepe  with  ihec  in  the  graue, 
But  not  remembred  in  thy  efntaph. 

Hefiieth  FaUlalffe  on  the  ground. 
What,  oldacqualniance,  could  not  all  thisAefh 
Keepe  in  a  litle  life  f  poorc  lacke  farewell ; 
I  could  haue  better  fpard  a  better  man : 
O,  I  (honld  haue  a  hcauy  miffe  of  thee. 
If  I  were  much  in  loue  wi[h  vaoitie; 
Death  hath  not  flrooke  fo  faire  a  decre  to  day. 
Though  many  dearer  is  this  bloody  fray, 
Imboweld  will  I  fee  thee  by  and  by. 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie. 
Falftalffe  ryfeih  vp. 
Fal.  Imboweld  {  if  thou  imbowell  me  to  day.  He  gine  you 
leane  to  powder  me,  and  eate  me  too  to  morrow.     Zlood, 
t'was  time  to  counlerfcitc,  or  that  hot  termagant  Sc^  bad 
paide  mee  fcot  and  lot  too.     Counterfdt  ?  I  am  no  counter- 
feit :  to  die  is  to  be  a  counterfeit,  for  he  is  but  the  coooter- 
iettofamaii,  who  bath  not  the  life  of  a  maa ;  but  to  coon 
terfcit  dying,  when  a  man  thereby  lineth,  is  (o  be  oo  cood- 
terfeit,  bnt  the  true  and  perfeA  image  of  fife  indeed.     Tbe 
better  part  of  valour  is  difcretioa;  in  the  which  better  part,  I 
baue  fatted  mjr  life.    Zonnds  I  am  afraid  of  this  gimpowdcr 

•igKMIBJ. 
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Percie,  though  he  be  deaj  :  how  If  he  {hould  connterfcit  to*, 
aod  rife  f  by  my  fayth,  I  am  afraidc  he  would  prone  the 
better  counterfeit  f  therefore  He  make  him  fure;  yea,  and  He 
fweare  I  iiUt  •  him-  ■  Why  may  not  he  rife  as  well  as  I  ? 
nothing  confutes  me  but  eyes,  and  no  body  lees  me  i  there- 
fort  iirra,  with  a  new  wound  in  your  thigh,  come  you  along 
with  me. 

Be  taJtet  vp  Hotfpur  on  bit  bade.    Enter  prince  and  lohn  ^ 
Lancafler. 

Prin.  Come  brother  khn,  full  brauety  hall  thou  flelht 
Thy  mayden  fword. 

lohrs.  But  Tuft,  whohaue  we  hcere? 
Did  you  not  tell  me  this  fati  man  was  dead  ? 

Prin.  I  did,  I  fawhim  dead, 
Brearhlcs  and  blecvling  on  ihc  ground.     Art  thou  aline  I 
Or  is  it  fantafle  that  pbyes  vpon  nur  cye-fight  i 
I  prethce  fpeake,  wc  will  not  truft  our  eyes 
Without  our  eares,  thou  art  not  what  thou  feemfl. 

Fal.  No,  thats  ceriaine,  I  am  not  a  double  man  :  but  if  I 
be  not  lacke  Faljlalffe,  then  am  I  a  laclce !  there  is  Percy  \  if 
your  father  will  doc  me  any  honour,  fo;  if  not,  let  him  kil' 
the  next  Percy  himfelfe :  I  luoke  to  be  either  carle  or  dake,  I 
can  alTure  you. 

Prin.  Why  Percy  I  kild\  my  felfe,  and  faw  thee  dead. 

Fal.  Didd  thou  ?  Lord,  I-o'd,  bow  the  world  is  giuen  to 
lying  J  Igrauntyou,  Iwasdownc,  and  out  of  breath,  and  fo 
was  he,  but  we  rofe  both  at  an  in{laat,  and  fought  a  long 
houre  by  Shrrwejhury  clocke,  if  I  may  be  bcleeued,  fo :  if 
not,  let  them  that  Ihould  reward  valour,  bearc  the  linne  vpoa 
their  owne  heads.  lie  take  it  rpon  my  death,  I  gauc  him  this 
wound  iu  the  thigh,  if  the  man  were  aliue,  and  would  deny 
it,  zounds  I  would  make  him  cate  a  peece  of  my  fword. 
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Miu  This  is  the  ftraageft  talc  that  eucr  I  heard. 

Pria.  This  is  the  ftrangelV  fdlow,  brother  lobn. 
Come  bring  your  loggige  nobly  (Mi  yonr  backe. 
Tor  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  doe  thccgrace. 
He  guilde  it  with  the  happicit  tearmcs  I  faaue. 

jf  retreat  U/oimdtdf 

Prin.  The  trumpets  fonnd  retreat,  the  day  is  ours  i 
Come  brother,  Utt  •  to  the  highcft  of  the  field, 
To  fee  what  frieodes  are  Uuiug,  wlio  are  dead.         Examt. 

Fal.  He  follow  as  they  fay  for  reward.  He  that  rewudes 
me,  God  reward  him.  If  I  doe  grow  great,  lie  grow  \e£kl 
for  lie  purge,  and  leaue  {acke,  and  liue  cleaaly,  as  a  oc^de- 
man  Ihould  doe.  Ejot. 

The  trumpets  found.    Enter  the  king,  prince  of  Wales,  leri 

lohn  o/"Lancafter,  earle  of  Weftmcrtaod,  •ontth  VVorecfter 

and  Vernoa  prifoners, 

King.  Thus  eiier  did  rcbellioD  find  rebulce, 
111  fpiriied  IVorceJier,  did  not  we  fend  grace, 
Pardon,  and  tearmes  ot  loue  to  all  of  you  I 
And  woiildft  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary, 
Mifufe  the  tenor  of  thy  kinfmans  iruft  ? 
Three  knights  vpou  our  panic  flaJne  to  day, 
A  noble  earlc,  and  mntiy  a  creature  clfc. 
Had  been  aliue  this  houre. 
If  like  a  chriftian  thou  hadft  truly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

War.  What  I  haue  done,  my  Jafetic  vrgde  me  to. 
And  1  imbrace  this  fortune  patiendy, 
Since  not  to  be  nuoyded,  it  fals  oa  me. 

King.  Beare  Wtrcefier  to  the  death,  aod  Vemm  too : 
Other  olfenders  we  will  paafe  vpott. 
How  goes  the  field  ? 

•  /aiu.  ■ 
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Prin.  The  noble  Scot,  lord  Dowglat,  whea  he  hw 
The  fbnuae  of  the  da;  quite  turod  from  him. 
The  noble  Percy  llaine,  and  all  his  men, 
VpoQ  the  foot  ci  feare,  fled  wiUi  the  reft ; 
And  filing  from  a  hill,  he  was  fo  bruizd. 
That  the  purfucrs  took  him.     At  my  tent. 
The  Dvwghs  is,  and  I  bcfccch  yonr  grace, 
I  may  difpofe  of  him. 

ICmg,  With  all  my  heart. 

Prin.  Then  brother  lohn  of  Lantafier, 
To  you  thii  honourable  bountie  Qull  belong, 
Goe  to  the  Dsnoglas,  and  deliucr  him 
Vp  to  his  pleafurc,  ranfcmileflc  and  free, 
His  valoure  fhowne  vpoQ  our  creflcs  to  day, 
Hath  tangbt  ts  how  to  cherilh  fuch  high  dccdes, 
Enen  in  the  bofome  ofouf  aduerfarics. 

« 

King.  Then  this  remaiacs,  that  we  denide  onr  power, 
You  foDiK  lohn,  and  my  coofen  Wefimertaad, 
Towards  Xor)a  fliall  bend  you  with  your  deereA  fpeed, 
To  meete  Northumberland,  and  the  prelate  Scroope, 
Who,  a3*we  heare,  arcbufily  inannes: 
My  felfe  and  you,  ionnc  Harry,  will  towards  ffttiti', 
To  fight  with  Glendower,  and  the  earle  of  March: 
Rebellion  in  this  land  fhall  loofe  his  way. 
Meeting  the  checke  of  fuch  another  day : 
And  fioce  this  bufinefle  lb  faire  is  done. 
Let  VI  not  leaue,  till  all  oar  owne  be  won.  Exeunt. 

*  Ilia,  I  tttmh  ynrpgafir  lint  irifh  am^ 

•There  two  liutircliitbecililiBaiiLIijg,  but  omitted  id  all  tbc  otboi 
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The  Second  P  A  R  T  of 

H    E    N    R   Y  the  Fourth. 

Continuing  to  his  Death,  and  Corona- 
tion of  Henry  the  Fift. 

Enter  Rumoor  paiatfJ/ull  <f  tongua, 

OPEN  your  cares ;  for  which  of  jou  will  flop 
The  vent  of  hearmg,  whm  lowd  Rumor  fpob ' 
1  from  the  orient  to  the  drooping  wefi; 
(Making  the  wind  my  pofte-horfe)  ftill  yofotd 
The  i&s  commenced  on  this  ball  of  earth, 
Vpon  my  tongues  continnall  {landers  ride. 
The  which  in  eoery  language  I  pronounce, 
Stuffing  the  cares  of  men  with  faife  reports, 
I  fpeake  of  peace  while  couert  enmity, 
Vnder  the  fmile  of  fafcty,  woundes  the  world  : 
And  who  but  Rumor,  who  bat  onely  I, 
Make  fearefuU  makers,  and  prepar'd  defence. 
Whiles  the  bigge  yeare,  fwolne  with  fome  other  griefi^ 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  Aerne  tyrant  warre  i 
And  no  fuch  matter.     Ramwr'ia  a  pipe, 
Blowne  by  furmizcs,  iealoafies  conieflures. 
And  of  fo  caHe,  and  fo  plaine  a  ftop, 
That  the  blunt  monfter,  with  vnconnted  heads, 
The  ftill  difcordant  waa'ring  multitude. 
Cad  play  vpoa  it.    But  what  need  I  thus 

li  2  M; 
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(My  wcI  knowne  body)  to  anothomize 
Among  my  houflwld  ?  why  is  Xumor  here  i 
I  niiiDc  before  king  Harries  Tiftorle, 
"Who  io  a  blondy  field  by  Shrrmsbury, 
Hatb  beaten  downe  yoog  Hot-fpurre  and  hJs  troopes. 
Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebeHioPf 

Eaen  with  the  rebel's  bloud.     But  what  meane  I  | 

To  fpeakc  fo  true  at  firft  ?  my  office  is  j 

To  noyfe  abroad,  that  Harry  Monmouth  fell  I 

Voder  the  wrath  of  noble  Hot-Jpur't  fword. 
And  that  the  Iciog,  before  the  Douglas  rage, 
Stoopt  his  aoQcnntcd  bead  as  low  as  death. 
This  hane  I  rumour'd  through  the  pcafant  townes, 
Betweene  that  royall  field  oi  Shrewsbury, 
And  this  ^onne-eaten  hole  of  ragged  ftone, 
When  Hot'Jpur'i  fether,  old  NortbuaUierlatid, 
lies  crafty>llcke,  the  poftes  come  tyring  on. 
And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  newes. 
Than  they  hane  Icami  of  me,  from  .Ruvtor's  tongues, 
Xhe;  bitDg  fmpoth  comforts  ia]St,  y/otit  then  tnie  wroi^ 
Exit  Rumvs. 

EafiT  the  lord  Bardolfe  at  one  <hore. 

Bard-  Who  kcepcs  the  gate  here,  ho  i  where  is  the  eule  ^ 

Porter.  What  (hall  I  fay  you  arc  ?  I 

Bard.  Tell  thou  the  earlc, 
That  the  lord  Bardo^e  doth  attend  him  hecre.  1 

Porter.  His  brdftilp  is  walkt  forth  toKi  the  orchard,  ! 

Fleafe  it  yoar  honor  knocke  but  at  the  gate,  ' 

And  he  himfelfe  will  anfwer. 

Enter  the  earle  NorthoffiberlaDd. 
Safd,  Here  comes  the  earle. 
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^arle.  What  newes  lord  Bar{hl/t  ?  eoery  mintfte  now 
Should  be  the  father  of  Ibme  (Iratagem ; 
The  times  are  wild,  contentioD  like  a  horfcj 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loofev 
And  beares  downe  all  before  him. 
.  Bard,  Noble  carle, 
1  briag  you  cerc&iae  newes  from  Shreivtburyi 

EarU.  Good,  and  God  mlL 

Bard,  Aa  good  as  heart  can  m(h : 
The  king  is  almoft.  wonqdsd  to  the  death. 
And  in  the  fortnne  of  m^  lard  your  fcHine,- 
Prince  Harry  flaioc  oatright,  and  both  the  Blanti 
Kild  by  the  hand  of  Doviglas,  yong  prin<x  lohn. 
And  Wefimerhni  and  Stafford  fled  the  fleld. 
And  Harry  MmiHoUthet  brSWoe,  the  hulke  fir  labn. 
Is  prifoner  to  your  fonne  :  O  fuch  a  day  I 
So  fonght,  fo  followed,  and  fo  fairely  wonne^ 
Came  not  till  now  to  dignifie  Ihe  times 
SiDCe  Cafar's  fortunes. 

EarU.  Hew  is  thisderiu'd? 
Saw  yon  the  field  ?  came  you  from  Shreiuihury  f 

Bdr.  t  fpake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came  from  thence^ 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  same, 
That  freely  rendred  me  thcfe  newes  for  true. 

Enter  Traners. 

Eark.  Here  comes  my  feruant  Trauert  who  I  fcnt 
Oo  7uefiay  lafl  to  liflen  after  newes. 

Bar.  My  lord,  I  ouer-rodc  him  on  the  way, 
Aod  he  is  furnilht  with  no  certainties, 
More  then  he  haply  may  retale  from  me. 

EarU,  Now  Trauert,  what  good  tidings  comes  widi  you  ? 

Trauers.  My  lord,  fir  lobn  VmfreuUe  turad  me  backe 
With  ioyfuU  ticUogs,  and  being  better  turA,        , 

113  Out 
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Out  toic  me,  afar  him  canw  fpnrriag  hard, 
A  gentleman  ftlinoft  forcfpcot  with  fpeede, 
That  flopt  by  mc  to  hceubc  bis  bloudied  horie. 
He  a(kc  the  way  to  Chejla-f  and  of  bim 
I  did  d^and  what  newes  frran  Shrevitbury, 
He  told  me  that  rebellion  had  bad  lucke. 
And  that  yong  H-arrie  Percies  fpiir  was  cold  t 
Wiih  that  he  gaue  his  able  horfe  the  heaa. 
And  bending  forward,  ftroolce  his  armed  heele^ 
Againft  the  panting  fides  of  his  poore  iade, 
Vp  to  the  rowell  head,  and  ftartnigfo. 
He  feem'd  ia  ruDbing  to  dcnoure  the  way. 
Staying  no  loD^  (jueftiOD. 

Earle.  Ha?  againe, 
Said  he,  yoog  Harry  Percits  fpar  wag  cold. 
Of  Hot'Jpurrt,  Cold-J^urre,  that  rebellioa 
Had  met  ilUuckcf 

Bard.  My  lord,  lie  tell  j>ou  what. 
If  my  yong  lord  your  fonne,  haue  not  the  day, 
VpoD  mine  honor  for  a  Hlken  point. 
He  gine  my  tnroay,  iwuer  tajke  of  it. 

Earlt.  Why  IhoiUd  (hat  geatlemaa  that  rode  by  Trtatrs, 
Giue  then  fuch  infUscee  of  lofle  i 

Sard.  Who  her 
He  was  fomc  hilding  fdlow  that  had  ftolne 
The  horfe  he  rode  on,  -and  vpoa  my  life  ' 

Spoke  at  a  vcnier*    Looke,  here  comes  more  new*. 

Enter  Morton. 
Eafle.  Yea  this  mans  brow,  like  to  a  title  leafe. 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tragicke  volume. 
So  lookes  the  ftroad,  whereon  the  imperions  Qaai, 
Hath  left  a  witneft  vfurpatioD.  . 

Say  Maurtott,  didA  tfaou  come  &om  $brevitburj  ? 

JUtur. 
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Mour.  I  ranne  from  Shrewsbury  my  noble  lordj 
Where  hatefull  dcadi  pat  on  his  vgUeft  mtSia, 
To  fright  our  partie. 

EarU.  How  doth  my  foniie  aod  brother  ? 
Thou  trembleft,  and  the  whitencs  in  ihy  cheek^ 
Is  apter  then  ttqr  toogue  to  tell  thy  arraadf 
Eneo  fuch.a  man,  fo  faint,  fo  fpiriclefle. 
So  dull,  fo  dead  ia  boke,  fo  woe  b^oo. 
Drew  Priamt  cnitaitkc  in  the  dead  of  night. 
And  would  hanc  told  him,  halfe  his  Trey  was  burnt  i 
But  Priam  found  .the  fier,  ere  he,  bis  tongue. 
And  I,  my  Ptrdts  death  ere  ttwB  reportfl  it. 
Thb  thou  wouldA  iay,  your  Coa  did  thus  uid  thus. 
Your  brother  thus :  (oio'a^ttiKDo\Ae  Dmu^att 
Stopping  my  pcedy  eare  with  thdr  bold  dcedcfli 
But  in  the  end,  to  flop  my  earc  indeed, 
Thou  ha{l  a  figh  to  blow  away  this  pnoTc, 
Ending  ^th  brother,  fotme,  and  all  are  dead. 

Mour.  Dougl^  is  liuing,  and  your  toother  ^et, 
But  for  my  lord  your  fbone : 

EarU.  Why  he  is  dead? 
See  what  a  ready  toqguc  fufjHdoo  bfllfa  I 
Ife  that  but  fcares  the  thing  hee  wotild  potknoWf 
Hath  by  inning,  knowledge  from  otho-s  cics. 
That  what  he  feard  is  chanced:  yet  fpeake  Mettrtm, 
Tell  thou  an  earle,  his  diuinadon  lies, 
And  I  will  lake  it  as  a  fwecte  difgrace. 
And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  foch  wrong. 

Mour.  Yon  are  too  great  to  be  by  me  ^Infaid, 
Your  fpirite  b  too  true,  your  fearei  too  certaine. 

Earlf.  Yet  for  all  this,  fay  not  that  PercU'i  dead, 
I  fee  a  Arange  cmfefGon  in  thine  ele. 
Thou  Aiakft  thy  head^  aad  lioldfl  it  fcare,  or  finflc. 
To  fpeake  a  truth :  if  he  be  Ilaine, 
ii4 
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The  tongue  otTends  not  that  reports  bis  dtttlv' 

And  he  doth  finoc  that  doth  belie  the  dead,    - 

Not  he  which  (aies  the  dead  is  not  alioe. 

Yet  the  firrt  bringer  of  vowelconw  oewes 

Hath  but  a  loofiog  ofBce,  and  hie  tongue 

Sounds  euer  after  a$  a  fallen  bell, 

Remembred  tolliog  a  departing  friend. 

BarJ.  I  cannot  thinke,  my  lord,  your  foone  is  dead^ 
Mour.  I  am  fory  I  Ihould  force  yos  to  betceae, 

That  wbich  I  would  to  God  I  had  not  fcenc. 

But  thefe  mine  des  faw  him  in  bbudy  flate^     . 

Rendrtng  faint  quittance,  wearied,  and  outbrcathd. 

To  Harry  Atottmmth,  whofe  fwift  wrath  bcatdowoe 

The  neuer  daunted  Percy  to  the  earth, 

From  whence  with  life  henener  more  fprungrp. 

In  few  bis  death,  whofe  fptrite  lent  a  iire, 

Enen  to  the  duUeft  peafant  in  his  czmpe, 
Being  bmted  once,  tooke  Are  and  heate  away, 
From  the  bcft  lemperd  courage  in  his  troopes, 
For  from  his  mett^  was  his  party  fteeled, 
Which  once  in  him  abated,  at  the  reft 
Tumd  on  themfcluesl  like  dull  and  heauy  lead' 
And  as  the  thing  thats  heauy  in  it  felfe, 
Vpon  enforcement  Hies  with  grcatefl  fpeed : 
So  did  our  mer^  heauy  in  Hot-J}urt  loflc. 
Lend  to  this  weight  fueh  lightnefle  with  thdrfeaiv. 
That  arrowes  (led  not  fwifter  toward  their  ayme. 
Than  did  our  Ibuldlers  aiming  at  thdr  fafetie. 
Fly  from  the  field :  then  was  that  noble  IVorcefitr, 
So  foone  tane  pr'thner,  and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloiidy  Doug/at  whofe  well  labouring  fword. 
Had  three  times  flaine  th'appearance  <^the  king. 
Can  vaile  his  ftomacke,  and  did  grace  the  niame 
Of  thofe  thdt  tornd  their  backes,  andiublsfllgh^ 
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Stumbling  in  feare,  was  tooke :  the  rumme  of  all 
Is,  that  the  king  hath  wonnc,  aod  hath  fent  out, 
A  fpeedy  power  to  incoonter  you  my  lord. 
Voder  the  conduft  of  yong  Lancqfier, 
Aad  WeJimerlaHd :  this  is  the  news  at  fnl. 

EarU.  For  this  I  Ihall  hwe  time  enough  to  mourne, 
In  pdfon  there  is  phificke,  and  theft  newes, 
Hauing  bcene  wel,  that  would  hauc  made  ne  ficke : 
Being  ficke,  haue  (in  fbme  meafure)  made  me  wei : 
And  as  the  wretch  whofe  feuer-weakncd  ioyms. 
Like  ftreagihlefTe  hinges  buckle  voder  life, 
Itnpaiient  of  hli  fit,  breakes  like  a  fire 
Out  of  hit  keepers  arracs:  eueo  fo  my  limbes. 
Weakened  with  gricfe,  being  now  enragde  with  griefc. 
Are  thrice  therafelues  :  hence  therfore  thou  nice  crotch," 
A  fcaly  gauntlet  no*  with  ioynts  of  fteeic 
Mull  glode  this  hand,  and  heoce  thou  fickly  coife. 
Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  fleflit  with  conqueft,  aymc  to  hit ; 
Now  bind  my  browes  with  yron,  and  approach 
The  ra^edft  houre  that  time  and  fpight  dare  bring. 
To  frowncvpon  th'iangde-Ngrthumier/arui, 
Let  heauca  kifTc  earth,  now  let  not  natures  hand 
Keepe  the  wild  Bond  confind,  let  order  die, 
And  let  this  world  do  longer  be  a  ftage, 
.  .To  feed  contention  in  a  lingring  aiJl : 
But  let  one  fpirite  of  the  firft  borne  Cain 
Rwgue  in  all  bofomes,  that  ech  heart  being  fct 
On  bloud}'  courfes,  the  rude  fceane  may  end. 
And  darkncfle  be  the  burier  of  tli€  dead. 

ymfr.  This  drained  paffion  doth  you  wrong  my  lord. 
Sard.  Sweet  eatle,  dJuorce  not  wifedom  from  your  honor, 
Meur. 
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Mour.  The  liues  of  all  your  loning  complices, 
Leaue  on  you  hcalih,  the  which  if  you  gine  ore. 
To  ftormy  paflion  muft  perforce  decay. 

Bard.  Wc  all  that  arc  ingaged  to  this  lofie. 
Knew  that  we  vcDtiired  on  fuch  dangerons feas. 
That  if  we  wroHglit  out  life,  rwas  ten  to  one. 
And  yei  we  venturd  for  the  gaine  propofde, 
Choakt  the  refpefl  of  likdy  perill  fcar'd, 
And  fince  we  are  orefct,  venture  againe : 
Come,  we  will  al  put  forth  body  aad  goods. 

Mour.  Tis  more  then  time,  and  my  moft  noWe  lord, 
Iheare  for  ccrtaine,  and  dare  fpcake  the  trath. 

North.  I  Itnew  of  this  before,  but  to  fpeake  truth. 
This  prcfent  griefe  had  wipte  it  from  my  muid, 
Go  in  with  mc  and  coimfell  euery  man, 
The  apteft  way  for  fafety  and  reuenge. 
Get  pofles  and  letters,  and  make  friends  vHth  fpeed, 
Neuer  fo  few,  and  neuer  yet  more  need.  Exetmt. 

Enter ^r  lohn  ahne,  -uiith  bis  page  bearing  his  fuiard  aiid 
buckler. 

lohn.  Sirra,  you  giant,  what  faies  the  doftor  to  my  waltr? 

Page.  He  faid  fir,  the  water  ir  fcif  was  a  good  healthy  wa- 
ter, but  for  the  party  that  owed  it,  he  might  banc  moc  dif- 
cafes  then  he  knew  for. 

lohn.  Men  of  al  forts  take  a  pride  to  gird  at  me :  the  braioe 
of  this  foolilhcompouded  clay-man  is  not  able  to  inaent  any 
thing  that  intends  to  laughter,  more  then  I  inueni,  ex  is  in- 
ucted  on  me,  I  am  not  only  witty  in  my  felfe,  but  the  canfe 
that  wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do  here  walk  before  thee,  like  a 
fow  that  hath  ouerwhelmd  al  her  Jitter  but  one,  if  the  prince 
put  thee  into  my  feruice/or  any  other  reafon  then  to  fett  me 
off,  why  then  t  haue  no  iudgement,  thou  horefba  maodiaLe, 
thou  ait  fitter  to  be  worae  in  my  cap,  then  to  wait  at  my 
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heels  I  was  neucr  macned  with  an  agot  till  now,  but  I  wil  In- 
fct  jQu,  neither  in  golde  nor  Gluer,  but  in  vile  ftpparell,  sad 
fend  you  backe  againe  to  your  malVer  for  a  iewell,  the  iuueoaU 
Che  prince  your  mafler,  whofe  chin  is  not  yet  fledge,  I  will 
fooner  hane  a  beard  gtow  in  the  palme  of  my  h^od,  then  he 
fbal  get  one  off  his  cheek,  and  yet  he  wilt  not  Aiclce  to  lay  his 
face  is  a  face  royal,  God  may  finiih  it  when  be  will,  tis  not  a 
hake  amide  yet,  he  may  Iceepe  it  ilill  at  a  face  royall,  for  a 
barber  Ihall  neuer  earne  iixpence  out  of  it,  and  yet  beelc  be 
crowing  as  if  he  had  writre  man  euer  lince  his  father  was  a 
batchder,  he  may  kcepc  his  own:  grace,  but  bees  almoA  out 
of  mine  1  can  alTure  him  :  what  fuid  inafler  Dmmutt'jn  about 
the  fatiin  fc»'  my  Own  clonkeand  my  lloppes  i 

Boy.  He  faide  fir,  you  fhould  procure  him  better  afTurance 
then  Sardoift,  be  would  not  talce  bis  band  and  yours,  he  liked 
Bot  the  fecuritie. 

Sir  lohn.  Let  him  be  damn'd  like  the  glutton,  pny  God  his 
tongue  be  botter.  a  horefon  AchitapbeH  a  rafcall  :  yea  forfooth 
knaue,  to  beare  a  geotle  man  la  hand,  and  then  Hand  vpoa 
fecarity,  the  horfun  fmoothy-pates  doe  now  weare  nothing  but 
hie  ihooes  and  bunches  of  keyes  at  their  girdles,  and  if  a  maa 
is  through  with  ihem  in  boncA  taking  vp,  then  they  muft 
Sand  vppon  fccurity,  1  had  as  line  they  would  put  ratflaane  io 
my  mouth  as  offer  to  flop  it  with  fecuriiy,  I  lookt  a-Ibould 
hane  fent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  fattin  (as  I  am  a  true 
knight)  and  he  fends  me  Eecurity :  well  he  may  fleepe  in  feca* 
rity,  for  he  hath  the  home  of  aboundance,  and  the  lightncHe 
of  his  wife  {bines  through  it :  wheres  BarMf,  and  jet  can 
BOt  he  lee  though  he  hauc  his  owne  laatherne  to  light  him. 

B9y.  Hees  gtme  in  Smllhfield  to  buy  yourworlhip  a  horle. 

.Si>  hhn.  1  bought  him  in  Paules,  and  heele  buy  me  a  horfe 
kt  Smiihfitid,  and  I  could  gee  me  but  a  wife  in  the  Aewes,  I 
wtee  oiaa'd,  borfde,  and  wiu'd. 

Saitr 
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Enter  lord  cineft  hifiice, 

B^.  Sir,  here  comes  the  noble  maa  that  committed  tbe 
prince  for  ftriking  him  about  Bardolfe, 

Sir  lofm.  Wait  clofe,  I  will  not  fee  hinr. 

hiftice.  Whats  hce  that  goes  there  ? 

Seru.  Falftaffe,  and'tpleafe  your  lordfhip. 

luft.  He  that  was  in  queflion  for  the  robVy. 

Sent.  He  my  lord,  but  he  hath  fmce  done  good  fernifce  at 
Shreviibury,  and  (as  I  hesre)  is  now  going  with  fome  cbai;ge 
to  the  lord  lohn  of  Lancafter. 

Juji.  What  to  Torke?  call  hhn  backe  agatne. 

Seru.  Sir  lohn  Falfl^e. 

lo^n.  Boy,  tell  him  I  am  deafe. 

Boy.  You  mtiA  fpeakc  lowder,  mj  mafl^r  is  deafen 

Jufi.  I  am  furc  he  is  to  the  hearing  of  any  thing  good,  goe 
ptncke  him  by  the  elbow,  I  mnft  fpcake  -mth  him. 

Sfru.  Sir  lohn. 

Fafft.  What  ?  a  yong  knaue  and  be^ng  *  is  tbcie  not 
wars  ?  is  there  not  employment  P  doth  not  the  king  lacke  fub- 
icAs  i  do  not  the  rebels  need  fonldiers,  though  it  be  a  Ihame 
to  be  on  any  fide  bnt  one,  it  is  voHe  ffaame  to  beg  then  to  be 
on  the  worA  dAe,  were  it  VRirfe  then  the  name  of  rebcffioo 
can  tell  how  to  make  it. 

Scru.  Yon  mifbke  me  fir. 

hhn.  Why  fir,  did  I  fay  you  ware  an  honeft  maa,  ieltii^ 
my  knighthood  and  my  Ibnldicrfli'rp  afide,  I  had  lied  in  my 
throat  if  I  had  faid  fo. 

Seru.  I  pray  you  fir  then  fet  yonr  knighthood,  and  yonr 
fotdierflup  afidc,  and  glue  me  leaue  to  tell  yoti,  yon  lie  in 
yonr  throate,   if  you  fay  I  am  any  other  then  an  faooeft  man. 

Uhn.  I  gine  thee  leane  to  tell  me,  fo  I  lay  a£de  that  whicb 
growcs  to  me,  if  thou  getfl  any  leaue  of  me,  bang  mt,  if 
thou  ukll  leaue,  thou  wert  better  be  hangd,  yon  hunt  coutcr, 
hence,  anaiint 
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Seru,  Sir,  my  lord  woald  fpeakewitb  yoa, 

luft.  Sir  lohn  Falfiaffe,  a  word  with  you. 

Falfi,  lAy  good  Jord,  God  giue  your  lordQiip  good  time  of 
day,  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  lordlhip  abroadc,  I  heard  fay  your 
lordlhipwasficke,  I  hope  your  lordihip  goes  abroadc  by  ad- 
oife,  your  lordOiIp,  though  not  clean  pad  your  youth,  haoe 
yet  fome  fmack  of  au  ague  in  you,  fome  relifh  of  the  faltnei 
of  lime  in  you,  'and  I  moft  hambl^  befeech  your  lordlhip  to 
haue  a  reuerend  care  of  yoar  health. 

luftke.  Sir  lohn,  I  feot  for  yon  before  your  expedition  to 
Sbrevisbury. 

Sir  iehn.  Andt  pleafe  your  lordlhip,  I  heare  his  maie%  is 
returnd  with  fome  dilcomfort  from  Wales, 

Ittji.  I  tailce  not  of  his  maicfty,  you  would  not  come  when 
Ifent  for  yoo- 

Faiji.  And  I  heare  moreouer,  his  highnes  is  falae  into  this 
lame  horfoQ  apoplexi. 

lu/l.  Well,  God  mend  him,  I  pray  yon  let  me  fpeake  with 
you. 

Falji.  This  apoplexi  as  I  take  it  ?  is  a  kind  of  lethergic, 
-and't  pleafe  your  lordlhip,  a  kind  of  flceplng  in  the  bloud,  a 
horfon  tiogling. 

Juji.  What  tell  yon  me  of  it,  be  it  as  it  is. 

FalJi.  It  hath  it  originall  from  much  griefe,  from  fhidy,  and 
perturbation  of  the  braine,  I  haue  read  the  canfe  of  hb  efie& 
in  Gakn,  it  is  a  kind  of  deafenes. 

iu/?.  I  ihinke  yoa  are  bbe  into  the  difeafe,  for  you  heare 
not  what  I  fay  to  yon. 

old.  Very  wel  my  lord,  very  wel,  latber  and'C  pleafe  yoa 
it  ia  the  difeafe  of  not  Uftoing  the  maladie  of  oot  marking  that 
I  am  troubled  withall. 

Itift:  To  pnnilh  yon  by  the  heeles,  would  amend  the  attea* 
tioD  c£  year  cares,  aa4  I  care  not  if  I  doc  become  your  phifi- 
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Faljl.  I  am  as  poore  as  kb  my  lord,  but  not  fo  padent, 
your  lordihip  may  miaiHer  the  potion  of  imprifoomeot  to  me, 
in  refpcfl  of  poueriy,  but  how  I^  (hould  be  your  pacicnt  to 
follow  your  pit icript ions,  the  wife  may  make  fom  drammc  of 
afcruple,  or  indccde  a  fcruple  it  fe!fe, 

taji.  I  fent  for  you  when  there  were  matters  againd  you 
for  your  life  to  come  fpeakc  with  me. 

FaIJi-  As  I  was  then  aduifde  by  my  learned  counfail  iu  the 
lawes  of  this  land  feruicc,  I  did  not  come. 

luji.  Wei,  the  truth  is  fir  hhn,  you  Jiue  in  great  iu^my. 

Falft.  He  that  buckles  himfdfe  ia  my  belt  cannot  liue  ia 
lerTc. 

luft.  Your  mcanes  are  very  Qendcr,  and  your  wafle  is 
great. 

Falft.  I  would  it  were  otherwife,  I  would  my  meancs  were 
greater  and  my  wafie  .lender. 

luji.  You  haue  miflcd  the  youthfull  prince- 

Falft'  The  yong  prince  hath  milled  mc,  I  am  the  felow 
with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dogge.' 

luft,  Wei,  I  am  loth  to  gall  a  new  heald  wound,  your  daiet 
feruice  at  Shrevjsbury,  hath  a  little  guilded  oucr  your  nighti 
exploit  on  GadthiU,  you  may  thanke  th'vDC[uiet  time,  ioi  yonc 
quiet  orepofliug  chat  afbion. 

Fulft.  My  lord. 

luft.  But  iiace  all  is  well,  keepc  it  fo,  wake  not  a  fleepiog 
Wolfe. 

Falft-  To  wake  a  wolfe,  is  as  bad  as  fmell  a  fox. 

Juft.  What  you  arc  as  a  candle,  the  better  part,  burnt  out. 

Falft.  A  Wttflel  candle  my  lords  al  tallow,  if  I  did  £iy  of 
wax,  my  growth  would  approue  the  truth. 

Juft.  There  is  not  a  white  hairc  in  your  face,  but  fhould 
h-iue  his  efFeft  of  gramty. 

Falft.  His  cfFcft  of  grauy,  grauie,  grauie. 
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lufi.  You  follow  the  joDg  priace  vp  and  downs,  like  tu£  ill 
aogell . 

Faifi.  Not  fo  my  lord,  yoar  ill  aogcJl  is  light,  but  I  hope 
he  that  lookes  rpoo  mc  will  take  me  ivUhotit  kvcigbing,  and 
yec  in  Tome  rerpefls  I  grant  I  cannot  go.  I  cuidoe  teU,  vcr 
tue  is  of  fo  little  regard  in  thefe  collar- mongers  times,  that 
true  Tiilnnr  is  turned  berod,  piegnjDcle  is  made  a.  tapftcr,  and 
his  quick  wit  walled  ia  giuing  reckoniags,  ail  the  other  giftes 
iippertiaeat  to  map,  as  the  malice  of  his  age  fhapes  the  one  oo£ 
worth  a  goolberry,  you  that  are  old  cooiider  not  the  capaci- 
ties of  vs  that  are  yong,  you  doe  meafurc  the  hcate  of  our  liuers 
with  the  bittcmelle  of  yoar  gaUes,  and  we  that  are  in  the  va* 
ward  of  oor  youth,  I  muA  confelle  arc  wagges  loo. 

Lo.  Do  you  fet  downe  your  name  in  the  fcroule  of  youth, 
thnt-  axe  writtea  downe,  old  with  all  the  chancers  of  age  i 
haue  you  not  a  moiA  eie,  a  dry  hand,  a  yclow  cheeke,'  a 
white  beard,  a  decrealiog  leg,  an  increaling  belly  i  is  not 
your  voice  broken,  your  wiade  (h-n,  your  chinne  double, 
your  wit  fingle,  and  euery  part  about  you  blalled  with  an- 
tiquiiie,  and  will  you  yet  call  your  felfe  yong  I  fie,  £e,  fie, 
fir  lohn. 

John,  My  lorde,  I  was  borne  about  three  of  the  clocke  ia 
the  aftcrnoone,  with  a  white  head,  and  fomethii^  a  round 
bellie,  for  my  voyce,  I  haue  loll  it  with  balUnving,  and  Jing- 
iogof  aothems  :  toapproouemyyouthi'urther,  I  will  not:  tba 
truth  is,  I  am  onety  olde  in  iodgement  and  vnderAanding ;  and 
hee  that  wil  caper  with  me  for  a  thoufaod  markes,  let  him 
lead  me  the  money,  and  haue  at  him  fur  the  boxe  -of  the  yeere 
that  the  prince  gaue  you,  he  gaue  it  like  a  tude  prince,  and 
you  tooke  it  like  a  fenfible  lord :  I  haue  chcckt  him  for  it, 
and  the  yong  lion  repents,  mary  not  in  alhes  and  fackloth,  but 
in  new  filke,  and  old  lacke. 

lard.  Well,  God  fend  the  prince  a  better  companion. 

lobn. 
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liAit.  God  lend  the  compaoioa  2.  better  prince,  I  canaot 
riddc  my  hands  of  him. 

Lard-  Well,  the  king  hath  fcuerd  you :  I  beare  you  are  go- 
ing with  lord  lobn.  of  Lanca/ler,  agaioft  the  arcbbilbop  and 
the  carle  of  Narthumberland.      ^ 

hbn.  Yea,  I  thanke  your  prcty  fweet  witte  for  it :  but  loolu 
you  pray,  all  you  that  kiHe  my  lady  peace  at  hooK,  that  our 
armies  ioyne  not  io  a  bote  day,  for,  by  tbc  Lord,  I  take  bnc 
two  (bins  out  with  me,  and  I  Dcane  not  to  fweatc  extraordi- 
narily :  if  it  be  a  hot  day,  .and  I  brandilh  any  thing  but  a 
bottle.  I  wobM  I  night  nencr  fptt  white  again  :  there  is  not 
a  dangerous  a£Hon  can  pecpe  out  his.head,  but  I  am  thruA 
vpon  it.  Wei,  I  cannot  laft  euer,  bat  it  was  alway  yet  the 
tridce  of  our  Englifb  natioii,  if  they  baue  a  good  thing,  to 
make  it  too  common.  If  yee  will  needs  fay  I  am  an  olde 
mao,  you  Ihonld  giue  me* red:  I  would  to  God  my  name 
were  not  fo  terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it  is,  I  were  better  to  be 
eaten  to  death  with  a  ruft,  than  to  be  fcoBted  to  nothiog  witii 
perpetuall  motion. 

Lard.  Well,  be  hoaeft,  behoneft,  and  God  blcfle  your  ex- 
pedition.   ■ 

John.  Will  joax  lordihip  lend  me  athouland  poand  to  fur. 
nifh  me  forth  ? 

Lord.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny,  you  are  too  impatient  to 
beare  crofles :  fare  you  well :  commend  mee  to  my  coofine 
Wtfimerhnd. 

Ma.  If  I  do,  filUp  me  with  a  three  man  beetle:  a  mao 
can  no  more  feparate  age  and  couetoufnefle,  ihao  a  can  pait 
yoDg  limbs  and  lechery,  but  the  gowt  galles  the  one,  and  the 
poz  pinches  the  other,  and  fo  both  the  degrees  preuent  my 
cntfcs,  boy. 

Bay.  Sir. 

John.  What  money  is  in  my  purfe  ? 

St^.  Seuen  groates  and  two  pence. 
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loba.  I  can  get  no  remedy  agunft  this  confnmpdoD  of  tbei 
ftuft,  borrowing  onely  liogers  aod  lingers  it  oat,  bnt  the  dlf- 
eafe  is  incurable ;  go  bean  this  letter  tojny  lord  of  Lana^er, 
this  to  the  prince,  this  to  the  earle  of  WtfimtrUnd,  and  this 
to  (ddc  tmftm  Vrjuh,  vhome  I  haue  veelcely  fworoe  to  mar- 
17  litKe  I  pcrccind  the  firft  white  baire  of  my  chin :  about  it^ 
yoa  luiow  wtiere  to  finde  me :  a  pox  of  this  gowi,  or  a  govt 
of  this  pox,  for  the  one  or  the  other  piayes  the  rqgne  with  my 
great  toe.  Tls  no  matter  if  I  doe  banlt,  I  hane  the  warrcs 
for  my  color,  and  my  penflon  flial  fecme  the  more  reafonable : 
a  good  wit  will  make  vfe  of  any  thing ;  I  will  turne  dileales  to 
commoditie. 

Enttr  th^archiijbop,  Thomas  Mowbray  {earU  marJhaS)  the 
Jl>r^  Haftiogs,  Faacont»idge,  onif  Bardolfe. 

Bijbop.  Tbns  hauc  you  heard  oar  caole,  and  knowne  ocuc 
meanes, 
And  my  tao^  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  al 
Speakc  plainely  yoar  optnloDS  of  our  hopes. 
And  firfl  lord  marlhall,  what  fay  yon  to  it  i 

Marjb.  I  well  allow  the  occa£oD  of  our  armes^ 
Bat  gladly  would  be  better  fatisficd. 
How  in  our  steanes  we  Ihonld  adnance  our  felnes, 
Xo  looke  with  forehead,  bold,  and  big  enough, 
Vpon  the  power  and  pninance  of  the  king. 

H<^.  Our  prefcnt  muHers  grow  vpon  the  file. 
To  fine  and  twenty  thoufand  men  of  chcufc, 
Aod  onr  fupplies  line  largely  in  the  hope   ' 
Of  great  NorthumberlaTid,  whofe  bofome  bnrnea 
With  an  incenfed  (ire  of  iniuries. 

BM-d.  The  queflioa  then  lord  Hafiings  Ihndeth  thof, 
*lVhether  our  prelent  fine  and  twentie  thoufand. 
May  hold  vp  head  without  Northumberland. 

Haft.  With  him  we  may. 
Vol.  U.  K  k  Bard. 


DiailizodbvGoOgle 


The  SicoND  Paet  or 

Bari.  Yea  mary,  thera'thepcaat, 
But  if  withont  him  wc  be  thought  too  feeble, 
My  iudgment  is  we  fhould  ooi  ftep  too  far. 

Bljb,  Tis  very  true  iord  BardBlfe,  for  indeede 
It  was  young  Hot-Jpurs  caufe  su  Sbre-wsbury. 

Bard.  It  was  my  lord,  who  liaed  himfeffe  with  bopc^ 
Eating  the  ayre,  and  promlfe  of  fupplie, 
Flattriag  himfelfe  in  proic^  of  a  power, 
Much  fmaller  then  the  fmallell  of  his  thoughts, 
Aiui  fo  with  great  itnaginiitioo. 
Proper  to  mad-meu,  led  his  powers  to  death, 
Aud  wtuliiag,  leapt  iuto  deftruflioo. 

Ha/i.  But  by  your  leauc  it  neuer  yet  dtd  hurt, 
'folay  dowoe  likelihoodi  and  formes  of  hope. 

Bard.  We  fortifie  la  paper,  and  in  figures, 
Vling  the  names  of  ntea  in  ftced  of  men, 
Like  on  that  drawes  the  model  of  ao  houfe, 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  it,  who  (halfe  through) 
Gineso're,  and  leaucs  his  part-created  coH, 
A  uaktd  fubieft  to  the  weeping  dowdes. 
And  wafte  for  churlilh  winters  tyrannic. 

Haft.  Grant  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  of  faire  birth) 
Should  be  Ail-borne,  and  that  we  now  polTeft 
The  vtmoft  man  of  expeflation, 
I  thinke  we  are  fo,  body  flrong  enough, 
Eaca  as  we  are  to  equal  with  the  king. 

Bard.  What,  is  theking  but  fiueand  twenty  tboaiaDd. 

Haft.  To  vs  no  more,  nay  not  fo  much,  lord  Bardtffe, 
For  bisdiuidoDS,  as  the  times  dobrawlc, 
And  in  three  heads,  one  power  againft  the  Frenci, 
And  one  again{l  GieTukwer,  perforce  a  third 
Muft  take  vp  vs,  fo  is  the  vnflrme  king 
In  three  diutdcd,  and  hiscotfers  found 
With  hollow  pouertie  and  emptineiTc. 

Biji. 
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Bifl).  That  he  Ihquld  draw  his  fcuerall  ftrei^hs  togither. 

And  come  sga'inft  rs  in  full  puillaace. 

Need  not  to  be  dreaded. 

Haft.  If  he  Ihcwld  do  fo,  French  and  mich  he  leaties  hi> 

back  vnannde,  they  baying  him  at  the  hceles,  neucr  fcare 

that. 
for.  Who  is  it  lilcefhonld  Icade  tus  forces  hither  f 
H<0.  The dakt  q{  Laacafitr  axid  l^e/lmerlatid,t 

Agabft  the  H^eUb,  himfelf  aod  J/any  Monmmtb ; 

But  who  is  fabilitntcd  agaioA  the  French, 

I  haae  no  certaine  notice. 

Bi/h.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  fet  on  \ 
Haft.  We  are  times  fabiefb,  and  time  bids  be  gone. 

E,, 

Enter  hofiejfe  ^  the  tauerne,  and  an  officer  ce  t-wo. 

Hafteffie.  Mafter  Phong,  haue  you  eatfcd  the  aftiooi 

Phong.  ItiscQtred. 

Hoft.  Wheres  your  yeoman  ?  ift  a  lufty  yeomau  V^  * 
fiand  too't  i 

Phong.  Sirra,  vheret  Snare  f 

Jfqfi.  O  Lord  I,  good  mafler  Snare. 

Snare.  Here,  here. 

Phong   Snare,  we  moft  arcft  fir  fohn  Fa}/iaffe. 

Hoji.  Yea  good  mailer  Snare,  I  haue  entred  him  and  all. 

Snare.  It  may  chaunce  coft  feme  of  vs  our  liues,  for  hft 
will  Aabbe. 

H^ft.  Ala3  the  day,  take  heed  of  him,  he  flabd  me  in  miiw 
owne  boufe,  moft  beaftly  in  good  faith,  a  cares  not  what  mif* ' 
chicfe  he  doe;,  if  his  weapon  be  out,  he  will  fbyoe  like  anj 
ditiel),  he  will  fpare  neither  man,  woman,  nor  child. 

Phahg.  If  I  can  clofe  with  him,  I  care  not  for  his  throft. 
'    J{^.  No  DOT  I  Doither.  Jle  beatyoarelbow. 

K  k  z  Pbang, 
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Phong.  And  I  but  fift  him  onCe,  and  a  come  but  wUMo 
my  view. 

Hofl.  I  am  Tadone  by  his  going,  I  wamat  yon,  hees  aa 
Infinitiae  thing  vppon  my  fcore,  good  maifter  Phong  holde 
him  fore,  good  mafVer  Snare  let  him  not  Icape,  a  comes  coo- 
linually  to  Pir  comer  (fauiDgyour  manhoods)  to  buy  a  iaddlei 
and  he  is  indited  to  dinner  to  the  lubbers  head  in  Lumiert 
fireete  to  mafter  Smiths  the  filk  roan,  I  pray  you  Ijnce  my 
cxiOD  is  entrcd,  and  my  cafe  fo  openly  knowne  to  the  woride, 
let  him  be  brought  in  to  his  anfwer,  a  hundred  marke  \a  a 
long  one,  for  a  poore  lone  woman  to  beare,  and  I  hane  bomej 
and  borne,  and  borne,  and  haue  bin  fubd  off,  and  fnbd  off, 
and  fubd  oS,  from  this  day  to  that  day,  that  it  is  a  Ihame  to 
be  thought  on,  there  is  uo  honelly  in  fndi  dealing,  vnlefle  a 
woman  Ihould  be  made  an  afle,  and  a  beafl,  to  beare  eocry 
knaues  wrong :  yonder  he  comes,  and  that  arrant  malmfie- 
nofe  knane  Bardolfe  with  him,  do  your  offices,  do  your  offi- 
ces mafter  PhSg,  and  mafler  Snure,  do  me,  do  me,  do  me 
four  offices. 

Enter  Jir  \oYia,  uW  Bardolfe,  and  the  boy. 

Faifi.  How  now,  whofe  mare's  dead  i  whats  the  matter  \ 

Phong.  I  arreft  you  at  the  fate  of  miftris  ^dckty. 

Falfi.  Awayvarlets,  dnv  Bordol/e,  cat  me  off  the  Tillaiocs 
head,  throw  the  qaeaoe  in  the  channell. 

Ifq/l.  Throw  qje  in  the  channell  ?  He  throw  thee  in  the 
channell,  wilt  thou,  wilt  thou,  thou  baflardly  ft^oe,  murder, 
murder,  a  thou  honifuckle  villaine.  wih  thou  kill  Gods  of- 
ficers and  the  kings  ?  a  thou  houifccd  rogne,  thou  art  a  h<>- 
Dileed,  a  man  queller,  and  a  woinaa  qoeller. 

Fo^.  Keeps  them  oSSardo^e. 

00c.  A  reflcew,  a  refjccw. 

Hofi.  Good  people  bring  a  rclkew  or  two.  thou  wot,  wot 
tboa,  ibou  wot,  wot  ta,  do  do  thou  rogue,  do  thou  tiempleed. 
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Bay.  h'<tii:j  700  rcnlluo,  700  rampalliui,  ron  faflilariant 
He  tickle  your  cstaftrophe. 

Enter  lord  cSrft  tuflice  mdBii  men. 

Lord.  What  is  tlie  matter  t  Iceepe  tlie  peace  here,  bo. 

ffg/ffjf-  Good  017  lord  be  good  to  me,  I  beleccb  70a  fiand 
to  me. 

Lord.  How  oow  Ctr  loin,  what  are  yon  brawling  here  i 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  tiioe,  and  buriucfle  i 
You  (hould  hauc  bin  well  on  your  way  to  Tor**  : 
Stand  from  him  ftllow,  wherefore  hang'ft  thou  vpoo  him, 

Ifofi,  O  my  moA  worfhipful  lord,  aad't  pleafc  yoar  gnce 
t  am  a  poore  widdow  oi  Ea^cheape,  and  he  is  arrdled  at  my 
fute. 

Lord.  For  what  fumme  ? 

Hofi.  Jt  is  more  then  for  fome  my  lord,  it  Is  for  al  I  haue, 
he  hath  eaten  me  out  <^  houfc  and  home/  he  hath  put  all  my 
JTubnance  into  that  fat  belly  of  his,  but  I  wil  baue  fbme  of  it 
out  againe,  or  I  wil  ride  thee  a  nights  like  the  mare. 

Faifi.  I  think  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare  if  I  bane  ao7 
vantage  of  ground  to  get  Tp. 

Lord.  How  comes  this  fir  hhn  t  what  man  of  good  tem- 
per would  endure  this  tempeft  of  exclamation,  are  you  not 
alhamed  to  tnforce  a  poorc  widdow,  to  fo  rough  a  courfe  to 
come  by  ber  owne. 

Tayt.  What  is  the  gnJIe  fnmme  that  I  owe  thee  f 

H^.  li^  if  thou  weri  an  honeft  man,  thy  felfe  and  the 
nony  too :  thou  didft  fweare  to  me  vpon  a  parcell  goitt  gob- 
let, fitting  in  my  dolphin  chamber,  at  the  round  table  by  a 
fca  cde  Ere,  vpon  Wednefday  In  W^htejim  weeke,  when  the 
prince  broke  thy  head,  for  liking  his  &ther  to  a  finglng  man 
pf  fi^nfir,  thou  didft  fweare  tome  the,  as  I  was  waihing  thy 
-wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make  me  my  Udy  thy  wife,  canft 
thou  deny  i^  did  aot  goodwife  Keech  the  botcbcn  wife  oome 
Kk  3  Id 
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1b  (ben,  and  cal  me  gojTip  ^^ikkfy,  comming  in  to  borow  a 
tnetle  of  vinegar,  telliog  vs  (he  had  a  good  dUh  of  prawnf9» 
whereby  thon  didft  defire  to  eate  fomc,  whereby  I  told  thee 
they  were  ill  for  a  greene  wouud,  and  didll  thon  not,  vheo 
file  was  gone  dovn  fhyers,  dcfiremc,  to  be  no  more  To  fami- 
liarity, with  filch  poore  people,  faying  that  ere  long  they 
fliould  cal  me  madam,  and  didll  thou  not  liifle  me,  and 
bid  me  fetch  thee  thirtlc  thlllings,  t  put  thee  now  to  thy  booke 
oath,  denie  it  if  thon  canft. 

FaJji.  My  lord  this  is  a  poore  made  foule,  and  (tie  faies  yp 
and  downe  the  towne.  that  her  elden  fonne  is  like  you,  (be 
hath  bin  in  good  cafe  and  the  trueth  is  pouerty  hath  dlflraftcd 
her,  but  for  thefe  foolifh  otBcerSj  I  befeech  you  I  may  banc 
redrefle  againfl  them, 

ta.  Sir  John,  fir  L>in,  I  am  wd  acquainted  with  your  ma- 
ner  of  wrmching  the  tnie  caufe,  the  falfc  way  t  it  is  not  a 
confident  brow,  nor  the  throng  of  words  that  come  with  fach 
more  then  impudent  fawcines  from  you,  can  thruft  melroma 
leuel  consideration:  you  haue  as  it  appeares  to  me  praf>ifde 
TpoQ  the  eafie  yeeldiog  fpirite  of  this  woman,  and  made  ha 
fcrue  your  vfes  both  in  purfc  and  in  pcrfon. 

Jfo/i.  Yea  in  truth  my  lord. 

Lo.  Pray  thee  peace,  pay  her  the  debt  yoti  owe  her,  and 
vnpay  the  villany  you  haue  done  with  her,  the  one  you  may 
doe  with  fterliag  mony,  and  the  other  with  curraot  repent- 
ance. 

Fa^.  My  lord  I  will  not  vndergoe  this  fnepe  without  re- 
ply, you  cal  honorable  boldnes  impudent  fawdnefle,  if  a  man 
wil  malie  curtlie  and  fay  nothing,  he  is  vertuoos,  no  my  lord 
my  humble  doty  remembred,  1  will  not  bee  your  fntcr,  1  (af 
to  you  t  do  defire  deliuerance  from  thele  officers,  being  vpoo 
hafly  imploymeat  in  the  kings  aflayres. 

Lard. 
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Lord.  Ton  fpeake  as  baning  power  to  do  wnx^  bat  an- 
.fveria  th'edcAofjourrepatatioiij  and  latisfie  the  poorevo- 
mao. 

F^.  Come  liitber  bodefle. 

Enter  a  m^engtr. 
Lord.  Now  mafter  Cavitr,  vhat  newes. 
Gmuer-  The  king  my  lord,  and  Harry  prince  of  Vales, 
Are  oeare  at  band,  the  red  the  paper  tells. 
Falft.  As  I  am  a  gentleman. 
Hoft.  Faith  you  faid  fo  before. 

Faifi.  As  I  am  a  gentleman,  come,  no  more  words  of  tL 
fi0.  By  this  hcannty  ground  I  tread  oo,  I  mofi  be  faine 
to  pawnc  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapellry  of  my  dining 
chambers. 

Falfl,  G1alTc9  gtaffes  is  the  oDely  drintuDg,  and  for  thy  wait 
a  pretty  neight  drollery,  or  the  ftorie  of  the  prodigal,  or  th« 
Jarman  banting  in  waterworke,  is  worth  a  thonfaiKl  of  thefe 
bcd'bangers,  and_  thefe  flic  bitten  tapcdrie,  let  it  be  x.  1.  if 
thou  cantl :  come,  and  twere  not  for  thy  humors,  theres  not 
a  better  wench  in  England,  goe  wafh  thy  face  abd  draw  the 
4Aion,  come  thou  mult  not  be  in  this  humor  with  me,  doft 
not  know  me,  come,  come,  I  know  thon  waA  let  on  to  this. 
JTo^.  Pray  thee  fir  lohn  let  it  be  but  twentie  nol^les,  i^th 
I  am  loath  to  pawnc  my  plate  fo  God  faue  me  law. 

Falfi.  Let  it  akme,  lie  make  other  Quft,  youle  be  a  fbole 
ftil. 

H<^.  Well,  you  fbaU  bane  it,  though  I  pavoe  my  gowne,' 
I  hope  youle  come  to  fupper,  yonle  pay  me  altogether. 

Falft.  Wil  I  Hue  ?  goe  with  her,'  with  her,  booke  on,  hooke 
00.  Exit  h^ep  andfergeant. 

H<fi.  Will  you  haue  DoU  Teft-^H  laectc  yoo  at  foppcv. 
Falfi.  No  more  words,  lets  bane  her. 
Lord.  I  haue  heard  better  newes. 

K  k  4  f  <#> 
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Fal^  Whats  the  oewes  my  lord  \ 

lord.  Where  lay  the  king  to  night  ? 

Mejf.  At  BiHingfgate  my  lord. 

Falfl.  I  hope  my  lord  al's  well,  what  b  the  newes  my  lord  i 

Lord.  Come  all  his  forces  backc  ? 

JH^  No,  fifteeo  hundred  foot,  Sue  hundred  borfe 
Are  marcht  rp  to  my  lord  of  Lancq/ier, 
Ag'iinll  Northumbertand,  and  the  urchbllhop. 

Falfi.  Comes  the  king  back  from  IVaUs,  my  noble  l(wd  t 

Lord.  Yon  Oull  hnuc  letters  of  me  prcfently. 
Come,  go  along  mth  me,  good  maAer  Cmutr. 

pjft.  My  lord. 

Lord.  Whats  the  matter } 

Ta^affe.  Maifter  Gvwer,  fliall  I  intreate  you  with  mee  to 
dinner  f 

Cmer.  I  muft  waite  vpoo  my  good  lord  here,  I  thank  yon 
good  fir  hhn. 

Lard.  Sir  hhn,  you  loyter  heere  too  long. 
Being  you  are  to  take  fouldiers  vp 
Incountiesasyongo. 

Falfiaffe,  Will  you  fuppe  with  mee  maimer  Covjer  ? 

Lord.  What  foolilh  maifter  taught  you  tbefe  mannen,  fir 

Falfiaffe.  Maifter  Gotatr,  if  they  become  mc  not,  hee  waj 
a  fooje  that  taught  them  mee :  this  is  the  right  fencing  grace^ 
my  lord,  tap  for  tap,  and  fo  part  faire. 

Lord.  Now  the  lord  lighten  thee,  tbos  art  a  great  fixde. 

Enter  the  prince,  Poynes,  Jir  lohn  Knflel,  with  other. 
Prince.  Before  God,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 
Foynet.  Ift  come  to  that  ?  I  had  thought  wcarinei  duft 
sot  haue  apacht  one  of  fo  hie  blond. 

PriiKt. 
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Prince.  Faith  it  does  me,  though  it  dircolors  the  complexl- 
oa  of  my  greatQCs  to  acknowledge  it :  doth  it  bcM  Ihew  rildly 
ia  m^  to  ddjre  finall  beere  i 

Poyoft.  Why  a  prince  Ihould  not  be  fo  looTdy  ftndied,  u 
to  nmember  fo  weake  t  compolitioa. 

Prince.  Belike  then  my  appetite  was  not  priocdy  gote,  for 
by  my  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor  crcatore  fmal 
beere.  Bat  indeed  thcTc  humble  omliderations  make  me  oat 
of  lone  with  my  greatoefle.  What  a  difgrace  is  it  to  mee  to 
remember  thy  name  i  tx  to  know  thy  face  to  morow  ?  cv  to 
take  note  how  many  paire  of  filke  ftockings  thou  baft  \rith 
thefe,  and  thofe  that  were  ihy  peach  colourd  once,  or  to  beare 
the  innentorie  of  thy  (bka,  as  one  for  fTiperfluitie,  and  another 
for  vfe.  But  that  the  tennis  court  keeper  knows  better  than 
I,  for  it  is  a  low  cb  of  lioncn  with  thee  when  thou  kecpeft  not 
racket  there,  as  thon  haA  not  done  a  grat  while,  becanfe  the 
reft  of  the  low  conntrics  hane  cate  vp  thy  holiand :  and  God 
knows  whether  thofe  that  bal  oat  the  mines  of  thy  linneo  fhal 
ioheiite  his  kingdom  :  but  the  midwioes  (ay,  the  children  aie 
not  in  the  fault  wbcrcrpon  the  world  iocreafes,  and  Idoreds 
-  ,are  mightily  ftrei^heocd. 

Paynes .  How  ill  it  foUowes,  after  yoo  hane  labored  fo  hard, 
yon  ftuuld  talke  fo  ydcly  J  tell  mc  how  many  good  yoog  prin- 
ces wouldc  doe  {b,  their  fiithcrs  bdi^  fo  licke,  as  yours  at 
this  time  is. 

Prince.  Shall  I  td  thee  one  thing  Peynet  f 

Paynes.  Yes  faith,  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thhlg. 

Prince.  It  Iball  feme  among  urittcs  of  no  higher  breeding 
then  thine. 

Paynes.  Go  to,  I  ftand  tbe  pnfh  of  your  one  thing  that 
yon  will  tell. 

Prince.  Mary  I  tell  thee  it  is  not  meete  that  I  Oionld  bee 
fiui  DOW  my  Either  is  Ccke,  albdt  I  coold  tdl  to  thee,  as  to 

one 
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one  it  pleafei  i&e  for  ■  fouit  of  a  bouer  to  call  my  friend^  I 
coutd  be  £i^  aod  fed  ind^ole  too. 

Paynet.  Very  hardly,  vpoo  fuch  a  fublcd. 

Prinet.  By  this  baad,  thou  thiokeft  me  as  fiure  io  the  di- 
aels  booke,  as  ihou  and  Fa^affe,  for  obdnradc  aod  perij/t 
«ocie,  let  the  ead  trie  the  (naoi  bnt  I  rd  tbtt,  my  heart 
Ueedt  iawtrdly  that  my  &tber  ii  fo  ikk,  and  kcepii^  fncfa 
vUe  coapaiiy  as  thoa  artc^  bath  ia  rodba  tkkea  from  me  aQ 
cAntationof  forfowc. 

Po^t.  Therealbn. 

PriiKi.  Wliat  wonldft  thod  th'mkeoFmetf  lOtOoUwcep? 

Piymet.  I  woulde  ihmcke  thee  a  moft  princely  bypooite. 

Prittce,  It  Would  bee  euery  mans  thought,  asd  tfaoo  arte  a 
IdBSbd  Mlov,  to  thinke  ie  eaery  man  thitiket,  neucr  a  mans 
lh>u^t  ib  the  worid,  k^pes  the  rode  way  better  then  thJoe, 
euerie  nao  would  thtcke  me  an  hypocrite  indoede,  and  what 
acdtei  your  moft  worftupfuU  thought  to  thtake  fo  i 

Paynet-  Why  becaufcyoD  haue  been  fo  lewd  wl  fe  omA 
tagnSed  to  Falfit^t. 

PritKt.  And  to  thee. 

Paynes.  By  this  light  I  am  well  fpcAe  oa,  I  caa  hat«  it 
.  Vitb  a'uic  owoe  earei,  the  worft  ibat  fhey  can  fay  of  me  b 
that  I  am  a  fecoad  brother,  aad  that  I  am  a  proper  (dlcnr  <i 
my  haads«  and  thofe  two  things  I  coofedel  oannot  hdpe :  by 
the  malTe  here  comes  Bardalfe. 

Enter  Bardi^fe  and  hy. 
Prmct.  And  the  boy  that!  gaoe  Fayhfe,  a  bad  him  fnxn 
ne  chrinUn,  and  looke  if  the  fat  villalne  haoe  not  transfomd 
.  him  ape. 

Bard.  Cod  faue  your  grace. 
Prtncf.  -And  yours -mofi  nobJe  Banh^'e. 
Paynet.  •Goeie  yoo  tettOons  alft,  you  balhfuU  forfe,  Bmft 
■  y(Jii  be  bluftuug,  wherefore  blufh  you  now  i  what  a  maidenly 
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naa  at  acmes  are  TOO  beocMBct  iftfachamattertogetapptllii 
pots  maidcDhead  t 

Boy.  A  calls  me  eaow  my  lord  throDgh  a  red  lattke,  and 
I  could  difcerne  do  part  of  his  face  from  the  viadow,  at  laA 
I  fpied  his  ei«s,  and  me  thonght  he  had  made  two  holes  in  tbft 
ale  wiues  peticotc  and  fb  pecpt  through. 

Prince.  Has  not  the  boy  proBted  ? 

Bard.  Away  yon  horfon  vprighi  rabble,  away.    . 

B^.  Away  you  ralcally  Jhbeeu  dreune,  away. 

Prince.  InflruA  vs  boy,  what  dreame  boy  ? 

Bey.  Mary  my  lord,  Althtar  dreampt  ftie  was  deliaered  of 
X  firebraDd,  and  therefore  I  call  bim  her  dreame. 

Prince.  A  crownes  worth  of  good  iaterpretadoa  there  tic 
boy. 

Poinet.  0  that  this  bloflbme  could  be  kept  from  tankers  I 
wdl,  there  is  fucpence  to  prefenie  thee.  , 

Bard.  And  you  do  not  make  him  hangd  amotig  yon,  the 
gallowes  Ihall  hane  wrong. 

Prince.  And  how  doth  thy  mailer  Bardalft  ? 

Bard.  Well  my  lord,  he  heard  of  your  graces  comming  to 
towne,  theres  a  letter  for  you. 

Paynes.  Deliuerd  with  good  refpeft,  and  bow  dMh  tbe 
Martkmafft  your  mafler  i 

Bard.  Is  bodily  health  flr. 

Poynet.  Mary  the  iiDmortsIl  part  needes  a  phifittan,  -but 
tfcat  mones  not  him,  _  thongh  that  be  lidce,  it  dies  not. 

Prince.  I  do  allow  this  wen  to  be  as  familiar  with  me,  is 
n>f  dog^  and  he  holds  bis  place,  fdr  looke  yon  hov  he 
Write. 

Paynes,  hhn  Fayiaffe  knight,  euery  man  mufl  know  that 
as  oft  as  he  has  oocafioD  to  naftie  himTell^  :  eucQ  like  thole  that 
are  kin  to  thekii^  for  they  nener  pricks  their  £nger,  bot  they 
fiije,  tberes  fotoe  <£.  ^  Idngs  blond  fpilt :  bow  colbmi  that 
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(faies  he)  that  takes  vppon  him  not  to  concciue  the  anfwer  i* 
as  ready  as  a  borovcd  cap :  I  aca  the  kiogs  poore  cofio,  fir. 

Prince.  Nay  they  will  be  kin  to  n,  or  they  will  fetch  it 
from  Ii^hft,  bnt  the  tetter,  fir  hhn  Falfiaffe  knight,  to  the 
fonoe  of  the  king,  iteareft  his  father,  Harry  prince  of  H'aleji 


Ptytus.  Why  this  is  a  certificate. 

Prince.  Peace. 
I  will  imitate  the  honourable  Romanet  in  breuitle. 

fi^net.  He  fnre  meanes  breuity  in  breath,  (hort  -wnded, 
T  commend  mee  to  thee,  I  commend  thee,  and,  I  ieaue  thee, 
be  not  too  famtliar  with  Paynes,  for  he  mtfufes  thy  fanonn  lb ' 
mnch,  that  he  fweares  thou  art  to  mary  his  filler  Nel,  repent 
at  idle  times  as  thon  maift,  and  To  farwel. 

Thine  by  yea,  and  no,  which  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  as 
thon  tTcEI  him,  /n^jt^fii^i^f  with  my  family,  htn 
.   with  my  brothers  and  lifters,  and  fir  lahn  with  all 
Europe, 

Paynes,  My  lord,  Qe  £leep  this  letter  in  facke  and  make  him 
'eate  it. 

Prince.  Thats  to  make  him  eate  twenty  of  his  words,  bat 
igii  you  We  me,  thus  Ned  f  muft  I  marrie  your  fifter  I 

Paynes.  God  iend  the  weoch  no  worfe  fonune,  bat  I  neaer 
fud  fo. 

Prince.  Wei,  thns  we  play  the  foc^es  with  the  fime,  and 
the  ffurits  of  the  wfe  fit  in  the  clowdes  apd  mocke  n,  is  yont 
StaAer  here  in  London  t 

Bard.  Yea  my  lord. 

Prince.  Where  fups  he  ?  doth  the  old  bdare  fetde  ia  the 
dd  franke  i 

Bard,  At  the  old  plaa,  my  lord,  in  Eqftcbt^, 

Prince.  What  companie  ? 

Soy,  Epbefiant,  my  lord,  of  the  old  church. 

Prince.  Sap  aay  women  with  him  i 

BV, 
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Bof.  NoDe  my  lord,  but  old  miftris  ^cltfy,  and  miArb 
Dol  Tere-Jheet. 

Princt.  What  Pagan  may  that  be  ? 

Boy.  A  proper  geatlewomzn  Or,  and  a  kinfvcMnan  of  mf 
mafters. 

Prince,  Euea  fuch  kinnc  as  the  parifh  hdcfors  are  to  tbC" 
towne  bull,  (hall  we  ftcale  vpon  diem  Ned  at  Tapper  ? 

Paynes.  I  am  your  (faadow  my  lord,  lie  follow  you. 

Prince.  Sirra,  you  boy  and  Bardolfe,  no  wordc  to  your  ma- 
iler that  I  am  yet  come  to  towoe ;  theres  for  your  filenctt. 

Bar.  I  hauc  no  tongue  lir. 

Boy.  Aad  for  mine  fir,  I  will  gouerue  it. 

Prince.  Fare  you  well :  go,  this  Doii  Terejbeete  Ihould  be 
fome  rode. 

Poyni.  I  warrant  you,  as  commoa  as  the  way  between  S. 
Mboas  and  London. 

Prince.  How  might  we  fee  Falfiaffe  beftow  himfelf  ft>  night 
ia  his  true  colours,  and  not  our  felues  be  feeue  >. 

Poyner.  Put  on  two  letheroc  ierkins  and  aprons,  and  waite 
vpoo  him  at  his  table  as  drawers. 

Prince.  From  a  god  to  a  bul,  a  heauy  defcenlioa,  it  was 
leuej  cafe,  from  a  prince  to  a  prentife,  a  low  transformatioo, 
that  (bal  be  mine,  for  in  eucry  thing  the  purpole  mnft  weigb 
wi:h  ihe  folly,  follow  me  /Jed.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Korthnmberlasd  hit  v/'^e,  and  ihe  -wife  to  Hany  Perde. 

North,  I  pray  thee  loniog  wife  and  gentle  daughter, 
Gtue  eueo  way  vnto  my  rough  affaires. 
Put  not  you  on  the  rifage  of  the  times, 
And  be  like  them  to  Percy  troublefome. 

Wife.  I  haue  giuen  ouer,  I  will  fpcake  no  more, 
Do  what  you  wil,  your  wifedonte  be  your  guide. 

North.  Alas  fwecte  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawne. 
And  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeeine  it. 

Kate, 
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Kate.  0  jet  for  Gods  falte,  go  not  to  tttefc  wtf^ 
The  time  was  father,  that  you  broke  your  wordt 
When  you  were  more  eadeerc  to  it  thca  dot. 
When  your  owoe  Percie,  when  my  hearts  d«cre  Hatryt 
Threw  maay  a  oorthward  looke,  to  fee  his  father, 
Briog  vp  his.poWcrs,  but  he  did  loqg'  in  viUne. 
Who  then  pcrfw^cd  you  to  ftay  at  home  I 
Therewere  two  honors  loA,  yours,  and  your f<xi>cf. 
For  yours,  the  God  of  hcaueu  brighten  it, 
For  his,  it  ftucke  vpon  him  as  the  funuc 
In  the  grey  vault  of  hesuen,  and  by  his.light 
Did  all  the  cheualry  of  England  moue 
To  do  braue  »Qs,  he  was  indeede  the  glalle 
Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  drefle  themfeloes. 

North.  Bdhrew  your  heart, 
Fairc  daughter,  you  do  draw  my  fpirites  from  ate. 
With  new  Jamcntiug  ancieat  ouerfights, 
£ut  I  mult  go  and  mcste  wirh  danger  there. 
Or  It  will  (ceke  me  in  another  ptacc, 
And  find  me  worfe  prouided. 

Wife.  O  flie  to  Scoliaiid, 
Till  that  the  nobles  and  the  armed  OHiaiBOitl, 
Jlaue  of  their  puillance  made  a  little  taftc, 

Katt.  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of  the  Upg, 
Then  ioyne  yon  with  them  like  a  ribbe  of  Acele, 
To  make  flreogtb  ftronger  i  but  for  al  onr  loues, 
TaR  let  them  uie  themfelues,  fo  did  your  fonnCi 
He  was  fo  fufired,  fo  came  I  a  widow, 
And  neuer  (hall  hane  Icnj^h  of  life  enough, 
To  rainc  vpon  remembrance  with  mine  eies. 
That  it  may  grow  and  fprout  as  high  as  heauen, 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  hulband. 

North.  Come,  come,  go  in  widi  me,  tls  with  my  mind, 
As  with  the  tide,  fwcld  vp  vuto  his  b«ght. 

That 
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That  makes  a  ftil  ftand,  rnaning  neither  vaj, 

Faioe  would  I  go  to  OMctc  the  sKhbUhop, 

Bat  many  thoufasd  reafoos  hold  me  backe, 

I  will  refdue  for  Scotland,  there  am  I, 

Till  time  and  vantage  craue  my  compaily.  Exttmt. 

Enter  a  draiuer  or  tvto. 

Francis.  What  the  diuel  haft  thou  brought  there  apple 
fahu  ?  thou  kooWeft  fir  Mb  caaoqt  isdure  aa  apple  hh*. 

Drav)  Mas  thou  faift  true,  the  prince  aoce  fet  a  diih  of  ap- 
ple lohm  before  him,  and  told  him  there  vcre  fiae  more  hr 
lobnt,  and  putting  off  his  bat,  faid,  I  will  now  take  my  leane 
of  tfaefe  lix  drie,  round,  old,  withered  knights,  it  angred  biia 
to  the  bcari,  but  he  hath  forgot  that. 

Fran.  Why  then  couer  and  fet* them  downe,  and  fee  if  thoa  • 
canft  find  out  Sneaies  noife,  miftri*  Tere-Jbeet  would  fajnc 
hearc  fome  muJique. 

Dra,  Difpatch,  the  roome  where  they  fapt  is  too  hot,  thelb 
come  in  firajght. 

Francis.  Slrra,  here  wil  be  the  prince  and  maftcr  Peynts 
anon,  and  they  will  put  <hi  two  of  our  ierldns  and  aprons,  and 
(ir  lohn  muft  not  know  of  it,  Barde^t  hath  brought  word. 


Dm.  By  the  mas  here  wtU  be  old  vtis,  it  wil  be  an  excel- 
lent  ftraugem. 

Francis.  lie  fee  if  I  can  find  oat  Sjjgake.  Exit. 

Snttr  mfiris  Quickly,  and  Doll  Tere-flieet. 

^lictfy.  Yfcith  fweet  heart,  toe  thinkes  now  you  are  in  aa 
excellent  good  temperalitie.  Your  pulHdge  beates  as  extraor- 
dinarily asheait  would  deftre,  and  your  colour  I  warrant  yoa 
is  as  red  as  any  rofe,  in  good  truth  law :  but  yfajth  you  hau; 
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drooke  too  much  caoDdries,  and  thats  a  nunicloas  fearchiog 
wloe,  and  u  perfumes  the  btoud  ere  one  can  lay,  wfaats  this, 
bow  do  you  now ! 

Ttre.  Better  then  I  was :  bem. 

^.  Why  thats  well  faid,  a  good  heart's  worth  gold :  loe 
here  comes  £r  lohn. 

Enter ^r  loho. 

Sir  lobn.  When  /Arthur  firfb  in  coait,  empty  tlie  toardaa 
and  was  a  worthy  king :  how  now  miflris  Doll  f 

Safi.  Sicke  of  a  calme,  yea  and  good  faith. 

Fal^-  So  is  all  her  {e&,  and  they  be  once  in  a  calme  they 
are  Ackc. 

Ten,  A  pox  damne  yoo>  you  muddie  rafcall,  is  that  all  the 
csmfoft  yoD  giuc  mc  i  \ 

Fai/l.  You  make  fat  rafcals  miftris  Dol. 

Tere.  I  make  them  ?  gluttonie,  and  dileaJcs  make,  I  make 
^em  not. 

Falfl.  If  the  cooke  help  to  make  the  glattooie,  you  heipe  to 
make  the  direafes  Dull,  we  atch  of  you  IMl,  we  catch  c^  yon 
graunt  that  my  poore  vertue,  grant  that. 

DoU,  Yea  toy,  our  chaines  and  our  jewels. 

Fa.  Your  brooches,  pearles,  and  ouches  for  to  Cerac  brane- 
ly,  is  to  come  halting  off*,  you  know  to  come  off  the  hnsuii, 
with  his  pike  beat  braucly,  and  to  furgerie  bratiely,  to  ven- 
ture vpon  the  chargde  chambers  brauely. 

DqII.  Hang  your  felfe,  you  muddle  cuager,  hang  your 
felfe. 

Hqfi.  By  my  trodi  this  is  the  old  &lhioD,  you  two  oeaer 
meet  but  you  1^11  to  fiiMoe  dtfcord,  you  are  both  ygood  truth 
as  rewmatlque  as  two  dry  (oils,  you  cannot  ooe  beare  wkh 
anothers  coHrmitics,  what  the  goodycre  one  muft  bcare,  and 
that  mud  be  yon,  yoo  are  the  woaker  rcITell,  as  they  lay,  tbe 
emptier  vefleL 
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Dorothy.  Can  a  wcakc  empty  vetTeU  beare  fuch  a  huge  foil 
Ix^fhead  ?  thcres  a  whole  marchats  venture  of  Burdeux  ftufii 
in  faim,  you  haue  not  leene  a  hulke  better  (luft  in  the  hold. 
Come,  He  be  friends  with  thee  lacke,  thoa  art  going  to  the 
wars,  and  whether  I  Oull  euer  fee  thee  agnlne  or  no  there  U 
no  body  cares. 

Eittir  dravitr. 

Dra.  Sir,  antieat  Pifiot'i  belowe,  and  wonld  fpealce  with 
you. 

Dol.  Hang  him  fwa^erlng  rafcal,  let  him  not  come  hither 
it  is  the  fbule-moathd'ft  rogue  in  England. 

ffofi.  If  he  fwagger,  let  him  not  come  here,  no  by  my 
6iith  I  muft  line  among  my  neighbonrs.  He  no  fwaggercrs,  I 
atn  in  good  name,  and  feme  with  the  rery  befti  (hut  the 
doore,  there  comes  no  fwag^erers  here,  I  haue  not  liu'd  al  this 
while  to  haue  fwaggeriog  now,  flint  the  doore  I  pray  you. 

Fal.  Doft  thonheare  holtdle? 

//ofi.  Pray  ye  pacific  your  felfe  fir  Tobn,  there  comes  no 
Swaggerers  here. 

Fal.  Doft  thoa  heare !  it  is  mine  ancient. 

Jfo.  Tilly  fally,  fir  lehn,  nere  tetme:  and  yonr  ancient 
fwaggrer  comes  not  in  my  doores :  I  was  before  maifier  Tifich 
the  debpty  tother  day,  and  (as  lie  laid  to  me)  twas  do  longer 
ago  than  IVedfday  ]al>,  I  good  filth,  neighbor  ^ckcly,  fayes 
he,  maifler  Dumbe  onr  ndnlfter  was  by  then,  neighbor  Sick- 
ly (faies  he)  receiue  thofe  that  are  cinil,  for  (falde  he)  yon  are 
in  an  ill  name :  now  a  {aide  fo,  I  can  tell  wherenpon.  For 
(fales  he)  yon  are  an  honefl  woman,  and  -.ell  thought  on, 
therefore  take  hcede  what  ghefls  you  receiue,  receiue  (faieg 
he)  no  fwaggeilng  companions:  thtre  comes  none  here :  yon 
would  blefle  you  to  htare  what  he  faid :  no.  He  no  fwaggrers. 

FtUJl.  Hees  no  fwaggrer  hoftcdc,  a  tame  chctcr  yfaith,  you 
may  (Iroke  him  as  gently  as  a  puppy  greyhound,  heele  not 

ToL.  II.  L 1  fwagger 
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fVaggcr  with  a  Barbary  hen,  if  her  feathers  nirne  backe  in 
•Qy  fhew  (^  refiflance,  call  him  vp  drawer. 

Hoji.  Chcter  call  you  him  ?  I  will  barre  no  hoocft  mxa.  my 
tioufe,  Dor  DO  chcter,  but  I  do  not  loue  fwageriog  by  my 
troth,  I  am  the  worfe  when  one  Tales  fwagger :  &elc  maiflen^ 
bow  I  lh.ike.  lookc  you,  I  warrant  you. 

Terejh.  So  you  do  hofle/Te. 

HoJl.  Doe  I  ?  yea  in  very  traetfa  ioc  I,  and  twcrc  aa  alpen 
leafe,  I  cannot  abide  fwaggrers. 

'  Enter  antient  Fidol,  mu/ Bardolfcs  hy, 

Pijiol.  God-fane  yoa  fir  lohn. 

Fal.  Wdcome  ancient  Pijlall,  heere  PifioU,  I  charge  yoa 
with  a  cuppe  of  facke,  do  you  difcharge  vpoa  viae  hofleJ&. 

Pifi.  I  will  difcfaar^e  vpon  her  fir  &iit,  with  two  bullets. 

Fal.  She  is  piftoll  proc^e :  fir,  yoo  ihall  ijiot  faardely  oBoA 
her. 

ffofi.  Come,  lie  drink  no  proofet,  nor  no  buUels,  Iledriok 
DO  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no  mittt  pleaJorc,  I, 

Pifi.  Tbeo,  to  you  miflris  Dorothy,  I  will  charge  yoa. 

Doro.  Charge  me  ?  I  fcoroe  you,  fcuniy  compution  :  what 
you  poore  bafe  rafcally  chettng  lackc-linnQi  mate  ?  away  yoa 
nouldic  rogue,  away,  I  am  meate  far  your  miuAcr. 

Pifi.  I  know  you  miftris  Dorothy, 

Doro.  Away  you  cutpnrie  rafcall,  you  £li^y  bosng,  away, 
by  this  wine  He  thruft  my  knife  io  yoar  mouldic  chappet,  aad 
you  play  the  fawcie  cuttle  with  n>e.  Away  you  bottle  ale  raf- 
call, you  balket  hilt  ftale  iuggler,  you.  Since  when,  I  pray 
yoa  fir :  Cktds  light,  with  two  poiota  oa  year  fboalder  i 
tnnch. 

Pift.  God  kt  BM  not  lloe,  bat  I  ^1  norther  yoor  raft 
for  this. 

So-  lohn.  No  more  P'tfiwI,  I  wonld  not  hane  yoa  go  off 
here,  difcharge  your  felfe  <A  oar  oompaay,  PifiaU. 

Son- 
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J^f.  No,  good  captaiae  Pijoll,  not  here,  fweetc  captame. 

Doro.  Captain,  thou  abhomtDable  damnd  chetcr,  art  thou 
not  aihamed  to  be  called  captainc  ?  and  captaincs  were  of  my 
aiad,  they  vroald  tnucfaicm  you  out,  fcr  taklog  their  names 
vpoD  you,  before  you  bane  earod  them ;  you  a.  captaine  i  yov 
daue,  for  what  ?  far  teareing  a  poorc  whoores  ruffe  io  a 
bawdy  houfei  heeacapuioc!  hang  him  rogue,  he  lines  vpoo 
mowldy  ftewd  pruins,  and  dried  cakes:  a  captained  Gods 
light  thefe  vitlaincs  wil  make  the  word  as  odious  as  the  word 
occupy,  wbich  was  an  excellent  good  worde  before  it  was  ii 
fbrted,  therefore  capulns  had  neede  look  too't. 

BanL  Bray  thee  go  dowac  good  ancient. 

Falfi.  Heai-ke  thee  hither  miftris  Del. 

Pffi.  Not  I,  I  kU  thee  what  corporall  Bardofflt,  I  CQuId 
tearc  her,  lie  be  reaengde  of  her. 

Bsy.  Pny  tlue  go  downe. 

Pffi,  ile  <ee  her  damad  firft,  to  P^foej  damnd  lake  by  this 
had  to  thloferoal  deep,  with  Ereiut  and  tortures  vile  alfo : 
holde  hooke  and  line,  (k.j  I ;  dowoe,  dowse  do^es,  downe 
£iters  hane  we-oot  Jfiren  here  i 

Hqfi.  Good  captain  Pufell  be  qniet,  tis  very  late  yfaith,  X 
.befeeke  you  now  aggraoatc  your  cholter. 

Pift,  Thefe  be  good  humors  indeede,  Aial  pack-horfes,  and 
hollow  pampcrd  lades  of  jifin  which  cannot  goe  but  ihirtie 
mile  a  day,  compare  with  Ctcfart  and  with  Caniiah,  and  Tro- 
iant  Greekes?  nay  rather  damnc  them  with  king  Cerierut,  and 
let  the  ^kin  roare,.  (hall  we  fall  fbnle  for  tmcs  ? 

Hoji.  By  my  troth  captune,  thefe  are  very  bitter  words. 

Bard,  Be  gone  good  ancient,  this  vMA  grow  to  a  Imwfe 
anon. 

P^.  Men  like  doggcs  ^ue  crowiies  tike  pins,  hane  we  not 
Siren  here  i 

LI  a  Hift, 
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Hofi.  A  my  word  captalne,  theres  oooe  fach  here,  wluit 
the  goodyeare  do  yoa  thinke  I  would  dcnie  ber  ?  for  God* 
blie  be  qn'tet. 

pyi.  Thea  feed  and  be  fat,  mj  faire  CdlifoSt,  come  ^oes 
Come  facke,  fifortwit  me  tormente  fperata  mt  eontento,  fcarc 
we  brode  (ides  i  no,  let  the  fiend  giae  fire,  giae  me  fome 
facke,  and  Tweet  hart,  lie  thou  there,  come  we  to  fal  jxnnts 
here?  and  are  &  cxteraes^  nothings? 

Fal^.  Pijiol,  I  would  be  qniet. 

Piji.  Sweet  knight,  I  kifle  thy  neafie,  what,  we  haae  feeae 
the  feuen  Aarres. 

Del.  For  Gods  Cake  thruft  him  dowo  ftaircs,  I  cannot  io- 
dnre  fuch  a  fulUan  rafcall. 

Plfl.  Thruft  him  doWDe  flaires,  know  we  not  CalUway 
oaggesJ 

Faift.  Quaitc  him  downe  Bardtlfe  like  a  ftume-groat  (hil- 
ling, nay,  and  a  doe  nothing  but  fpeake  nothing,  a  fhall  be 
nothing  here. 

Bard.  Come,  get  you  downe  flaires. 

Pifi,  What  fhall  we  hauc  inci/ion  i  Ihall  we  imbrew  I  then 
death  rocke  me  a  Ilecpe,  abridge  my  doleful!  dales :  why  then 
let  gricuoDS  gaftly  gaping  wounds  votwiode  the  iifters  three, 
come  Atrop^fi  I  fay. 

fiofi.  Hercs  goodly  ftaffe  toward. 

fdfi.  Gtue  mc  my  rapier,  boy. 

Dot   I  pray  thee  lacke,  I  pray  thee  do  not  drawe. 

Fid.  Get  you  downe  ftaires. 

Hi^.  Heres  a  goodly  tumult,  lie  forfweare  keeping  boole 
afore  lie  be  in  tbefe  tirrits  and  frights,  fo,  murder  I  warant 
now,  alas,  alas,  put  vp  your  naked  weapons,  pot  vp  your 
naked  weapcns. 

I>al.  I  pray  thee  Iiuke  be  qniet,  the  rafcal's  gODCi  ah  yoa 
luK-foo  little  vliaunt  villaine  you. 
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Ht^.  Aie  yon  not  horte  I'th  groyne  ?  me  thought  a  made 
a  fhrewd  thrnft  at  your  belly. 

FaJ   Hauc  you  tnrnd  him  ont  a  doores  ? 

Bar.  Yea  lir,  the  raTcal's  drunke,  yon  baue  huit  him  fir 
i'th  Ihoalder. 

Fal,  A  rafcall  to  brane  ine  ? 

Dot.  A  yon  fwcet  little  rogue  yon,  alas  pOOTc  ape  how  thou 
fwcadl,  come  let  me  wipe  thy  ^e,  come  on  you  horfone 
chops :  a  rogue,  yfaith  I  loue  thee,  thou  art  as  valorous  as 
JfeEJor  of  Troy,  woorth  fine  of  Agamemnon,  and  ten  times 
better  then  the  nine  worthies,  a  villaine ! 

Fal.  Ah  rafcjlly  Qane!  I  will  tolle  the  rogue  in  a  blanket. 

DoL  Do  and  thou  darfi  for  thy  heart,  and  thou  doA,  lie 
cannas  thee  betweene  a  payre  of  Iheetes. 

B^.  The  mulique  is  come  fir. 

Enter  mujicke. 

Fal.  Let  them  play,  play  firs,  fit  on  my  knee  Doll,  a  raf- 
call bra^ng  (lane !  the  rogue  fled  from  me  like  qulckfilucr. 

Dol.  Yfaith  and  thoa  followdft  him  like  a  chnrch,  thoa 
horfon  little  tydee  BartboUmevi  borepigge,  when  wilt  thoa 
leaoc  fighting  a  daies  and  fbyning  a  nights,  and  b^a  to 
patch  Tp  thine  old  body  for  heanen. 

Enter  princt  and  Poynes. 

Fal.  Peace  good  DoU,  do  not  fpeake  like  a  deathes  head,  do 
not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

Dal.  Sirra,  what  hamonr's  the  prince  of  ? 

Fal.  A  good  flullow  yong  fellow,  a  would  faaoe  made  i 
good  pander,  a  would  a  chipt  bread  wcl. 

Dol.  They  fay  P^nes  has  a  good  wit. 

Fat,  He  a  good  wit  ?  hang  htm  babooo,  his  writ's  as  thicke 
as  Trwksbury  mallard,  tberes  no  more  coocelt  in  him  then  is 
la  a  mallet. 

L  1  3  DtK 
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Dol.  Why  does  the  prince  loue  him  fo  then  i 

Fal.  Becanfe  their  legges  arc  both  of  a  bigoefle,  and  a  ^na 
at  qnoitcs  well,  aad  cates  canger  and  fennel,  and  drinkci  off 
candles  endes  for  flappe-dragoos,  and  rides  the  \rilde  marc 
with  the  bojc3,  and  iumpes  vpon  ioyud-ftooles,  and  fweaies 
with  a  good  grace,  and  weaces  his  bootes  very  fmooihe  like 
TDto  the  figac  of  the  legge,  and  breedes  no  bate  with  telling 
of  difcieet  ftories,  and  fuch  other  gambole  faculties  a  has  that 
{how  a  weakc  minde,  and  an  able  bodie,  for  the  which  the 
prince  admits  him  ;  for  the  prince  himfclf  is  fuch  aooibcr, 
the  ^ght  of  a  haire  wil  turne  fcalcs  between  char  haber  de 
poiz. 

Prince.  Would  not  this  naue  of  a  whecle  haoe  his  cares 
cutoff; 

Paynes.  Lets  beatc  hfm  before  his  whore. 

Prince.  Lookc  where  the  witherd  elder  hath  not  his  poule 
dawd  like  a  parrot. 

Paynes.  Is  it  not  ftraoge  that  dcfire  Ihould  ia  many  yceres 
out  line  performance. 

Faijl.  KilTe  me  DoU. 

Prince.  Satume  and  Verms  this  yecre  in  coDJaoftioo .'  what 
faies  th'almanacke  to  that  ? 

Poyns.  And  look  whether  the  fierie  Trigon  his  man  be  not 
lifplng  to  his  maAer,  old  ublet,  his  note  bookc,  his  cosnfcl 
keeper  i 

Talji,  Thoa  Joft  gine  me  flattering  hulles. 

i>o/.  By  my  troth  I  kifle  thee  with  a  moft  OHiftaot  heart. 

faifi.  I  am  old,  I  am  old. 

Dd.  I  loue  thee  better  then  I  bue,  ere  a  Icuray  yoog  boy 
of  them  all. 

fo/.  What  fluffe  wilt  haue  a  klrtle  of  { I  fluU  receine  mony 
a  Thurfday,  Hialt  haue  a  cap  to  morrow  :  a  merry  foag,  come 
it  growes  late,  weele  to  bed,  tbou't  forget  me  when  J  am 
gone. 
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Dol,  By  my  troth  thoa't  fct  me  x  weeping  lad  thon  fdift  {6, 
prouc  that  soer  I  dre&  my  feife  handfoms  til  thy  Tcturae, 
vrel  hearken  a'th  end. 

Fal.  Some  6ck«  Francis. 

Prince.  Paynes.  Anon  anoo  fir. 

Faifi.  Ha '.  a  baflard  fonoe  of  the  kings  ?  aad  arte  not  thou 
Paynes  his  brother  ? 

Prince.  Why  thon  globe  of  fiofull  coQtioeats,  what  a  life 
doA  thou  leade  ? 

F^Ji.  A  better  thea  thon,  I  am  a  geatlemaa,  thou  xrt  » 
drawer. 

Prince.  Very  tme  fir,  and  I  come  to  drawe  you  out  by  the 
eares. 

Hofi.  0  the  lord  prefcme  thy  grace  :  by  my  troth  wekou 
to  London,  now  the  L-ord  blcfTe  that  fweete  face  of  thine,  O 
lefu,  are  you  come  from  IVales? 

Falji.  Thou  horfon  madde  compound  of  maisflie,  by  this 
light,  flelh,  and  corrupt  bloud,  thon  art  welcome. 

Doll.  How  !  you  fat  foolc  I  fcorne  you. 

Paynes.  Mylorde,  hewilldrlue  you  out  of  your  rcneog^ 
and  turne  all  to  a  merriment  if  you  uke  not  the  heate. 

Prince.  You  horfon  candlemine  you,  how  vildly  did  you 
fpeake  of  me  DOW,  before  this  honeft,  vertuous,  ciuill  gentle- 


Hofl.  Gods  blefSng  of  your  good  heart,'  and  fo  (he  is  by 
my  troth. 

Fa^.  Didft  thou  heare  mei 

Prince.  Yea  and  you  knew  me  as  yon  did,  when  yon  ranne 
away  by  Cad/hi/,  you  kuew  I  was  at  your  backc,  and  fpoke 
it,  on  purpofe  to  trie  my  patience. 

Faf/I.  No,  no,  no,  not  fo,  I  did  not  thinks  thou  waft  with- 
in hearing. 

Prince.  I  ihall  driue  you  then  to  cosfcfle  the  wilftiU  abufe, 
tad  then  I  luow  how  to  huuHe  you. 

L 1  4  .  Falfi. 


DiailizodbvGoOgn: 


The  Second  Part  of 

Fa^.  No  abufe  Haiti  mine  honotir,  no  abafe. 

Prince.  Not  to  dirpraifc  me,  and  cal  me  pamler  ami  bread' 
chipper,  and  I  koow  not  what  i 

Fal.  Ho  ibuk  Hall. 

Poynet.  Noabufe? 

Falfl.  No  abufc  NtdVi\i  worlde,  hooeft  Ned,  none,  I  dif- 
praifiJc  him  before  the  wicked,  that  the  wicked  might  not  fall 
in  loDC  with  thee :  in  which  doing,  I  hauc  done  the  part  of  a 
carefull  friend  and  a  true  fubiefV,  and  thy  father  is  to^gine  me 
tfaaakeB  for  it,  do  abufc  HaiJ,  none  Ned,  none,  no  faith  boyes 
none. 

Prince.  See  now  whether  pare  feare  and  intire  cowardize, 
doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous  gentlewoman  to  doTe 
with  7s :  is  Oie  of  the  wicked,  is  thine  hoftede  here  ci  the 
wicked,  or  is  thy  boy  of  the  wicked,  or  honeft  Bardoye  wbofe 
zeal  burncs  in  his  nofe  of  the  wicked  i 

Poines-  Aofwer  thou  dead  elme,  anfwer. 

Fal/l.  The  iiend  hath  prickt  down  Barde^i  irrecoaerahle, 
and  his  face  is  Lucifers  priuy  kitchio,  where  he  doth  nothing 
but  r»ft  mault-worms,  for  the  boy  there  is  a  good  angel  about 
him,  but  the  dlucll  blinds  him  too. 

Prince.  For  the  wcomcn. 

Falfi.  For  one  i^  them  fhees  in  hell  already,  and  bunes 
poore  foules  :  for  th'other  I  owe  her  ntony,  and  whether  ihe 
be  damnd  for  that  I  know  not.     . 

Hojl.  No  I  warrant  you. 

Fal^.  No  I  thlnke  thou  art  not,  I  thinke  thou  art  quit  for 
fliat,  mary  there  Is  another  inditement  vpon  thee,  for  fufieiii^ 
flefh  to  be  eaten  in  thy  houfe  contrary  to  the  law,  for  the 
which  I  thinke  thou  vrilt  howle. 

Hofi.  Al  vitlars  do  fo,  wbats  a  ioynt  of  mutton  or  twoo  in 
a  whole  Lent  ? 

Prince.  You  gentlewoman. 
'      Dol  What  laies  your  grace  f 

Fd 
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Ttd.  His  grace  (aies  rhat  which  hh  QeSh  idbAi  againft. 

Pcyto  knockes  at  the  doore. 
Hofl.  Who  knockes  fo  lowd  at  doore  ?  looke  too'th  doore 
there  Francis, 

Prince.  Pcyto,  how  now,  what  ncwes  ? 
Peyto.  The  king  your  father  is  at  Wejiminjier, 
And  thcie  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  poftes. 
Come  from  the  North,  and  as  I  came  along, 
I  met  and  ouertooke  a  duzea  captaines. 
Bareheaded,  fweating,  knocking  at  the  taucrnes. 
And  aOting  enery  one  for  fir  John  Taljiaffe, 

Prince,  By  hcaucn  Points,  I  fcele  me  much  too  blame. 
So  iddy  [o  ptophace  the  precious  lime. 
When  tcmpefl  of  commotion  like  the  fouth. 
Borne  with  bbcke  vapour  doth  begin  to  melt. 
And  drop  vpjT  our  bare  vnarmed  heads, 
Giue  me  my  fword  and  cloke:  Falfiaffe  good  night. 

Exeunt  prince  and  Foynes. 
Fo/.  Now  coms  in  the  fweeteft  morfell  of  the  night,  and  we 
mufl  hence,  and  leaue  it  vnpickt :  more  knocking  at  the  doore, 
how  nqw,  whats  the  matter  ! 

Bar,  Yon  muft  away  lo  court  fir  prefently, 
A  dozen  captaines  Aay  at  doore  for  )  ou. 

Fa!.  Pay  the  mufitions,  firra,  farewel  hodeffe,  farewel 
Dal,  you  fee  my  good  wenches  how  m^n  of  merrite  are  fought 
after,  the  vndcferuer  may  Heepe,  when  the  man  of  a£tion  is 
caldon,  farewell  good  wenches,  if  I  be  not  fent  away  poAe,  I 
will  fee  yoti  againe  ere  I  goe. 

Dell.  I  cannot  fpeake,  if  my  hart  be  not  ready  to  burft :  wel 
fweete  lacke,  hane  a  care  of  thy  lelfe. 
Fai.  Farewell,  farewell. 

Hoji,  Wei,  fare  thee  wel,  I  haue  knowne  thee  thefe  twen- 
tie  nine  yeeres,  come  peafe-cod  time,  but  an  boneHer,  and 
tTDCT  hearted  man :  wel,  fare  thee  wel. 

Bard. 
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Sard.  Miftris  Tert-JbteU. 
Hofi.  Whats  the  matter  i 

Bard.  Bid  auQi'a  Ttre-Jbeete  come  to  my  malAcr, 
Ho/i.  O  nmce  DoU,  ninne,   mnne  good  Dali,  come,  fliee 
comes  blabberd,  yea  i  wil  you  come  DoUf  Examt. 

Ettfer  iufiice  Shallow,  ami  iujlice  SEIens. 

Sbn.  Come  oo,  come  od,  come  on,  glue  me  your  hand  Gi, 
giDc  me  your  hand  Hr,  ao  early  Hirrer,  by  the  roode :  and 
hotv  doth  my  good  coolin  Silence  f 

si.  Good  morrow  good  coofioe  Sha/lcvi, 

Sha.  And  how  doth  my  coofm  yonr  bedfellow  i  and  your 
fairell  daughter  and  mine,  my  god-daughter  El/m  f 

Si.  Alas,  a  blacke  woofel,  cootiu  Shallow, 

Sha.  By  yea,  aad  no,  fir,  I  dare  fay  my  coofin  WilEam  it 
become  a  good  fchoUer,  he  is  at  Oxford  Jltli  ts  he  not  ? 

Si.  Indeede  fir  to  my  coft. 

Sha.  A  inufi  thea  to  the  innes  a  court  Ibortly :  I  was  once 
of  Clements  inae,  where  I  thinke  they  wil  talke  of  mod  Stat- 
low  yet. 

Si.  You  werecalld  lofly.Sid^ow  then,  coofin. 

Sha.  By  the  made  I  was  colld  any  thiag,  and  I  wotild  haie 
done  any  thing  indeede  too,  and  roundly  too :  there  was  I 
and  little  lohn  Dsyt  of  Staffordftiire,  and  blacke  George  Barnes 
and  Francis  Pickehne,  and  fyill  SqueeU  a  Cot/ole  mto,  yo* 
had  not  foure  fuch  fwinge-bucklers  in  all  the  inoes  a  court 
agaiue,  and  I  may  fay  to  you,  wee  knewc  where  the  bona 
robes  were,  and  had  the  belt  of  them  all  at  commaundemeot : 
then  was  lactie  Talfi^e,  now  fir  lohn,  a  boy,  and  page  to 
Thomas  Mowbray  duke  of  Norffolke. 

Si.  This  fi(  lohn,  coofin,  that  comes  hither  anone  about 
Ibuldiers  ? 

Sha.  The  fame  fir  lohn,  the  very  fame,  I  fee  him  breake 
Shggiiti  head  at  the  court  gate,  when  a  was  a  cracfce,  not 

thus 
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*hns  high :  aad  the  very  fame  day  did  I  fight  with  oofi  Sam- 
Jhn  Stockefi/b  a  fruiterer  behinde  Greyet  Inru :  leTu,  lefu,  the 
mad  dayes  that  I  haue  fpeat  I  and  to  lee  how  maiiy  of  my  dde 
acquaintance  are  dead. 

Si.  We  ftial  all  follow,  coofin. 

Sfia.  Cctaine,  tis  certaioe,  very  fure,  very  fure,  death  (as 
the  pfalmiA  faith)  is  certaiae  to  all,  all  Ihall  die.  How  a  good 
yoke  of  bullockes  at  Sam/irt/y  falre  ? 

Si.  By  my  troth  I  was  not  there. 

Sia.  Death  ie  certaiae :  is  old  DooMe  <^  your  towoe  liotog 
yet? 

Si.  Dead  Gr. 

Sha.  lefu,  lefn,  dead  I  a  drew  a  good  bow,  and  dead  !  a 
Ihot  a  'fine  Ihootc :  loirn  a  Gaunt  loiicd  him  well,  and  betted 
mach  money  on  his  head.  Dead  ?  a  woulde  haue  dapt  ith 
clowt  at  tweiue  fcore,  and  carried  you  a  forehand  {haft  a  foor- 
teene  and  fouretecne  and  a  halfe,  that  it  would  hane  doone  a 
mans  heart  good  to  fee.     How  a  fcore  of  ewes  now  ? 

Si.  Thereafter  as  they  bee,  a  fcore  of  good  ewes  may  bee 
vorth  ten  pounds. 

Sha.  And  is  old  DooMe  dead  i 

Si,  Here  come  two  of  fir  Iain  Ttjfti^et  men,  as  I  thioke. 

Enter  Barddfe.  and  one  with  him. 

Bardolfe.  Good  morcow  honell  gentlemen. 

Bardie.  I  befeech  yon,  which  is  iuAice  Shallow  f 

Sha.  I  am  Roiart  Shalhwe,  fir,  a  poore  efqnier  of  thi^ 
cotmtie,  and  one  c&  the  kings  iuftices  of  the  peace :  what  U 
your  good  pleafnre  vnth  me  i 

Bard,  My  captains,  fir,  commendc  him  to  yon,  my  cap- 
tain fir  hhn  Falfii^e,  a  ttU  gentlcmaD,  by  heaooi,  and  a  moft 
gallau  leader. 

Ska, 
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Sha.  He  greetec  me  wcl,  fir,  I  knew  him  a  good  backiword 
man :  how  doth  the  good  koight?  may  I  alkc  how  my  laifie 
his  wife  doth. 

Bar.  Sir,  pardon,  a  fouldioar  is  better  accommodate  then 
with  a  wife. 

Shal.  It  is  well  fald  iafaith  lir,  and  it  is  well  faid  indeed  too, 
better  accomodated,  it  is  good,  yea  indeede  is  it,  good  phrales 
are  furely,  and  euer  were,  very  commendable,  accommodated. 
It  <x>mt&  Oi  accattmodo,  very  good,  agoodphrafe. 

Bar.  Pardon  Hr,  I  hane  heard  the  word,  phrafe  call  yon 
it  ?  by  this  daye  I  knowe  not  the  phrafe,  bnt  I  will  mainiaioe 
the  word  with  my  fword  to  be  a  fouldier  like  word,  and  t 
word  of  exceeding  good  command  by  heaucn,  accommodaiad,  I 
that  is  when  a  man  is  as  they  fay,  accommodated,  or  when  a 
man  is  being  whereby,  a  may  be  thought  to  be  accommo* 
dated,  which  is  an  excellent  thing.  | 

Enter  FaUIaffe.  I 

Jui.  It  is  very  inft,  look,  here  onnes  good  fir  John,  gioe        | 
me  yoar  good  hand,  giue  me  your  worlhippes  good  hand,  by 
my  troth  you  like  well,  and  beare  your  yeeres  very  well,  wel- 
come good  fir  lobn. 

Falfi.  I  am  glad  to  fee  yon  well,  good  mafler  Robert  SiaU 
hw,  mafler Seccard (as I  thinke)  j 

Sbal.  No  fir  lohtt,  it  is  my  cofen  Sdlms  in  ccmimiJEoa  widi 
me. 

FaJft.  Good  mafler  Salens,  ..it  well  befits  yon  fbonld  be  of 
the  peace. 

ScU.  Your  good  worfhlp  is  welcome. 

fd/.  Fie  tins  is  hoc  weather  gentlemen,  hane  yoi]  prooided 
me  here  halfe  a  dozen  fntficient  men  ? 
'    Shal.  Mary  hane  we  fir,  wil  yon  fit  t 

Fa/.  Let  IOC  fee  them  I  be&ech  yon,  J 

5W.         ' 
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Shai.  Whcres  the  roole  i  wheres  the  roule  ?  wheres  tli« 
roale  ?  let  me  fee,  let  me  fee,  let  me  fee,  (o,  fo,  fo,  fo,  (n, 
(fo,  fo)  yea  mary  Hr,  Rafe  Mouldy  let  them  appeare  as  I  cal, 
let  them  do,  fo,  let  them  do,  fo,  let  me  fee,  where  is  Mouldy  T 

Mouldy.  Here,  and't  pleafe  you. 

Shal.  What  thiok  you  fir  hhn,  a  good  limbde,  felov, 
yoDg,  ftroDg,  and  of  good  fiieads. 

FaL  Is  thy  came  MoultSe  J 

Maul.  Yea,  and't  pleafe  yon. 

fal.  Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  vfde. 

Shtd.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  moft  excellent  yfaith,  thuigs  that  are 
mouldy  laclce  vfe;  very  fmgular  good,  uifo'ith  well  faid  (ir 
/ft6n,  very  well  faid.  lohn/ricfox  irai. 

Moui.  I  was  prickt  wcl  enough  before,  and  you  could  haoe 
let  me  alone,  my  old  dame  uitl  be  vndone  now  for  one  to  doc 
her  hulbandrie,  and  her  drudgery,  you  need  not  to  haue 
prickt  me,  there  are  other  men  fitter  to  go  out  then  I. 

Fal.  Go  to,  peace  Mouldy,  you  Ihall  go,  Mouldy  it  is  tima 
you  were  fpent. 

Moul.  Spent  ? 

Shal.  Peace  fellow,  peace,  fland  aiide,  know  you  where 
you  are  \  for  th'othcr  fir  lobn .-  let  me  fee  Simon  Shadow. 

Fa!.  Tea  mary,  let  me  haue  him  to  lit  vnder,  hees  like  to 
be  a  cold  foldiour. 

Sbal.  Wheres  Shadow  f 

Shad.  Hete  fir. 

Fal-  Shadow,  whofe  fonne  art  thou? 

Shad.  My  mothers  fonne  fir.' 

Fal.  Thy  mothers  fonne  !  like  enough,  and  thy  fathers  tha- 
dow,  fo  the  fonne  of  the  female  is  the  thadow  of  the  male  s  it  . 
b  often  fo  iodeede,  but  much  of  the  fathers  fubftance. 

Shal.  Do  you  like  him  fir  lohn  f 

Fal.  Shadow  will  ferue  for  fummer,  pricke  him,  for  we  haue 
a  number  of  Ihadowes  fill  vp  the  mufter  booke, 

Shaf. 
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Sid.  ThmAiWtrt. 

/a/.  Whcires  he? 

Wart.  Here  fir. 

fa\.  Is  thy  name  Wvt  t 

Wart.  Yea  fir. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a  Tciy  ragged  wart. 

SAi/.  Shall  I  pricke  him  fir  lobn  ? 

Fal.  It  were  fupcrfluotis,  for  appanJl  is  boUt  Tpoo  hit  feck, 
and  the  whole  frame  ftands  vpon  pios,  pricke  him  oo  more. 

Shal.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  you  can  doit  ijr,  you  caa  do  it,  I  com- 
mend  you  wdl :  Francis  Feeble. 

Feeble.  Here  fir, 

Shal.  What  trade  art  thou  FethUf 

Feehk.  A  wonwns  tailcr  fir. 

Shal.  Shall  I  pricke  him  fir  ? 

Fal.  You  may,  but  if  he  had  biu  a  mans  tailer  hee'd  a  prickt 
you  !  wilt  thou  make  as  manic  holes  in  aa  cneniies  battaile,  s 
thou  Jiaft  done  in  a  womans  peticoate. 

Feeble.  I  will  do  my  good  will  fir,  yoo  can  hanc  no  mcnre. 

Fal.  Well  faidc  good  womans  taller,  well  faid  couragioos 
Feeble,  thou  wile  be  as  valiant  as  the  wrathful!  dooc,  or  moft 
tnagaaQimous  moufe,  pricke  the  womans  taller :  wel  M.  Shot- 
low,  deepe  M.  Siallew. 

Feeble.  I  would  tf'art  might  haue  gone  fir. 

Fal.  I  would  thou  wert  a  mans  tailer,  that  thou  n^tft 
mend  bim  and  make  him  He  to  goe,  I  cannot  put  him  to  a  pri' 
naie  fouldier,  that  is  the  lead^  of  fo  many  thou&nds,  let  that 
fuffice  mod  forcible  Feeble. 

Feeble.  It  Otall  fuffice  fir. 

Fal.  I  am  bound  to  thee  reuerend  Feeble,  who  Is  next  i 

Shal.  Peter  Sul-ca^e  o'lh  grecat. 

Fal.  Yea  mary,  lets  fee  Bul'Caffe, 

Bui.  Hen  fir. 

Fat. 
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FaJ.  Vott  God  a  fikely  fellow,  come  pricke  Bul'ca^e  till  hee 
roare  agaioe. 

Btd.  O  Lord,  good  my  lord  captaine. 

Fal.  What  doft  thou  roare  before  thon  art  piickt  i 

£ul,  O  Lord  fir,  I  am  a  difeafed  mao. 

Fal.  What  dUeafe  hiA  ilioti  I 

Bui.  A  faorft»  cold  fir,  a  cough  fir,  whkh  I  coaght  with 
tingiog  is  the  kings  adulres  vpon  his  coronatioa  day  £r. 

Fal.  Come,  thou  Ihalt  go  to  the  warres  ia  a  gowne,  ve 
-wil  baae  away  thy  cold,  and  I  wil  take  fucb  order  that  thy 
frieodes  flial  ring  for  tliee.     Is  here  all  > 

Sbal.  Here  is  two  more  cald  thea  your  number,  you  muft 
iiaue  but  foure  here  Hi,  and  fb  I  pray  yoa  goe  ia  ^th  loee  to 
diouer. 

Fa.  Come,  I  wil  go  drink  with  you,  but  I  caoot  tiiy  dioncr  j 
I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  by  my  troth  mafter  Sbal/ew. 

Shal.  O  fir  lobn,  do  you  remember  fioce  we  lay  all  night 
in  the  wiudmil  ia  laint  Georges  fi4d  i 

Fal.  No  more  of  that  mailer  SbaUow. 

Shal.  Ha,  twas'  a  merry  night,  and  is  Lim  Night-worka 
aliae. 

Falfi.  She  lines  mailer  Shallow. 

Shid.  She  oener  could  away  with  me. 

Fa.  Neuer  neuer,  ihe  wold  alwaies  izy,  die  could  not  abide 
mafter  Shallow. 

Sha.  By  the-mafle  I  could  anger  ber  too'tb  heart,  ihe  was 
Aea  a  hma.  roha,  doth  Ihe  hold  her  ovne  wel  i 

Fal.  Old  old  mafter  Shallm. 

Shal.  Nay  Ihe  mult  be  old,  fhe  cannot  chde  but  be  old, 
certain  fhees  old,  and  had  Robin  Night-vjerk  by  old  Night- 
v)ork,  before  I  came  to  Clemham, 

Scilens,  Thats  Sftie  Hue  yeare  ago. 

Sb<^.  Ha  ojufea  ScUens  that  thon  hadft  feene  that  that 
this  knight  and  I  haiie  fcese,  ha  fir  lobn,  laid  I  wel  ? 

Fal, 
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fai.  We  haue  heard  the  cMmes  at  midnight  M.  ShaHno, 

Sba.  That  we  hauc  that  wc  haue,  that  we  haoe,  in  faith 
Cr  lohn  we  banc,  our  watch-worde  was  hcmboics,  come  lets 
to  dinner,  come  lets  to  dianer,  lefus  the  daies  that  wee  liaoe 
feene,  come,  come.  ^  Exeunt. 

Bui.  Good  maiHer  corporate  Bardolji,  Aand  my  friend, 
and  heres  foure  Harry  ten  (hillings  in  Frmch  crowns  for  yon, 
\a  very  trnth  Tir,  I  had  as  hue  be  hangd  fir  as  go,  and  yet  for 
mine  owne  part  (ir  I  do  not  care,  but  rather  becaufc  I  am  vd- 
willing,  and  for  mine  owne  part  hane  a  dcfire  to  ftay  with  my 
friends,  elfe  lir  I  did  not  care  for  mine  owne  part  fo  much. 

Bard.  Go  to,  Aand  afide. 

Moul.  And  good  maAer  corporal!  captaine,  for  my  daises 
fake  (land  my  friend,  Ihe  has  no  body  to  doe  any  thing  aboac 
her  when  I  am  gone,  and  flie  is  old  and  cannot  heipe  her  felf^ 
you  fliall  haue  forty  fir. 

Bar.  Go  to,  ftand  afide. 

Feeble,  By  my  troth  I  care  not,  a  man  can  die  bat  once,  we 
owe  God  a  death,  lie  nere  beare  a  bafe  mtnd,  and't  bee  my 
deflny ;  fo,  and't  be  not,  fo,  no  man's  too  good  to  feme's 
prince,  and  let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  that  dies  this  yeoe 
IS  quit  for  the  next. 

Bar.  Well  faid,  th'art  a  good  fellow. 

Feeble.  Faith  lie  beare  no  bafe  mind. 

Enter  Falflaffe  and  the  lufiicet. 

Fal.  Come  fir,  which  mea  fhall  I  hauc  i 
Shal,  Foure  of  which  you  pleafe. 

Bar.  Sir,  a  word  with  you,  I  haue  three  pound  to  fie* 
Mouldy  and  Bukalfe. 
Fal-  Go  to,  well. 

Shal.  Come  fir  Tobn,  which  foure  wil  you  haae  ? 
Fal.  Do  you  chufe  for  me. 
Shai.  Mary  then.  Mouldy,  Bidcaffe,  Feeble,  ttnd  Satbvr. 

Fal. 
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-  Fal.  Mouldy  aad  Bulcalfe,  for  you  Mouldy  ftay  at.  homc^ 
til  yoa  are  paft  feruice:  aad  for  yoDr  part  Bulcalfe,  grow  tU 
^D  cocDe  vDto  k,  I  will  none  of  you. 

Shot.  Sir  lohn,  fir  lohn,  doe  not  your  felfc  wrong,  they  are 
your  iikelieil  mea,  and  I  would  haue  you  ferude  with  the  beft. 

Fal.  Wil  you  tel  me  (matler  Shallovj)  how  to  chufe  a  mac? 
care  I  for  the  limbe,  the  thcwcs,  the  ftaturc,  bulke  and  big 
aflemblance  of  a  man  ;  giue  me  the  fpirit  M.  Shalovj :  hercs 
ifart,  you  fee  what  a  ragged  apparance  it  is,  a  Hiall  charge  yon, 
and  difcharge  you  with  the  motioa  of  a  pewterers  hammer, 
come  off  and  on  fwiftcr  then  he  that  gibbets  on  the  brewers 
backet :  and  this  fame  halfe  facde  fellow  Shadow,  giue  me  thU 
man,  he  prcfcnts  no  marke  to  the  enemy,  the  fo-man  may 
with  as  great  ume  leuel  at  the  edge  of  a  pen-knife,  and  for  a 
retraite  how  fwiftly  wil  this  Feeb/e  the  womans  tailer  runna 
ofi  i  0  giae  mee  the  fpare  men,  and  fpare  me  the  great  ones, 
putte  mee  a  caliuer  into  IVarti  hand  Bardolfe. 

Bar.  Hpld  Wart,  tracers  thas,  thas,  tbas. 

FaL  Come  mannage  me  your  caliuer :  fo,  very  wel,  go  to, 
Tery  good,  exceeding  good,  O  giue  me  alwaies  a  little  leanc, 
olde  chopt  ballde,  (hot :  well  faid  yfaith  W^art,  th'art  a  good 
fcab,  hold,  theres  a  tefter  for  thee. 

Shai.  He  is  not  hts  crafts-mailer,  he  doth  not  do  it  right ;  I 
reraember  at  Mile-end  grecnc,  when  I  lay  at  Clements  ione,  I 
was  then  fir  Dagonet  in  Arthurs  ihow,  there  was  a  little  qui- 
uer  fellow,  and  a  would  mannage  you  his  pecce  thus,  and  a 
would  about  and  about,  and  come  you  in,  and  come  you  iu, 
rah,  tab,  tah,  would  a  fay,  bounce  would  a  fay,  and  away 
again  would  a  go,  and  againe  would  a  come :  I  Hull  nere  fee 
foch  3  fellow. 

Fal.  Thefe  fellowes  wooll  doe  well  M.  Shalh-U),  God-keep 
you  M.  Salens,  I  will  not  vfe  many  words  with  yon,  fare  you 
wel  gentlemen  both,  I  thank  you,  L  mull  a  doTca  mile  to 
sight:  Bardolfe,  giue  the  foutdiers  coatcs> 

Vot.  U.  Mm  Shal. 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00glf 


The  Sicohd  Past  or 

Sial.  Sir  fobn,  the  Lord  bleflc  yon,  God  profper  yonr  af- 
faires, God  fend  vs  peace  at  your  returne,  vUtt  oar-hoafe,  leC 
our  old  acquaintance  be  renewed,  peradueotore  I  will  with  ye 
to  the  court, 

Fal.  Fore  God  would  yon  .wonW. 

Shal.  Go  to,  I  haue  fpoke  at  a  v<xi,  God  keep  yon. 

Fa!.  Fare  you  well  gentle  gentlemen.  Exit. 

Sha!.  On  Bardolfe,  leade  the  men  away,  as  I  retnroe  I  will 
fetch  off  thefe  inflices,  I  do  fee  the  bottome  of  inftice  Sbalhvf 
X^ird,  Lord,  how  AibieA  we  old  men  are  to  this  vice  of  ly- 
ing, this  fame  ftani'd  iuflice  hath  done  nothing  but  prate  to 
me,  of  the  wildnelTc  of  his  youth,  and  the  feates  be  hath 
done  about Turnf-ju//  ftreel,  and  euery  third  worda  lie^  dewer 
paid  to  the  hearer  then  the  Turkes  tribute,  I  doe  remember 
him  at  Clmenti  irnie,  like  a  man  made  after  fupper  of  a  cheefe 
paring,  when  a  was  naked,  he  was  fix*  all  the  worlde  like  a 
forkt  reddifb,  with  a  head  fentaAlcally  earned  vpon  it  with  a 
knife,  a  was  ib  forlome,  that  his  dcmenfions  to' any  tludu 
fight  were  ionmcible,  a  was  the  very  gemies  of  famine,  yet 
lecherous  as  a  monkie,  and  the  whores  cald  him  mandrake^  a 
came  oner  id  the  cereward  c^  the  fdhion,  and  fung  tbofe  tonet 
to  the  ooer-fchutcht  hufwioes,  that  he  heard  the  car-men 
whiAIe,  and  fware  they  were  his  fandes  or  his  good-ni^tSi 
and  Dowe  is  this  vices  da^er  become  a  fquire,  and  taUua  as 
familiarly  of  lohn  d  Gaunt,  as  if  he  had  bin  fwome  brother  to 
him,  and  lie  be  fwome  a  nere  faw  him  but  once  in  the  tylt- 
yard,  and  then  he  burfi  his  head  for  crowding  among  the 
marfhalles  men,  I  taw  it,  and  told  hhn  a  Gaunt  he  beate  his 
owne  name,  ioc  you  might  haue  thruft  him  and  all  his  apaiell 
into  an  eele-lldn,  the  cafe  of  a  treble  hobsy  was  a  manCon  fcr 
him  a  court,  and  now  has  he  land  and  bcefes.  Well,  Ue  be 
acquainted  with  bim  if  I  returne,  and  t'ftial  go  hard,  but  De 
make  him  a  pMlofophers  two  Hones  to  me,  if  the  ycmg  dale  be 

abiitc 
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ft  baite  far  (he  <Ad  jnke,  I  Tee  no  reafon  ia  the  law  of  natore 
bat  I  may  fnap  at  him ;  let  time  Ihape,  aad  there  an  end. 

Eater  the  Archhybop,  Mowbray,  Bardolfe,  Haftings,  iiitthM 
theforrtfi  g^GauUree. 

Bijb.  What  is  this  forreft  calld? 

Ba^.  Tis  Gattltree  forrcft,  and't  (hal  pleafe  your  grace. 

BiJb.  Here  Aand,  my  lords,  and  fend  difcouerers  forth. 
To  know  the  otimbers  of  our  enemies. 

Baft.  We  haue  Cent  forth  aheady. 

Bijbop.  Tis  welt  done. 
My  friends  and  brethren  (in  thcfe  great  affures) 
I  maA  acquaint  you,  that  I  haue  rcceiu'd 
New  dated  letters  from  Northumberland, 
Their  cold  intent,  tenure,  aud  fubAance  thus : 
Here  doth  he  wiffa  his  perfon,  with  fuch  powerSf 
As  might  hold  fortaoce  with  his  qnallitie. 
The  which  he  would  not  leuy :  whereupon 
He  is  retirde  to  ripe  his  growing  fortnues. 
To  Scotland,  and  concludes  in  hearcy  prayers. 
That  your  attempts  may  ouer-liue  the  hazard 
And  fearefull  meeting  of  their  oppoGte. 

Mowi.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  bane  ia  bim  touch  ground. 
And  dalh  tbemfelues  to  peecet. 

Enter  meffenger. 

Hafiingj.  Now,  what  newes  ? 

Mejfenger.  Weft  of  this  fcKreft,  fcarccly  olTa  mile. 
In  goodly  forme  comes  on  the  eoemy. 
And  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  iodge  thdr  Domber 
Vpon,  or  oeere  the  rate  of  thirty  thonfaod. 

Mmobray.  The  iuft  proportion  that  wegaua  them  est, 
X.et  Ts  fway  on,  and  face  them  io  the  field. 

Bi/bop.  What  wel  appcnnted  leader  fronts  ts  bcere  f 

M  m  2  Enter 
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Enter  WeftmetUnd. 

Mowbray.  1  th'inke  it  ts  my  lord  of  Weftmerland. 

Weft.  Health  and  fatrc  grectiug  from  oor  geoerall. 
The  prince  lord  lohn  and  duke  of  Lancafter. 

Bifbop.  Say  on  my  lord  of  WeJhnerUtnd  in  peace. 
What  doth  ctHiceroe  yonr  coraming  ? 

Weft.  Vnto  yonr  grace  doc  I  in  chiefe  addreffe 
ThefubfVaDceof  my  fpeech:  if  that  rebcllioQ 
Came  like  it  felfe,  in  bafe  and  abieA  rowtes. 
Led  00  by  bloody  youth,  guarded  with  rage. 
And  countenaunA  by  boyes  and  beggary. 
I  fay,  if  damnd  commotion  fo  appears, 
la  his  true,  aatiue,  and  moll  proper  (hape, 
Tou,  reuerend  father,  and  thefe  noble  lordcs, 
Had  not  beene  hcere  to  drefle  the  owgly  forme 
Of  bafe  and  bloody  infurre<£tioa 
With  yonr  faire  honours.     You  (lord  archbithop) 
Wbofe  feais  by  a  cluile  peace  maintaiode, 
Whofe  beard  the  filucr  hand  of  peace  hath  toacht, 
Whofe  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutord, 
Whofe  white  inueftments  figures  innocence. 
The  done,  and  very  blefTed  fplrite  of  peace. 
Wherefore  do  you  fo  ill  tranflate  your  felfe 
Out  of  the  fpeech  of  peace  that  beares  fuch  grace, 
Into  the  harfh  and  boyftrous  tongue  of  warre  \ 
Turning  your  bookes  to  graues,  your  incke  to  bloud. 
Your  pennes  to  launces,  and  your  tongue  diuioc. 
To  a  iowd  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  warre  I 

Bijb.  Wherefore  do  I  this  ?  fo  the  quefHoD  ftands : 
Briefly,  to  this  end  we  are  all  difeafde : 
The  dangers  of  the  dale's  but  newly  gone, 
Whofe  memotie  is  written  on  the  earth, 
With  yet  appearing  blood,  and  the  examples 
Of  euery  minutes  inflance  (prclent  now,) 
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Hath  pat  va  in  thefe  ill-bereeming  annes. 
Not  to  breake  peace,  or  any  brannch  of  it, 
But  to  eflablifh  heere  a  peace  indeede. 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  qnallitie. 

l^efi.  When  cuer  yet  was  your  appeale  denied 
Wherein  haue  you  been  galled  by  the  lung  !■ 
What  peere  hath  beene  fubomdc  to  grate  on  you  ? 
That  you  fhonld  feale  this  lawIelTe  bloody  booke 
OF  forgde  rebellion  with  a  feale  diuinc. 
And  coofecrate  commotions  bitler  edge. 

Bijbop.  My  brother  gencrall,  the  cotnmon  wealth. 
To  brother  borne  an  houfhold  cruelty, 
I  make  my  quarrell  in  particular. 

WeJI.  There  is  no  necde  of  any  fuch  redrefle, 
Or  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Mowbray.  Why  not  to  him  in  part,  and  to  vs  all 
That  fecle  the  bmifes  of  the  dales  before  J 
And  fuller  the  condition  of  thefe  times. 
To  lay  a  heany  and  vneqoaU  hand 
Vpon  our  honors. 

Weft.  But  this  is  meere  digrcffion  from  my  pnrpofc. 
Here  come  I  from  our  princely  generall, 
To  know  your  grieies,  to  tell  you  from  his  grace. 
That  he  will  giue  you  audience,  and  wherein 
It  {hall  appeere  that  your  demaands  are  luft. 
Too  Ihall  enioy  them,  euery  thing  fct  off 
That  might  fb  much  as  thinke  yon  enemies. 

Mowiray.  But  he  hath  forcde  vs  to  compel  this  oAec, 
Aod  it  proceedes  friom  policie,  not  loue. 

Weft.  Movibray,  you  ouerweene  to  lake  it  fo : 
This  ofTer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  feare : 
For  loe,  within  a  ken  our  army  lies : 
Vpon  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  gine  admittance  to  a  thought  of  feare : 
Mm  3 
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Onr  battell  b  more  full  of  names  than  yours. 
Our  men  more  perfeQ  in  the  vfc  of  armes, 
Our  arnionr  all  as  ftiong,  our  caufe  the  beft  i 
Then  reafon  will  our  hearts  Ihould  be  as  good  t 
Say  you  not  then,  oup  offer  is  compcUd. 

Mtno    Well,  by  my  will,  we  Ihall  adnuc  do  parlee. 

Weft.  That  argues  but  the  Ihame  of  yoorofieoce* 
A  rotten  cafe  abides  no  handling, 

Haftings.  Hach  the  prince  hhn  a  full  commiiCoil, 
In  very  ample  vertue  of  his  father, 
To  heare,  and  abfoluiely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  Ihall  Hand  vpoo  \ 

Weft.  That  is  intended  in  the  generalles  name, 
I  mufe  you  make  fo  flight  a  queftion. 

Bljbap.  Then  take,  my  lord  c&  Wefimerland,  tbisfoednl^ 
For  this  containes  our  general]  grienances, 
Each  fcuerall  article  herein  redrefl. 
All  members  of  our  caufe  both  here  and  hence. 
That  are  enCnewed  to  this  aftion, 
Acquitted  by  a  true  fubftaatiall  forme, 
And  prcfent  execution  of  our  willes, 
Tovs  and  our  purpofe-  confinde, 
We  come  within  our  awefull  baucks  agalne. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arme  of  peace. 

Weft.  This  will  I  (hew  the  generall,  pleafe  yoo  Icvds, 
In  light  of  both  our  baitells  we  may  meets, 
At  either  end  in  peace,  which  God  fo  frame. 
Or  to  the  place  of  diifrence  call  the  fwords, 
Which  mud  decide  it.  ExH  Weflmerland. 

Bijhop.  My  lord,  we  will  doe  fo. 

Mciv.   There  is  a  thing  within  my  bofome  tells  me 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  ftand. 

HaJIingt.  Feare  you  not,  that  if  we  can  make  our  peac^ 
Vpoo  fuch  large  termes,  and  io  ablblnt^ 

At 
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As  onr  conditions  ftiall  confifl  vpon, 

Onr  peace  (hall  fland  as  Srme  as  rockie  monntaiDcs. 

Abui.  Yea  but  onr  Talaation  Qui  be  fnch. 
That  enery  flight  and  hik  denned  canfe^ 
Tea  eaery  idle,  nice,  and  waatoa  reafon. 
Shall  to  the  luog  tafle  of  this  afHoa, 
That  were  our  royal  faiths  martires  to  lon^ 
We  fhall  be  wioow'd  with  fo  nmgh  a  \md. 
That  euen  oar  coroe  Ihall  feeme  as  light  as  cbail^ 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

Bi/b.  No,  DO,  my  lord,  note  this,  the  king  is  weary 
Of  daintic  and  fuch  picking  greeuances. 
For  he  hath  found,  to  end  one  doubt  by  death, 
Renioes  two  greater  in  the  hcires  of  life : 

And  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables  cleaoe. 

And  kecpe  no  tel-tale  to  his  mcmorie. 

That  may  repeate,  and  hillory  his  lolle. 

To  new  remembrance :  for  fall  wd  he  knowes, 

He  cannot  fo  predlely  weed  this  land, 

As  his  mifdoubts  prefent  occafion. 

His  foes  are  fo  enrooted  with  hb  fneads. 

That  plucking  to  vnGx  an  enemy. 

He  doth  vn^flen  fo,  and  (hake  a  friend. 

So  that  this  land,  like  an  offeoline  wife. 

That  hath  enragde  him  on  to  oifcr  ftrokes. 

As  he  is  {b'iking,  holdcs  his  in&nt  vp, 

And  bangs  refoln'd  correfHon  in  the  arme, 

That  was  vpreard  to  execution. 
Hafi,  Befides,  the  king  l^th  waf^al  his  rods. 

On  late  oScndors,  that  he  now  doth  lacke 

The  fcry  inflruments  of  chaflicement. 

So  that  his  power,  like  to  a  phaoglefle  lioo. 

Hay  offer,  but  not  hold. 

M  m  4  Bi^. 
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Syhep.  Tis  very  true. 
And  therefore  be  aCTarde,  my  good  lord  marlhall. 
If  wc  do  now  make  our  attonemcnt  well. 
Our  peace  wll  like  a  broken  limbe  vnited, 
Grow  ftronger  for  the  breaking. 

Moth.  Be  it  fo,  here  is  rcturnd  my  lord  of  Wefimtrland. 

Enter  WcAmerland. 

IPirfi.  The  prince  is  here  at  hand,  pleafeth  your  lordfhip 
To  meet  bis  grace  iuEl  diltance  twcene  our  armies. 

Enter  prince  lohn  and  his  armie. 

Mow.  Your  grace  of  Torit,  in  Gods  name  thea  fet  forward. 
Bijhsp.  Before,  and  greete  his  grace  {my  lord)  wc  come, 
John.  You  are  well  incountred  here,  my  coaka  Moviiraj, 

Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  archbifhop. 

And  fo  to  you  lord  Hajlings,  aud  to  all. 

My  lo(d  of  Torke,  it  better  Jliewed  with  you, 

■When  that  your  flockc  alTcmblcd  by  the  bell. 

Encircled  you,  to  heare  with  reuerence, 

Y'our  cxpofition  on  the  holy  text, 

That  now  to  fee  you  here,  an  yron  man  talking. 

Cheering  a  rowt  of  rcbells  with  your  dnimme. 

Turning  the  word  to  fword,  and  life  to  death. 

That  man  that  fits  within  a  monarches  heart. 

And  ripens  in  the  fun-lhine  of  his  fauor, 

Would  he  abufe  the 'countenance  of  the  king : 

Alacke  what  mifcheefes  might  he  fet  abroach. 

In  IhadoW  of  fuch  greatneflc  ?  with  your  lord  bilhop 

It  is  euen  fa,  who  hath  not  heard  it  fpc^en,  * 

How  deepe  yon  were  within  the  bookes  of  God, 

To  vs  the  fpeaker  in  his  pariiament. 

To  TE  th 'imagine  voice  of  God  himfelfe. 

The 
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The  Very  opener  and  intelligencer, 
Betweene  the  grace,  ihe  fonftities  of  heanen. 
And  our  dull  workings  ?  O  who  fhal  beleeue, 
But  yoa  mifufe  the  rcucrencc  of  yonr  place. 
Imply  the  countenance  and  grace  of  beau'n, 
As  a  falfe  feuorite  doth  his  princes  name : 
In  deedes  dilhonorable  yon  haue  une  vp, 
Vnder  the  counterfeited  zcale  of  God, 
The  fubiefts  of  his  fubftltute  my  father, 
And  both  againft  the  peace  of  heauen  and  him, 
Haue  here  vpfwarmd  them. 

Bijbop.  Good  my  lord  of  Lancajlcr, 
I  am  not  here  againft  your  fathers  peace. 
But  as  I  told  tny  lord  of  WcJlmeTland, 

The  time  mifordred  doth  in  cummon  fcofe, 

Crowd  vs  and  crufh  vs  to  this  monHrous  forme, 

To  hold  our  fafety  vp :  I  fent  your  grace. 

The  parcclls  and  particulars  of  our  griefe. 

The  which  hath  becne  with  fcorne  /houed  from  the  cour^ 

Whereon  this  Hiira,  Ibnne  of  warre  is  borne, 

Whofe  dangerous  eies  may  well  be  charmd  alleepe. 

With  graunt  of  our  mofl  iufl,  and  right  deiires. 

And  true  obedience  of  this  madaes  cured, 

Stoope  tamely  to  the  foote  of  maiedie. 

Maw.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  trie  our  fortancs. 

To  the  laA  man. 

M^.  ,And  though  we  here  fal  downe. 

We  haue  Jtipplies  to  fecond  our  attempt. 

If  they  milcarry,  thdrs  Jhal  fecond  them. 

And  fo  JncceUe  of  mifchiefe  ftiall  be  borne. 

And  hdre  from  hdre  (hall  bold  his  quarrell  vp, 

Whites  fngAzWfliall  haue  generation. 

Prince.  Tou  are  too  fhallow  Ha/ilngt,  much  too  ihallow. 

To  found  the  bottome  of  the  after  times. 

Wtfi, 


DiailizodbvGoOglc 


Thb,  Second  Part  of 

Wefi.  Pleafcth  yoar  grace  to  aafwere  them  diitflly, 
How  far  forth  you  do  like  theirarttcles. 

Prime.  I  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  them  well, 
And  fweare  here  by  the  honour  of  my  bloud. 
My  fathers  purpofes  haue  bccne  miftooke. 
And  fome  about  him  haue  too  laui(bly, 
Wrefted  his  meaniog  and  authority. 
My  lord,  thefe  griefes  Ihall  be  with  fpeed  redreft, 
Vppou  my  fonle  they  ihaj,  if  this  may  pleafe  you, 
Difcharge  your  powers  vmo  their  feuerall  coundes. 
As  we  will  ours,  and  here  bctweene  the  armies, 
Letsdrinke'  together  frleadly  and  embrace. 
That  all  their  eies  may  beare  ihofe  tokens  home, 
Of  our  reflored  loue  and  amitie. 

sybop.  I  take  your  princely  word  for  thefe  redref^ 
I  ^ue  it  yoQ,  and  will  malntaine  my  word, 
And  thercrpoD  I  drinke  vnto  your  grace. 

Princt.  Go  captaine,  and  deliuer  to  the  armie 
This  newes  of  peace,  let  them  haue  pay,  and  part.    . 
I  know  it  will  well  pleafe  them,  hie  thee  captaioe. 
Sijhop.  To  you  my  noble  lord  of  IVefimertand. 
IVefi,  I  pledge  your  grace,  and  if  you  knew  whit  pauie% 
I  baue  beAowed  to  breed  this  prefent  peace. 
You  would  drinke  freely,  but  my  lone  to  ye 
Shall  (hew  it  felfc  more  openly  hereafter. 
Bifijop,  I  do  not  doubt  you. 
Weft.  I  an  glad  of  it. 
Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  mliQ  Mowbray. 

Mom,  Yon  wilh  me  health  in  very  happy  fea&o, 
Fa- 1  am  on  the  fodaine  fomething  ill. 

Bifbop.  Agaiaft  ill  chaunces  men  are  ener  mery. 
But  heauiuefle  fore-runnes  the  good  enent. 

Weft.  Therefore  be  mery  coze,  fince  fodaine  forow 
Scrues  to  fay  thus,  fome  good  thbg  comes  to  morov. 
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Byhop.  Bdeeae  me  I  am  palEng  light  ia  fpiriL 

JUow.  So  moch  the  vorle  if  your  ownc  role  be  true, 

Sheia. 

Prin.  The  word  ofijeaceisrendrcd,  hearkhowthcyfliowt. 

Movi.  This  had  bin  dieercfull  afta  viAoiy. 

Bi/bop.  A  peace  is  of  the  naiare  of  a  conquefl, 
FcH-  then  both  parlies  nobly  are  fubdoed, 
And  odther  party  loofer. 

Princt,  Go  my  lord. 
And  jet  our  army  be  difcharged  too. 
And,  good  my  lord,  lb  pleafe  you,  let  our  traiaes 
March  hj  ts,  that  we  may  perufe  the  men, 
We  fhould  haue  coap*:  withali. 

Bijbop.  Go,  good-lord  Hq/Hngt, 
And  ere  they  be  difmiA,  let  them  march  by. 

Enter  Wcftmcrland. 

Prince.  I  tnift  lords  we  (hal  lie  to  night  togtther : 
Mow  coofin,  wherefore  Hands  our  army  ftil  ?     - 

IVefi.  The  leaders  hauing  charge  from  you  to  fhnd, 
Wil  not  goe  o9  vnttl  they  heare  you  fpcake. 

Prince.  They  kaow  their  duetiea. 

Enter  HaAlngs. 

Brings.  My  lord,  our  army  is  difperft  already. 
Like  yourfifull  ftccres  vnyoakt  they  take  thdr  courfe*, 
Ball,  wealV,  north,  fonth,  or  like  a  fchocde  brcdce  vp. 
Each  hurries  toward  his  home,  and  fporting  place. 

IVeJi.  Good  tidings  my  lord  Hidings,  for  the  which 
Idoarcfl  thee  traitor  of  high  treafon, 
And  you  lord  archbi(hop>  and  you  lord  Mimbray, 
Of  capttall  treafoa  I  attach  you  both, 

ISmabray,  Is  thl)  proceeding  iuA  and  honorable  { 
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Weft.  Is  your  aflcmbly  fo? 

Bijbop.  Will  you  thus  brcakeyour  feith  ? 

Prince.  I  pawude  thee  none, 
I  promift  yon  rcdreiTe  of  thefe  fame  grieuartces 
Whereof  you  did  complairte,  which  by  mioc  honour 
I  will  pcrfonne,  with  a  moft  chrifliaa  care. 
But  for  you  rebels,  looke  to  tafte  the  due 
Meete  for  rebellion : 

Moll  {hallowly  did  you  thefe  armcs  commence. 
Fondly  brought  heerc,  and  foolifhiy  fent  hence. 
Strike  vp  ourdrummes,  purfue  the  fcattred  flray  s 
God,  and  not  we,  hath  fafely  fought  to  day  : 
Some  guard  this  traitour  to  the  blocke  of  death, 
Treafofls  true  bed,  and  ycclder  vp  of  breath. 

Jlarum.    Enter  FalflaAe.     Exairjions. 

Fal.  Whats  your  name  fir,  of  what  condition  are  yon,  and 
of  what  placed 

die.  I  am  a  knight  lir,  and  my  name  is  Coleuile  of  the  dak. 

Fal.  Well  then,  Colleaileis  your  name,  a  knight  is  yourde- 
gree,  and  your  place  the  dale :  Coleuile  (hall  be  ftill  your  name, 
a  traitor  your  degree,  and  the  dungeon  your  place,  a  pbcs 
deep  enough,  fo  Ihall  you  be  Ail  Colleuife  of  the  dale. 

Colle.  Are  not  you  fir  John  Falfiafe? 

Fal.  As  good  a  man  as  he  fir,  who  ere  I  am ;  doe  ye  ycdde 
fir,  or  {hall  1  fweat  for  you  i  if  I  doe  fweafe,  they  are  die 
drops  of  thy  loucrs,  and  they  weepe  ior  thy  death,  tbetefoe 
rowze  vp  fcare  and  trembling,  and  do  obferoaDce  to  my 
mercie. 

CoUe.  I  think  you  are  Jlr  John  Fa0t^e,  and  ia  that  thoag^ 
yeclde  me. 

Fal.  I  haue  a  whole  fchool  of  tongues  in  this  belly  of  min^ 
and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  fpeakcs  any  other  word  biK  my 
name,  and  I  had  but  a  belly  of  any  indifferencie,  I  Weielimplf 

the 
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the  moft  afliuc  fellow  in  Europe :  my  womb,  my  vombe,  mj 
womb  Tndocs  me,  hecre  comes  our  generall. 

Enter  lohn  Weflmerland,  and  the  reft.    Retraite: 

loin.  Tfae  heate  is  pafV,  follow  do  further  now. 
Call  Id  the  powers  good  cooGa  Weftmerland. 
Now  Taifi<^e,  where  haue  you  beeae  all  this  while  ^ 
Whea  enery  thing  is  ended,  then  you  come : 
TbeTe  tardy  tiickes  of  yours  wil  on  my  life 
One  time  or  other  breake  fomc  gallowes  backe. 

Fal.  I  would  bee  fory  my  lord,  but  it  fhoulde  bee  thus:  I 
neuer  knew  yet  but  rebuke  and  chccke,  was  the  rewarde  of 
valtM- :  do  you  thinke  me  a  fwallow,  an  arrow,  or  a  bullet? 
haue  I  in  my  poorc  aad  old  motioa  the  expedition  of  thought? 
I  haue  fpecded  hither  with  the  very  cxtreameft  inch  of  pofGbi- 
lity,  I  haue  foundred  nincfcore  and  od  poftes,  and  here  trauell 
tainted  as  I  am,  haue  in  my  pure  and  immaculate  valour,  ta- 
ken fir  lohn  CoReuiU  of  the  dale,  a  moft  furious  knight  and 
valorous  enemy,  but  what  of  that  ?  he  fawe  me,  and  yeelded, 
that  I  may  iuftly  fay  with  the  hooke-nofde  fellow  of  Rome, 
there  cofin,  I  came,  faw,  and  ouercame. 

John-  It  was  more  of  his  cartcfie  tbea  your  deferuing. 

Fafft.  I  know  not,  here  he  is,  and  here  T  yeeid  him,  and  I 
befeech  your  grace  let  it  be  bookte  with  the  reft  of  this  daies 
deedes,  or  by  the  Lord,  1  will  hatie  it  in  a  particular  baUad 
elfe,  with  mineowne  pifture  on  the  top  on*t,  {Coleuile  ktfling 
my  foote)  to  the  which  courfe,  if  I  bee  enforft,  if  yon  doe 
not  all  (hew  like  guilt  twoo  pences  to  mec,  and  I  in  the  cleere 
fkie  of  fame,  orc-fliine  you  as  much  as  the  fall  moone  doth 
the  cindars  of  the  element,  (which  {hew  like  pinnes  heads  to 
her)  beleeue  not  the  worde  of  the  noble ;  therefore  let  me 
haue  right,  and  let  defert  mount. 

Prince.  Thine's  too  heauy  to  mount 

Fa^.  Let  it  Qiiae  then. 

Prince. 
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Prmet.  Tfa'mes  too  thicke  to  Ihine. 

Fayi.  Let  It  doc  fome  thkig,  my  good  lord,  that  m^  dot 
me  good,  aad  call  it  what  you  wilL 

Prince.  Is  th;  name  ColUuih? 

CoL  It  is  my  lord. 

Prince.  A  famous  rebell  art  tboa  ColUuiU, 

fayi.  And  a  famoos  true  fobieA  tocdie  him. 

CbI.  I  am  my  lord  but  as  my  betters  are. 
That  led  me  hither,  had  they  bio  rulde  by  m^ 
YoD  fhould  hane  woone  them  dcerer  thea  yoa  haue. 

Pal  I  know  not  how  they  fold  themfelues,  but  thon  like  s 
kind  fellow  gaueft  thy  felfe  away  gratis,  and  I  thaoke  thee  for 
thee. 

Enter  Weftmerland. 

Prince.  Now,  haue  you  Wt  pnrfuit  ? 

H^e^.  Retraite  is  made,  and  execatioo  ftayd. 

Prince.  Send  CoUeuiU  \rith  his  confederates 
To  Torke,  to  prefcnt  execution, 
£lunt  leade  him  haux,  and  fee  you  guard  him  fnre. 
And  now  difpatch  we  toward  the  court  my  lordes, 
I  heare  the  kiog  my  tatiier  is  fore  ilck, 
Onr  newcs  (hall  go  before  vs  to  his  maieAie, 
Which  cofia  you  Oul  beare  tocomfort  him. 
And  wc  with  fober  fpeede  will  follow  yon. 

Fal/l.  My  lord,  I  befecch  yoo  giue  mc  leaae  to  go  through 
Glaflerjhire,  and  when  you  come  to  court,  flaud  my  good  lord 
in  your  good  report. 

Princt.  Fare  you  wcl  Falfiaffe,  \,  in  my  condlti<»,  Jhal 
better  fpeake  of  yoo  then  you  deferue. 

Pal.  I  would  you  had  the  wit,  twere  better  than  yonr 
dukcdome,  good  faith  this  fame  yong  fober  blooded  boy  doth 
not  loue  me,  nor  a  ma  coot  make  him  laugh,  but  thats  no 
maniel,  he  drinkes  no  wine,  theresaeoemoiiei^thefe  demoR 
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boyes  come  to  smy  proofe,  for  thin  drinke  do^h  fo  ouer-coole 
thcyr  blood,  aad  making  many  tilh  mcalcs,  that  they  fall  into 
a  kind  of  malegreeDe  Ccknes,  and  then  when  they  mart7,  they 
gette  wenches,  they  are  generally  fooles  and  cowards,  which 
fomcof  V3  Ihouldbe  too,  bat  for  inflammation:  agood  Iherris 
ficke  hath  a  two  fold  operation  in  it,  it  afcsndes  mee  into  tlie 
braine,  dries  me  there  all  thcfoolifh,  and  dull,  and  crudy  ra* 
port  which  enuirone  it,  makes  it  appreheofiue,  qalcke,  for^ 
gedue,  full  of  nimble,  fiery,  and  delegable  (hapcs,  which  de- 
haercd  ore  to  the  voyce,  the  tongue,  which  is  the  birth,  be-  - 
comes  excellent  wit.  The  fecond  property  of  your  excellent 
flierris,  is  the  warming  of  the.  blood,  which  t>efore  (cold  and 
fetled)  left  the  lyucr  white  and  pale,  which  is  the  badge  of  pu- 
rilanimicie  and  cowardtie ;  but  the  flierris  warmcs  it,  and 
makes  it  courfe  from  the  inwards  to  the  partes  extreames,  it 
illumineth  the  face,  which  as  a  beakon,  giues  warning  to  al 
the  reA  of  this  little  kingdom  man  to  arme,  and  then  the 
TiuU  commoners,  and  inland  petty  fpirits,  mufler  me  all  to 
their  captaine,  the  heart :  who  great  and  pnfft  vp  with  this 
retinew,  doth  any  deed  of  courage :  and  this  valour  comes  of 
iherris,  fo  that  Ikill  in  the  weapon  is  nothing  without  facke, 
(for  that  fets  it  aworke)  and  learning  a  meere  whoord  of  gold 
kept  by  a  diuell,  till  facke  commences  it,  and  fets  it  in  aA 
and  vfe.  Hereof  comes  it,  that  prince  Harry  is  valiant,  for 
the  cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inheritc  of  his  ^thcr,  he  hath 
eke  leane,  fterile,  and  bare' land,  manured,  bufbanded  and 
tilld,  with  excelleilt  cndeuour  of  drinking  good  and  good  iWe 
of  fertile  (herris,  that  he  is  become  very  hote  and  valiant.  If 
I  had  a  thoafand  fonnes,  the  firft  humane  principle  I  would 
teach  them,  fliouM  be,  to  forfweare  thin  potations,  and  to 
addict  tfaemfclucs  to  facte.    How  now  Bardf/fe  f 

Enter  Bardolfe. 
Sar.  The  arm;  it  difcharged  all,  and  gone. 
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Fal.  Let  them  goe.  He  through  Clojierflnre,  and  there  wiH 
I  vilit  M.  Robert  ShaHovi  efquire,  I  hane  him  akeadj  tcmprii^ 
bctwcene  my  fiogcr  and  mj  thumb,  aad  Ihortly  will  I  leale 
with  him,  come  away. 

Enter  the  king,  Warwike,  Kcat,  Thomas  duke  gf  Clareoo^ 
Humphrey  o/"  Glouceftcr. 

Ki^g.  Now  lords,  if  God  doth  giue  fucceilefull  end, 
I'd  this  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doorcs. 
We  will  our  youth  leade  on  to  higher  fields. 
And  draw  no  (words  but  what  are  fan^ified : 
Our  nauie  U  addrell,  our  power  coUeAcd, 
Our  fubllitutcs  in  abfeuce  wel  inuefted. 
And  euery  thing  lies  leuell  to  our  wilh, 
Only  we  want  a  little  perfonal  IVrength: 
And  pawfe  vs  til  thefc  rebels  now  afoote. 
Come  vnderncath  the  yoke  of  gouernment. 

Ifiir.  Both  which  we  doubt  not,  but  your  maiefly 
Shal  foone  enioy. 

Ki)ig.  Humphrey  my  fonne  of  Glofttr,  where  is  ihe  priBCe 
your  brother  ? 

Glo.  I  thioke  hccs  gone  to  hunt,  my  lord,  at  Wmfor. 

King.  And  how  accompanied  \ 

Glo.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

King.  Is  not  hii  brother  Thotnat  of  CUrence  with  him  ? 

Gh.  No,  my  good  lord,  he  is  in  prefence  here. 

Clar.  Wiiat  would  my  lord  and  father  ? 

Kin.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee  Tbtmaj  of  Clarence, 
How  chance  ihou  art  not  with  the  prince  thy  brother  i 
He  loucs  thee,  and  thou  dofl  oeglefl  him,  Tfiomat, 
Thon  hall  a  better  place  in  his  affeftion 
Then  all  thy  brothers,  chcrrifh  it  my  boy  i 
And  noble  ofHces  thou  raaiA  cffkH 
Of  mediation  after  I  am  dead, 
'  BctVOCM 
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Betweene  his  greatnefTe  and  thy  other  brethren : 

Therefore  omit  him  not,  blunt  not  his  loue. 

Nor  loofe  the  good  adaantage  of  his  grace, 

By  feeming  cold,  or  careldle  of  his  will, 

FcR-  he  is  gradoas  if  be  be  obfera'de. 

He  bath  a  tearc  for  plttie,  and  a  hand. 

Open  as  day  for  meeting  chaiitie. 

Yet  Dotwithflandingbdngincenft,  heisfliar. 

As  humorous  as  winter,  'and  as  fodalne 

As  flawes  congealed  in  the  fpring  of  day: 

His  temper  therefore  muft  be  well  obferu'd. 

Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reuerently. 

When  you  perceiue  his  bloud  incllnd  to  mirth : 

But  being  moody,  glue  him  time  and  fcope. 

Till  that  his  palBons,  like  a  whale  on  groand 

Confound  themlctueG  with  working,  learne  this  7%(>maf, 

And  thou  (halt  proue  a  flielter  to  thy  friends, 

A  hoopc  of  gold  to  binde  thy  brothers  lo, 

That  the  vnited  veflcll  of  their  bloud, 

(Mingled  with  venome  of  fuggefllon. 

As  force  perforce,  the  agt  will  powre  it  in,) 

Shall  neuer  leake,  though  it  doe  worke  as  Arong, 

As  acooitum,  or  raOi  gunpowder. 

Ga.  I  (hall  obferue  him  with  all  care  and  lone.    . 

/Gng.  Why  art  thon  not  at  Win/are  with  him  Thomas  f 
•  Tbo.  He  is  not  there  to  day,  he  dines  in  Lendm. 

King.  And  how  accompanied  i 

Tbo.  With  PoineSf  and  other  his  contiouall  followerit 

King.  Moft  fubieft  b  the  fatteft  foyle  to  weeds. 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth. 
Is  ooerfpread  with  them,  therefore  ray  gtiefe 
Stretches  it  felfo  beyond  the  howre  of  death ; 
The  bloud  weepes  from  my  heart  when  I  do  (hape. 
In  formes  imaginary,  th'unguyded  daies, 
'     Vol.  II.    '  N  a  A 
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Aoii  rotten  times  that  you  Quil  looice  vpon, 

When  I  am  flcepibg  with  my  aDoccflors; 

For  when  hit  bead'flrong  riot  bath  no  curbe, 

Wheo  rage  and  hot  btoud  are  his  couofcllors, 

When  meaoes  and  lanifh  manoers  moctc  together,  " 

Oh  with  what  wings  fbaB  his  uSeOioas  ffie. 

Towards  frostiDg  peril  and  oppofdc  decay  t 

War.  My  gracious  lord,  you  loolcc  beyond  him  quite. 
The  prince  but  ftudics  his  companiofis, 
Like  a  ftrange  toi^e  wherein  to  galne  the  hognage : 
Tis  necdfuU  that  the  moft  immodcft  word. 
Be  loolct  TpoB  and  learnt,  which  once  attalod. 
Your  highnelle  knowes  comes  to  no  fbnher  vie. 
Bat  to  be  Icnownc  and  hated :  fo,  like  grollfe  termes. 
The  prince  will  io  the  perfeftnefle  of  tim^ 
Cafl  <^his  followers,  and  their  memory 
Shall  as  a  patteril,  or  a  meafure  liue. 
By  which  bis  grace  muft  mete  the  liues  of  other, 
Tumii^  paA-cuils  to  aduantages. 

King,  Tis  feldome  when  the  bee  doth  leane  her  coait^ 
In  the  dead  cariou :  who's  here,  l^^mtrUaidl 

Enter  WeAmerlasd. 

tttfi,  I&alth  to  my  (bueiaigne,  ud  new  happtaefte 
Added  to  that  thai  I  am  to  deiiucr. 
Prince  lobn  your  fonne  doth  kille  your  graces  hand. 
Mffwhr^t  t^  bifluip,  Senope,  Hafiingt,  and  al, 
Are  brought  lo  tlie  correfHon  of  your  law : 
There  is  not  now  a  r^ielt  fword  vnfheathd. 
But  peace  puts  f<»-th  bcr  oliue  eueiy  where. 
The  manner  how  this  afUon  hath  bin  borse. 
Here  at  more  leifure  may  your  highiieJ!&  reade. 
With  eoery  courfe  in  hit  particotar. 

pag. 
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king.  O  tV^merland,  thoa  art  a  fuminer  bird^ 
Which  ener  in  the  haunch  (A.  winter  iiiigl 
The  liFHng  rp  of  daj :  -  looke  beres  more  oewei. 

Enttr  Harcor. 

Sore.  From  eneASs,  heauens  keep-yow  malelty. 
And  whcQ  they  ftand  ajrainft  yon,  may  they  6dl' 
As  tho(e  th&t  I  am  cooM  to  tell  you  of : 
The  carle  Ntrthmfigrland,  and  the  lord  Bardie, 
innth  a  great  pomfr  of  Snglijh,  and  of  f»//. 
Are  by  the  thricne  of  Ttrkjhlre  onerthrown^ 
The  maiBier,  and  true  order  of  the  fight, 
Tins  packet,  frfeafe  it  yon,  containes  at  hu^. 

IS>  And  wherfore  Hionld  thcTc  good  news  ouke  me  fickey 
Will  fortnn«  neaer  come  wiih  both  hands  foil. 
Bat  Wet  her  bire  «ords  (HI  in  fooleft  termes  i 
She  dthcr  gittes  a  (lotnach,  and  no  (bode, 
Sntii  are  the  poore  in  health  :  or  cHe  a  fedt. 
And  takes  away  the  (lomach,  (bch  art  the  rich 
That  hane  aboondance,  and  enioy  it  not : 
X  fliould  reioyce  now  at  this  happy  newes. 
And  now  my  Aght  failes,  and  tay  br^ne  is  giddy, 
O  me,  come  neare  me,  now  I  am  much  ID, 

fft^.  Comfof  t  yonr  msuefty. 

Clar-  O  my  royall  father  ! 

IVtft.  My  fouer^gne  lord,  cheere  vp  your  (islfe,  look  tf, 

Wat.  Be  patient  princes,  you  do  know  thefe  fits 
Are  with  his  highneUe  Tery  ordinary. 
Sand  ffXHB  him,  giue  him  ayr^  heel  AraJght  be  weL 

Clar.  No,  no,  he  cannot  long  hold  out  thefe  pai^l, 
'Fh'^ucedimt  care  and  labour  o^  his  mind. 
Hath  wrought  the  mure  that  ihouU  confine  it  id. 
So  thin  that  life  kxikes  throigh. 

If  n  a  Hum. 
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Hum.  The  people  fcare  me,  for  they  doobfcrnc 
Vnfathar'd  lieires,  and  4otbIy  births  of  oanire, 
The  feaCoDS  change  thdr  manaers,  as  the  yecre 
K&th  found  fome  moncths  a  Qeepe,  and  leapt  them  oner. 

Clar.  Theriuer  hath  thrice  flowed,'  ao  ebbe  between. 
And  the  old  folk,  (times  dotlag  cbroDidee,] 
Say,  it  did  To  a  little  time  bctore 
That  oDr  great  graadfire  Edward,  Qcltt  and  died. 

Jfar.  Speake  lower,  princes,  for  the  Ideg  reconets. 

Hum.  This  apoplexi  wit  certaioe  be  his  end. 

King.  I  pray  you  take  me  vp,  and  beare  me  hmce. 
Into  fome  other  chamber. 
Let  there  be  ao  noyfe  made,  my  gentle  friends,  ' 
VnleQe  fome  dull  and  fauonrable  hand 
,Will  whifper  muliquc  to  my  weary  fjHiite. 

fTar.  Call  for  the  mulique  in  the  other  roome. 

King.  Set  me  the  crowne  ypon  my  pillow  here. 

Chr.  His  ete  is  hoUow,  and  he  ch^i^es  much. 

Ifar.  Lefle  noyfe,  lelTe  noyfe. 

Enter  Harry. 

Prince.  Who  few  the  dnke  of  Clarmce  ? 

Clar.  I  am  here  brother,  ful  of  heauineHe. 

Prince.  How  now,  raioe  within  doores,  aod  none  abroad? 
How  doth  the  king  ? 

Hum.  Exceeding  ill. 

Prince.  ■  Heard  he  the  good  newes  yet  ?  tell  it  him. 

Hum.  He  altred  much  vpon  tlie  heating  it. 

Prince.  If  he  be  ficke  irith  ioy,  hcclc  recouer  withoat  ^- 
ikke. 

War.  Not  To  much  noyle  my  lords,  fweete  prince,  fpeake 
lowe,  the  king  your  ^her  is  difpofde  to  lleepe, 

Cla.  l£t  TS  withdraw  into  the  other  roome. 

iVar.  Wilt  pleafe  your  £race4o  go  along  with  ts  i 

Prince* 
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Henry  the  Fourth. 

Trince.  Ko,  I  wil  fit  and  watch  heere  by  the  king. 
Why  doth  the  aowne  He  there  vpon  hts  pillov, 
Being  fo  troublcfome  a  bedfellow  ?  - 

O  polilht  pcrtDrhatioD  !  golden  care ! 
That  Iteepft  the  ports  of  llumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  Watchfiill  night,  flcepe  with  it  now ! 
ytt  not  fo  found,  ■  and  halfe  fo  deeply  fwcete. 
As  hewhoTe  brow  (with  homely  biggen  bound) 
Snores  oat  the  watch  of  night.     0  maieflie ! 
When  thou  doft  pinch  thy  bearer,  thon  doft  fit 
lake  a  ridi  armour  worne  in  heate  of  day, 
Tliat  fcaldft  with  fafty  (by  his  gates  of  breath) 
There  lies  a  dowlny  feadier  which  ftirs  not. 
Did  he  Aifplre,  that  light  and  welghtlefle  dowtoe 
Perforce  mud  moue  my  gracions  lord  my  father : 
This  Ileepe  is  found  Indeede,  this  is  a  fleepe, 
That  from  this  goldea  rigoll  hath  diuorft 
So  many  Englijb  kings,  thy  deaw  from  me. 
Is  teares  and  heany  forowes  of  the  blood. 
Which  nature,  lone,  and  fillall  tendemefle 
Shall  (O  deare  &tber)  pay  thee  fJenteoufly: 
My  due  from  thee  is  this  imperiall  crownc, 
Wiiich  as  immediate  from  thy  place  and  blood, 
Deriues  it  fetfe  to  me :  loe  where  it  fits. 
Which  God  thai  guard,  and  put  the  worlds  whole  ftrength 
Into  one  giant  arme,  it  Ihal  not  force. 
This  lineal  hootn-  from  me,  this  from  thee 
Win  I  to  mine  leaue,  as  ds  left  to'me.  Exit. 

Enttr  Warvicke,  donceller,  Clarence. 

King.  Waraiicke,  Cbucefter,  Clarence. 

Oar.  Doth  the  king  cal  f 

War.  What  would  yow  maleftie  ? 

£^-  Why  t£d  yofl  leaue  me  here  atoo^  my  brdi  i 
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da,  W«  left  tltf  prince  ny  brothn-  here  mj  Ik^,  wbo^niT 
dertoolce  to  fit  uid  watch  by  yoo. 

J£b^.  The  prioce  of  W^lft,  where  is  be?  Ipt  me  jtt  himi 
he  is  not  here. 

fPar.  This  doore  U  opeOt  he  is  goni;  this  way. 

Hum.  He  ame  qpt  through  the  chamber  whepe  we  flwde. 

Jfifff .  Where  is  the  crcwiic  ?  who  tooke  it  horn  q^  pUlowf 

War.  Wheo  wc  withdrew,  my  liege,  we.left  it  hoje. 

King.  The  priace  hath  tape  it  bence,  go  feeke  hJn  out  t 
IsbetbhaAte,  that  tie  dath  fuppofe  my  Qecfv  my  death  f 
Fiode  him,  my  IfxA  of  IVarwkkt,  cblde  him  hithcc 
This  part  of  his  coatoyncs  with  my  difeale. 
And  helps  to  eqd  me ;  i%^  fooop.  what  things  yoo  ar^ 
How  quickly  nature  falls  into  reuolt, 
When  gcdd  becomes  her  obieft  ? 
For  this,  the  foolUhoaer-cm-efull  Others 
Hane  Inxike  their  ileepe  with  thoughts^ 
Tiieir  braines  with  care,  their  bones  with  iadi^y : 
For  this  they  haue  ingroITed  and  pUld  vp. 
The  cankred  heapes  of  ilraogp  atcheeucd  gold : 
For  this  they hanebecnc  tboughtfull  to  iaueft 
Their  fooncs  with  arts  and  martiall  exetgife^ 
Wbeo  like  the  bee  toling  front  euery  flower. 
Our  thj^,  pacltt  with  waxe,  our  mootbcs  with  hoc^. 
We  bring  it  to  the  hiue:  and  like  tbe  bees. 
Are  iqnrdrcd  for  oar  paipes,  this  bitter  taAe 
Yeclds  his  engrofleijjcnts  to  the  esdiqg  fiuhq*. 
Now  where  is  he  that  will  aot  Aay  So  long, 
TUI  bis  friend  Hckaefle  hands  detennind  m^ 

Snter  Warincke. 

War.  My  lord,  I  fonad  the  priace  ip  tJife  vm^A 
\VaQuDg  with  kindly  tearw,  1^  gen^  cbodtM, 
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TtMt  tyraniqrt  «dikli  Bener  qoaft  but  blond, 
Woold  by  beholding  hijn,  haue  waihr  hislLaiie, 
With  grade  ete-drop^  bee  is  .conuniog  bUbcr. 

Enter  Hany. 

Xing.  Bnt  wherefore  did  be  talce  away  the  CFOwne  1 
hoc  where  be  ooaies,  ccHse  hither  to  me  Sorry, 
Depart  the  chamber,  kaoe  mbere  alooe.  Exetaa. 

Harry.  I  ncDer  thoagfat  to  heare  you  fpeii^  agaloe. 

!^g.  Thy  wifli  was  father  {Harry^  to  tlvt  thought 
I  ftay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  thee, 
Doft  thon  fo  hanger  for  mioc  emptie  diaiiv. 
That  thqp  wilt  needes  inoeA  Aee  with  my  bonors. 
Before  thy  howre  be  ripe  1  O  fiiolilb  joufh, 
Tlioa  {eekft  the  grauoene  that  will  onerwbdiae  thee, 
Suy  bnta  little,  for  my  dowd  of  dignity. 
Is  held  &OID  Ming  with  fo  weake  a  wind, 
That  it  will  qaickly  drop :  my  tlay  ia  dim, 
Thou  haft  ftolue  that,  wbkhafter  Dome  few  hotlics, 
Werethiae,  without ofieucc.aad  at  my  death, 
Tboa  haft  feald  vp  my  expeCtatios, 
Thy  life  dd  maaifeft  tbon  loa'dft  me  not, 
And  thou  wilt  hane  me  diev  aflbrde  of  it, 
ThoD  hidft  a  thouland  daggers  in  thy  thoiights, 
Whom  thou  haft  whetted  on  thy  ftoay  heart. 
To  ftab  at  balfe  an  bower  of  my  life 
What,  canft  thou  oot  iobcare  me  balfe  an  bower  ? 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  di^e  my  grane  thy  fdfe. 
And  bid  the  merybeUsricg  totbiiK<»re, 
That  thon  art  crowoed,  not  that  I  am  dead : 
Let  all  the  tcai:ea  that  flionld  bedew  my  hearfe 
Be  drops  cf  balm^  to  fim^fie  thy  bead. 
Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  duft. 
Giae  that  vbkb  gase  fbec  Ufe,  voto  the  wiKnet, 
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Flucke  downe  my  officers,  breakc  my  decree*/  ■ 

For  DOW  a  time  is  come  to  mockc  at  fennc ! 

Harry  the  fift  \i  croWnd,  vp  vanitie,   ■ 

Downc  royall  f\ate,  all  yoo  fage  couofailers,  hence, 

Aod  to  the  Englifb  court  afTetnble  now 

From  CUC17  region,  apes  of  idlencfTe : 

Now  neighbour  confines,  p^r^e  you  of  yonr  fcnmme 

Haue  70a  a  ruffin  tliat  will  fweare,  drinke,  danoc^ 

Rcncll  the  night,  rob,  murder,  aad  commit 

The  oldcft  finnes,  the  neweft  kind  of  -mxti  ' 

Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  yon  no  more, 

F.nglandCcal  double  gild  histrebble  gib, 

England  (hall  glue  him  office,  honour,  m^ht : 

From  the  fift  Harry,  from  cnrbd  licence,  pladu 

The  mudel  of  rclfaaint,  and  the  wild  dogge 

Shal  flelh  bis  tooth  oa  euery  innoceot. 

O  my  poore  kingdome  ■  fidce  widi  ciuiU  blowes ; 

When  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  riots, 

What  wilt  thou  do  when  riot  is  thy  care  i 

0  thoQ  wilt  be  a  wildcrnene  agaiiie. 
Peopled  with  woolues,  thy  old  iahabitaats; 

Prince.  O  pardon  me,  my  !i^,  but  for  nry  teares. 
The  moift  impediments  vnto  myfpeech, 

1  had  fffl-eflald  this  deere  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  you  with  griefe  had  fpoke,  and  I  had  beard 
The  courfe  of  it  fo  far :  there  is  your  crowoe : 
And  he  that  wcares  the  crownc  immoruUy, 
Long  gard  it  yours :  if  I  a£Fe£t  it  more,    . 
Then  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  rcnowne. 
Let  me  00  more  from  this  obedience  ril<^ 
Which  my  mod  inward  true  and  duteous  fpirit, 
Teacheth  this  proftrate  aod  exterior  beading, 
God  witoeUe  with  me.    When  I  here  cune  in, 
And  fouoJ  ao  courie  of  breatb  within  your  miieAy, 
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How  edd  It  ftn»ke  my  beait  1  if  I  do  bine,         '  '  • 

0  let  me  ia  my  prefcnt  wildadTedic, 

And  ncacr  line  to  {hev  th'increduloas  world, 
The  noble  change  that  I  hane  porpoied^ 
Comoiing  to  looke  on  yon,  thinking  yon  dead, ' 
And  dead  almoft,  my  iicgc,  to  thiake  yoa  were, 

1  fpake  vnto  this  crowne  as  haaing  fence. 

And  thus  vpbraided  it :  the  care  on  thee  depending, 

Hath  fed  vpoa  the  body  of  my  &ther, 

Therefore  thon  heft  of  gold,  an  worfs  then  gold,  ■ 

Other  Icde  fine,  in  karrat  more  precioas, 

Preferulog  life  in  meddae  potable  t 

But  thou,  moft  Eoe,  moft  hononrd,  moft  renowa'd. 

Had  eate  thy  bearer  vp:  thus  my  moft  royal!  liege, 

AcculiDg  it,  I  put  it  OD  my  head. 

To  trie  with  it  as  with  an  enemy, 

That  had  before  my  face  murdered  my  ^ther. 

The  quairell  of  a  true  inheritour, 

Bui  if  it  did  infef^  my  bloud  with  ioy. 

Or  fwell  my  thoughts  to  any  ftrain^  of  pride. 

If  any  rebel  or  vaioe  fpirit  ofmine,'    ■ 

Did  with  the  leaft  afEeftion  of  a  welcome, 

Giue  entertaioement  to  the  might  of  it. 

Let  God  for  cuer  Iceep  it  trom  my  head, 

And  make  me  as  the  poorefV  valTaile  is. 

That  doth  with  aw  and  terror  knede  to  it. 

King.  God  put  in  thy  mind  to  take  tthaice. 
That  ihou  mightft  vna  the  motv  thy  fathers  loue. 
Pleading  lb  wifely  in  e&cufe  ofit : ' 
Come  hither  Harry,  G.t  thou  by  Jny  bed, 
And  hcare  (I  thinke]  the  very  lateft  conofailc   . 
That  eaer  I  flial  breathe,     God  knowes  (my  fbtme) 
By  what  by-paths,  and  lodireA  crookt  waies, 
I  met  this  crowne,  aod  I  my  felfe  know  well, 
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Bow  tronblefeme.it  fiite  vpon;  iBrheail ; 

To  thee  it  flull  dcfceod  vilh  better  qwcC, 

better  opinion,  better  coafiEibattoii, 

For  al  the  foyle  of  the  ateUanepuBt  goes. 

With  me  into  the  earth,  it  kemi  ia  me, 

But  as  an  honor  fnatcbt  vidi  tKnftrous  haod. 

And  I  had  maoy  liuiqg  to  Tpbraide 

Mygaineof  ii^  by  thoic  afllAaDces, 

Wtuch  daily  grew  to  quirrcU  and  to  bbodflad, 

Wouodiog  fuppolcd  peace :  all  thcfe  bold  fntcs 

Thou  feefl  with  periU  J  haue  aa^Mrd : 

For  aQ  my  raigne  hath  beeoe  bat  *s  a  icenc, 

AAiag  that  ajgaisau ;  and  now  ny  death 

Changes  the  mood,  for  «bat  in  mt  wai  purchall. 

Pals  vpcHi  thee  in  a  more  felrcr  bn. 

SothoD  tile  garland  wcarlV  (oax^dj. 

Yet  though  thou  Qaodft  sure  fore  then  I  could  do. 

Thou  art  not  firmc  enough,  Jibqc  grlrfes  are  grecne. 

And  all  thy  friends  which  thou  muft  make  |hy  friends, 

Hanc  but  thdr  ITlQgs  and  teeth  newly  tane  out : 

By  whofc  fell  working  I  was  iirA  aduauofl. 

And  by  whofe  power  I  well  might  todge  a  feare 

To  be  againe  difplacde ;  which  to  auoyde, 

I  cut  th«n  off,  and  had  a  purpofe,  now 

To  leade  out  manie  to  the  Holy  Land, 

Left  reft,  and  lying  Ail,  might  joaafcc  them  \o()kt, 

Toonearevntoniyftaie:  tbo'dore,  my  ffariy,- 

Be  it  thy  courCe  to  buCe  giddte  miodca 

With  fonaioe  quanells,  that  ar£tioD  hence  boroc!  ont; 

May  wafte  the  memory  of  the  boBa  dayea . 

More  would  I,  t»u  my  lui^  uf  wafled  fb» 

That  ftreogth  of  fpeech  it  vttcriy  denied  me ; 

How  I  came  by  the  crawu,  O  God  fo^u^ 

And  gt&at  it  maj  srith  tbee  to  troe  pesc*  line; 


.■,z<»i:,.,G00gIf 


HtHftV   THB  FOKRTII. 

Pttna.  Vovvoa  it^  wcreit,  kepttt,  goe  jtjw^   - 
Then  pIuK  and  right  miift  M17  pofleffioa  be. 
Which  I  with  more  tboo  with  a  coomoii  {Mine, 
Caioa  all  the  world  wiU  rigbifi%  vaiuuBe. 

f  nf «r  Lanofter. 

JQa^.  Looke,  looke,  here  comes  my  Mn  of  tatuafiet, 
(4me-  BaiA,  pc«e,  udhappiDcft  tomy  n^all^dwK 
Xot^.  Thou  bringft  mc  hapjnnelTc  and  peace  (bane  A^ 

Bat  bcalib  (alacke)  with  youdifojl  brings  is  flowue 

From  this  bare  withcrd  tninlce  t  vpon  thy  Gght, 

My-  worldly  bafines  makes  a  period : 

Where  is  my  lord  of  U^arwicke  ? 
Prince.  My  lord  of  Warwickg. 
Kmg.  Doth  aoy  name  perticular  belong 

Voto  the  lodging  where  1  firft  did  fwound  t 
War.  Tis  cald  JerufaUm,  my  noble  lord.- 
King-  Land  be  R>  God,  cam  there  my  life  wtA  eaA, 

it  hath  bin  prt^edde  to  me  many  yeares, 

f  fliotdd  opt  die,  but  in  Un^aUm, 

'Which  Tainely  I  fnppctfde  the  Moly  Landt 

^ot  beare  me  to  that  chamber,  tberc  lie  lie,    ' 

In  that  lenifaUm  Iball  Harry  die. 

EttttrSballav,  Falftafie,  dWBanlqlfe. 

Sbal.  By  cock  and  pie  Gr,  yon  fiial  not  awiy  to  tiAtf 
nrtut  ihury  1  lay  ? 

Falfi.  Yon  moft  ezcnle  ne  maAer  Robert  ShaUm. 

Shal.  I  vai  not  excnfe  yon,  yos  Ihall  not  be  excofik^  ex-* 
cafes  OiaU  aot  tie  admitted,  there  is  no  excule  AaH  fenuL  ]ov 
fijaU  itot  be  excnBe :  whr  Datfjr. 

D*tPf,  flenik. 
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Sbaf.  Dauy,  Dauy,  Daiy,  Dauy,  Jet  me  fee  Davy,  fc(  me 
fee  Dai^,  let  me  fee,  yea  mirjWiltiam  cooke/  bid  him  come 
hither,  lir  lohn,  you  fhal  not  be  excnfed.  ■ 

Dauy.  Mary  fir  thus,  thofe  precepis  can  not  be  fenied,  aod 
agaioe  fir,  flial  we  fow  the  hade  land  wih  wheate  i 

Shai.  With  red  wheat  Dauy,  but  jfor  WilSam  cooke  are 
there  no  yoog  [Hgeons  >  - 

Dauy.  Yes  ilr,  here  is  dow  the  fmiths  iKMe  for  fliooiog  »dA 
plow^yroDS.  ' 

Shal.  Lei  it  be.caft  aod  payed ;  fir  lahn,  yon  fhal  oot  be 
excured. 

Dauy.  Now  fir,  a  new  lincke  to  the  bucket  muft  ncedes  be 
had  :  and  fir,  do  you  meane  to  ftop  any  of  IKUiams  wage^ 
about  the  facke  he  loft  at  Hunkly  feirc  ? 

Shal.  A  (hall  anfwcr  it:  fome  jrigeons  Dauy,  a  couple  of 
(hort  legg'd  hens,  a  ioynt  of  mutton,  and  any  pretty  little  d&ie 
iLick-fhawes,  tell  UGliiam  cooke. 

Daiff.  Doth  the  man  of  warre  Aay  all  night  fir? 

Shal.  Yea  Dauy,  I  will  vfe  him  well,  a  friend  I'th  court  Is 
better  then  a  penie  in  purfe  i  vie  his  men  wcl  Dauy,  for  they 
we  arrant  knaues,  and  will  backlnte. 

Dauy.  No  worie  then  tbey  are  back-bittea  fir,  for  they 
haue  maruailes  foule  linneu,  . 

Shai.  Well  conceited  Dauy,  about  thy  bafiocni  Daoy. 

Dauy.  I  befeech  you  fir  to  countenance  IfUHam  Vifi^  of 
WeiKQte  agali^  Clement  Perkgi  a'th  hill. 

Sha.  There  is  nuny  complaints  Dauy  agunft  that  Vijir, 
that  Vifir'n  an  arrant  koane  on  my  knowledge, 

.  Poriy.  I  graunt^ur  worftup  that  he  is  a  knaue  fir  :  but 
jet  God  forbid  fir,  but  a  knaue  fbould  haue  fame  countenance 
at  Us  friends  requed,  an  honeftman  fir  is  able  to  fpeake  fop 
himfelfe,  when  a  knaue  is  not ;  I  haue  ferude  yoor  worihip 
.truly  fir  thb  eight  yeates,  and  I  cannot  (Mice,  or  twice  in  a 
cparMr  beareotttakoaoeagunft  an  boneftoan,  Ibanelitk 

credit 
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credit  ^th  yoor  worihip :  the  koxne  is  mine  honeft  friend  fir, 
thcrfore  I  befeech  you  let  him  be  couateDanoIl. 

SiaJ,  Go  to  I  lay,„be  Ihat  haue  no  wroog,  look  aboat  Da- 
vy !  where  are  yoD  fir  Mn  ?  come,  come,  come,  off  with 
your  boots,  giue  me  your  hand  mailer  BarJolfe. 
Bard.  I  am  glad  to  fee  yonr  worlhip. 
Shal.  I  ibanke  thee  with  my  heaR  kind  mallet  Bardoffe,  and 
welcome  my  tail  feUow,  come  fir  lohn. 

Falfi,  I)e  follow  yon  good  maifter  Robert  Shallcfw .-  Bar- 
do^e,  looke  to  our  horfes  f  if  I  were  fawed  into  quantities,  I 
(hould  make  foure  dozen  of  fuch  herded  hcrmiccs  ilanee  at 
maifter  Sballovj .-  it  is  a  wonderful  thing  to  fee  the  fembhhle 
coherence  of  his  mens  ffHrits,  and  his,  they,  by  obfcniing  him, 
do  beare  thcmfelues  like  fooiilh  iuftices :  hee,  by  coDuerfiOg 
with  them,  is  turned  into  a  iultice-like  lerulngman,  their  ffn- 
rits  are  fo  married  in  coniunflion,  with  the  participation  of  fo- 
ciety,  that  they  floclce  together  in  confent,  like  fo  many  wild- 
geefe.  If  I  had  a  fuite  to  maAer  Shaikvi,  I  wotild  hnmoar 
his  men  with  the  iinputatlon,  of  beeing  oeere  thar  maiHer :  if 
to  his  meo,  I  would  curry  with  maiAer  SbaUoxu,  that  ho  man 
could  bener  commaund  his  feruants.  It  is  certaine,  thateyther 
mfe  bearing,  or  igoorant  cariage  is  caught,  as  men  take  dif- 
'  eales  one  of  another :  therefore  let  men  take  heedc  of  their  com- 
pany. I  will  dcoife  matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallov),  to  keepe 
prince /^iirr)>  in  contiauall  laughter,  the  wearing  outofiixe 
lafhions,  which  is  foure  termes,  or  two  actions,  and  a  Ihal 
lau^  without;  interaallums.  O  it  is  much  that  a  lie,  with  a 
flight  oathe,  and  a  lefl,  with  a  fad  browe,  will  doe  with  a 
fellow  that  aeuer  had  the  ach  in  his  fhoulders :  O  you  IhaJl  fee 
him  laugh  til  his  &ce  be  like  a  wet  doakc  ill  taide  vp. 
Sb^.  Sir  khn.  , 

Faifi.  I  come  maifter  Shalhvi,  I  come  mailer  ShaSow, 

^nttr 
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Bmtr  WarwUtt,  Jidu  Huaphray,  L.  cAi^«  i^«r«,  ThoBai 
Clareoee, /rMi«r  fohn,  WeflBierliuid. 

l^dT.  tlcWilbow,  ifay  lord  chiefe  iaflk^  wUtherKvaf? 

J^.  Htnr  dod)  the  Idng  t 

JRv..ExcMditigwelI,  his  cares  are  nov  aS  eodol 

tf/l.  I  hope  Dot  dead; 

JKrr.  Hees  walkt  the  way  of  nature, 
And  to  oar  purpofes  be  lines  Do  more. 

iffi.  I  «ould  his  maielHe  had  calld  me  ^th  him : 
'I'be  feroite  that  I  tradj  did  his  t£e, 
tb.A  left  me  open  to  all  hiianes. 

War.  lodecde  I  thbike  the  joag  king  lones  you  tat 

h/t,  I  know  bedoA  sot,  and  do  arme  my  fetfit 
Tiy  wcloodu  the  conditibn  of  dn  time, 
Whiefa^aoDOt  looke  more  bideooQy  vpoo  m^. 
Than  I  hane  ixmat  it  in  my  fimtalk. 

fitffrloha,  Thoma^  inn/Honiplicef. 

War.  Heere  come  the  heaay  UTiie  of  Atti  Harry  t 
O  that  the  liuing  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  he,  the  worft  of  thefe  tftrec  gcntlemea !' 
How  maoy  nobles  then  fhonld  holde  thdr  plaices^ 
That  moft  ftrikc  (aile  to  fptlitei  of  vile  ton  i 

h^.  0  God,  I  feare  all  vitl  be  otier-tiinld. 

IiJm.  Good  morrow  ciooIiD  Warmkkt,  good'morrov. 

Prin.  Amho.  Good  morroW  cooHn. 

2Mfi.  We  meete  Eke  men  that  had  foi^l  to  fpeake. 

War.  WedorememhCT,  butourargnmeat 
Is  all  too  heany  to  admit  miich  tallte. 

Mm.  Well,  peace  t>e  with  him  that  hath  mad^n  beany. 

I^.  Peace  be  with  vs,  Jeft  we  be  heaoier; 
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Humph.  O  good  my  kvd,  j>oa  base  loft  a  friod  iadeed^ 
And  I  dare  fworc  yon  borrow  oot  thzt  face 
Of  feeming  forrow,  it  is  fnre  your  owoe. 

.AAn,  ThMgh  no  toia  be  alTarde  v\isa  grace  to  fiod^ 
Too  l^and  io  txidefk  cxpeAatioD, 
I  am  the  foricr,  would  twere  otberwil<!. 

Go.  Well,  yoo  mnA  oow  Tpeake  fir  loin  Faifiaflr  fun, 
Whkh  fwimmes  a^oA  your  ftreame  of  qadlitie. 

i^  Sweet  prince*,  what  I  did.  I  did  io  honor. 
Led  by  thlmpartiall  coodnA  of  my  fonle. 
And  nener  ftall  yon  fee  that  I  will  begge 
A  ragged  and  foieftald  lemiffion. 
If  tnith  and  T[xight  iasottncie  faile  me. 
Be  to  the  kiog  my  siaiAer  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  him  who  harh  fent  bk  after  him. 

Eiaer  tie  prince  and  Blnnt. 

War.  Here  cwne*  the  pifccc 

h^.  Good  morrow,  and  God  fitoe  yoor  maienie. 

Prince.  This  new  and  gorgeons  garment  maiefly 
Sn  not  foeafie  on  me,  as  yon  thii^ : 
Brothers,  you  mlxt  your  fadnefTe  with  fome  fearer 
This  is  the  EngRJb,  sot  the  Turkt/b  conrt. 
Mot  Anaaath  an  Amurath  fnccc^es. 
But  Harry  Harry  .-  y«  be  fad,  good  brother*. 
For  by  my  &ith  it  very  wdl  becomes  yon : 
Sorrow  fo  royally  in  yon  appearcs,  • 

That  I  will  deeply  pot  die  fafl^oa  oa. 
And  weare  It  in  my  heart :  why  then  be  hi. 
But  cotertaine  no  more  of  it,  good  brothen* 
.Then  a  ioynt  burden  htyd  rpon  vs  all. 
For  me,  by  beanen  (I  bid  you  be  aflbrde) 
lie  be  yoor  father,  loA  yonr  brother  too, 
let  mc  but  be«e  your  lowej  Beheareyonrarot 
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T«t  weepe  that  Harriet  dead,  and  fo  will  I, 
Bnt  Harry  liues,  Ihat  /hal  coaireit  thoTe  teares 
By  namber  into  howres  of  happiaeQe, 

Jra.  We  hope  oootherwife  from  yonr  maiefty. 

Prince-  You  al  lookc  ftrangely  oo  me,  and  yoD  mc^ 
Yon  are  I  thmke  alTunle  I  loae  you  not. 

Jiifl.  I  am  aHiirdc,  if  I  be  roeaftirdc  rightly. 
Your  maieny  hath  no  iufl  caufe  to  hate  me. 

Princt.  .No  ?  how  might  a  pnac  of  my  great  hopes  forget. 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  vpon  me  ? 
What,  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  fend  to  pilfoo, 
Th'immediatc  heiro  of  England  f  was  this  eafie  i 
May  this  bewalht  in  Jethy  and  forgotten? 

luft.  I  then  did  vfe  the  peribn  of  your  bther. 
The  image  of  his  power  lay  then  b  me. 
And  in  th'adminiflration  of  his  law. 
Whiles  I  was  bufie  for  the  common  wealth, 
"  Your  highncfle  pleafed  to  forget  my  place. 
The  maieflie  and  power  of  law  and  iuAice, 
The  image  of  the  king  whom  I  prefented, 
And  ftreoke  me  in  my  very  feate  of  iudgement. 
Whereon,  {as  an  offendor  to  your  father,) 
I  gaue  bold  way  to  my  authority. 
And  did  commit  you :  if  the  deed  were  itl. 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  hauc  a  fonne  fet  your  decrees  at  naught  ?  , 
To  pluckc  downe  iuflice  from  your  awful  bench  ? 
To  trip  the  courfc  of  law,  and  blunt  the  fword. 
That  guards  the  peace  and  &£;iie  of  yoai  perfon  I 
May  more,  to  fpurne  at  your  moQ  rt^ll  image. 
And  mocke  your  workings  in  a  feoud  body  i 
Queflion  your  royall  thoughts,  make  the  cafe  yoni^- 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propofi;  a  Ibnne, 
Heare  yoqr  Qwne  dignity  lb  oHicb  prophan'd. 


_  ,i,z<,i:,.,  Google 


HEtrxr  iTttsr'fodiini; 

See  yonr  moft  dreadiiill  kweB-ibvlooTely'dl^tedi 

Behold  your  felfe  fe  b/  a  foone  dinned  <: 

Aad  then  imagiae  me  uklng  your  part, 

And  in  yonr  potNT  fbfc  /I1ciuiag']'oor'feDne> 

After  this  cold  otafideraaoe  fentdice  me, 

And  as  yon  are  a  king  (peaks  in  yoar  fttt^ 

What  I  haue  done  tbat  niiIbeqaBie.By:f]lace» 

Myperfott,  oriuy.UtgeifotisraigBdo.'  ■  

Princt.  Yoa  are,rigbt  inflioe^  and  yon  «dgfa  this.4Ecll>> 

'^erefore  IHll  baxe  theittUa^ccaadtliaifwoEd^. 

And  I  do  wiIb'lio9r.liaaon>anyjcncieQ{e» 

Til  yon  doliue  to  feea  Tonne  of  .mine  .     '     . 

Offend  you,  and^tfiwryon-aS'E'didi  >.. 

So  fliall  I  line  to  fpeake  my^fiabirff  «ord«t.    ' . 

Happle  ami  that  hauc  amaoifo'boid,  '  .. 

That  dares  do  iuftlce  oQ-my  pii^pcrfoaiff*    .  ^i 

And  not  lefle  bappi*,  hairiag  foch-BlodBC^ 

TliM  wonld  deliuer  Tp  fals  fK^Bef^tfo, 

Into  the  haods  of  iuftice  you  did  commit  me : 

For  whidh  I  do  commit  ibtD-yoor  hand, 

fTh'Yaflaiaed  fword  thtft.ym  bans  ^iife.to  beue. 
iWah.  thil  rcaieaibcafice,  that  you  rfe  tlje  famp*. 
rWitb  Aelike  bdd,  iuft,  add  impartial  fpirit,.. 

As  yoD  haue  done  gainll  mc :  there  is  my  band, ..    , 

YonlhaU  >c  as  afatherto  myyoflthi 
! iMy  roice;  Hjall  found  as  yoo ^do.prompt  iqine  care, 

And  i  wilfbTopc  Bud  hnmblemy  infeats. 

To  your  well  prafttzde  wife  dire£lions. 
-Andpnof^all,  beloeue  mc.l  befcech  you. 

My  father  is  gone  wild  into  hisgraue  t 
iTwIia  hi*  toonb  He  my  t&£ljbBS, 
jiAvd  withiiis  (piriKs  ladly  I  fnraioe^ 

To  mocke  the  expcAadon  of  the  world, 
.iTo  fruflratc  prophecies,  and  to  race  out, 

Vot.  II.  Oo  Rott< 
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Kotfen  opinioa,  who  llath  wdt  jne  dotvne 

After  my  leeming,  <he  ride  of  blood  in  me 

Hath  prowdely  flowd  ia  ramtie  till  now : 

Mow  doth  it  turae,  and  ^be  backe  to  ^  fa, 

Wbac  it  Ihall  mingle  with  the  flate  of  ilOitd^ 

Aad  flow  henceforth  ia  formall  ouicAie. 

Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parliament, 

And  let  Ts  chufe  fuch  Itmbt  of  noble  omafidlt^    ' 

That  the  great  bodie  of  our  flatt  maygoe, 

lo  eqoall  ranJce  with  the  beft  gonernd  natton. 

That  warre,  or  peace,  ot  both  at  once,  may  be^ 

As  {things  acquainted  and  ^miliar  to  -n. 

In  which  you  father  fhall  luue  formoft  hand : 

Our  coronadon  doQC,  we  iril  acdte, 

{As  I  before  remembred)  all  our  Aate, 

And  (God  configdi^  to  mygood  latcnts,) 

No  prince  nor  peere  flull  hauc  ioA  canfe  to  fay. 

Cod  ihorteo  Harritt  happy  lile  oae  day.  Eat. 

Enter  fir  loha,  Shallow^  Scilent,  Dauy,  Bardolfi:,  page. 

Sial.  Nay  yon  (hall  fee  my  orchard,  \riiere,  ia  an  arbosr 
we  will  catc  a  lail  yccrct  pipptn  of  mine  owne  gnffiog,  widi 
a  di(h  of  carrawaies  and  fo  fanh'.  (oiat  ooofia  SeUeai,  apd 
then  to  bed. 

Falfi.  Fore  God  you  haue  hers  goodly  dwelling,  and  rich. 

Shal.  Barraine,  barraine,  barraine,  be^ars  all,  bc^ars  tU 
fir  John,  m^rj  good  ayre .-  fpread  Dauy,  Ipread  Oatiy,  w^ 
faide  Dauy. 

Fat.  This  Dauy  ferues  you  ftx-  good  vfes,  hee  li  your  ler* 
'QiDg-man,  and  your  hulband. 

Shot.  A  good  varlet,  a  good  varlet,  a  very  good  nrlet  fir 
John :  by  the  mas  I  haue  druake  too  much  facke  at  fupperi  a 
good  varlet :  now  Ht  downe,  now  fit  dowoe,  come  cofin. 

Sdim. 
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Scilent.  A  Crta  qnoA  a,  we  (hall  do  nothiog  but  eate  and 
Uiake  good  cheerc,  and  praifc  God  for  the  merry  yeere,  whea 
flefh  is  cheape  and  females  deare,  and  lafty  laddes  roame  here 
^d  thete  io  totteV},  and  euer  atndag  fo  mcrily. 

.Sir  lobn.  Theres  a  meity  hem,  good  M.  £i£m/,  lie  ^ne 
yoD  a  health  for  that  aDon.  ' 

ShaJ.  Giue  maAet  BatJ^e  Ibme  w'lae,  Doi^. 

Dauy.  SWRt  iir  lit,  lie  be  With  yon  atioa,  taoH  fwaet  fa 
Ct,  mailer  page,  good  Duller  page  fit :  ph>fic^  what  yon 
want  la  meate,  weele  haae  in  drink,  but  you  mnft  beare,  the 
heart's  i\. 

ShaL  Be  ifteiy  tnalW  Bardalfe,  and  my  Utle  {baldier  tber^ 
be  meny. 

Scilms.  Be  metry,  be  mery,  my  wife  has  al^  for  womeo 
are  Ibrowes  both  ihort  and  tall,  tis  meny  in  hal  when  beard> 
wags  all,  aad  welcome  dnciy  Shroiut'tde,  be  mery,  be  meiy. 

FiJft.  I  did  oOt  dunke  mallei  SciUm  had  bin  a  man  of  this 
ncttall. 

Salens.  Who  I  ?  I  haae  bcene  mery  twice  and  once  ere 

BOW. 

Enter  Dany. 

Dauy,  Theres  a  dilh  of  letber-coans  for  yon. 

Shot.  Dauy? 

Dauy.  Yonr  worlhip ;  He  be  ^th  yon  llraight,  a  cup  oE 
wine  fir. 

Scilent.  A  cnp  c^  mliie  thats  brillce  and  fine,  and  drinke 
vnto  the  lemao  aaac,  and  a  mery  heart  lines  loog-a. 

Falfi.  Well  faid  mailer  SciUiu. 

ScUent.  And  we  fluU  be  mery,  now  comes  In  tlie  fweetc 
a'th  night. 

Falfi.  Health  and  long  life  to  yon  mailer  Sdtmt. 

Salens.  Fdl  the  cuppe,  and  let  it  come.  lie  pledge  you  a 
n^  too'tb  botUHDc. 

Oo  2  SbaL 


D,a,l,zt!dbvG00glf 


Tat  Second  Fart  b> 

Shal.  tioaelX  Bardolfe,  welcome,  if  thou  waatll  any  thing, 
and  wilt  "not  call,  'beflirew''tliy  heart,  welcome  my  little  day 
'theefe,  and  wekothe  indeed|e  too.  He  drinke  tooitfterfar- 
do^e,  and  to  aQ  the  cabileros  about  London. 

Daily'.  I  hope  to  fee  London  once  ere  I  die. 

Bar.  Andl  might  fee  yoo  ihereDiia)'. 

ShaU  By  the  mas  youla  crackc  a.quarte  together,  ha  will 
yov  not  inalter  Sardo^e? 

Bar.  Yea  (ir,  in  a  pottle  pot.  ■   i  ■ 

Sha.  &;  Gods  liggens  t  thanke  thee,  the  Icnatie  will  fticke 
by  thee,.  I  can  aiTure  thee  that  a  wil  Dot  oat,  a  tis  true 
'bred!'  ■■ 

Bar.  And  lie  fticke  by  him  fir.  One  hiukes  at  docre^ 

Sfxt.  Why  there  fpoke a  king:  lacke  bothing.  bemery, 
'Looke  wlio's  at  doore  there  ho,  who  knockes^ 

Fayi.  Vrtvy  now  yon  haue  done  me  right. 

£i/f)i/. 'Do  me  right,  and  dub  me  knight,  lamingo:  ifl  not 
fo?        .        , 

FJfi.  Yis  To. 

Silem.  in  fo,  why  then  fay  an  cJde  man  can  do  fomewhat. 

Davy.  And't  pleafe  yourivwOuii,  tberes  oac  Pjfieil  iiomt 
from  the  court  with  oewes. 

Enter  Piftol. 

Fa/fl.  From  the  court !  let  him  come  in,  how  now  PifiiJ? 

Pijhl.  Sir  ioha,  God  laue  you. 

Falfi.  What  wind  blew  you  hither  Pj/7o//' 

Pi/lol.  Not  the  ill  windc  which  blowes  no  man  to  good:, 
fweete  koi^ht,  thou  au  now  one  of  the  greateft  nen  m  this 
rcalme. 

Silens.  BirUdy  I  thinke  a  be,  \>vit  gooiimio  Pi^e pC Sarfon. 

P\fto.  PuSe^  pufle  ith  thy  teeth,  mod  recreant  coward, 
bafc,  'fir  lohtt,  lam  thy  PiJioliO^  tliy  frfod,  andheitet  ftdler, 

haue 
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ban*  I  rode  to  thre,  and  tiding^  do  I  bring  and  Inckie.  to^es^ 
aod  goldea  times,  and  happy  news  of  price.. 

lohu.  I  pray  the^  now  delluer  tbcm  lilvc.*  mm  pf  this 
WM-ld. 

Pifiol-  A  fooire  for  the  wodd  and  worldlioj^s  b^k,.\  ipeaka 
of  ^ffrica  and  golden  ioyes. 

hhn.  O  bafe  Alfma.n  knight  I  what  is  thy  newes  \  let  Hidf 
Couetua  know  the  truth  ihetepf.  , 

Scileni.  Aad  RcAin  Hood,  ^carUt,  and  lohn. 

Pi/lol.  Shal  dunghill  curs  confrotaE  the  HeUcotuf  and  (hall 
good  ncwes  be  baffled  ?  ihcii  Piflall  lay  thy  head  in  furies  lap** 

ShaJ.  HoDcA  gentleman,  I  kqovi  not  your  bracding' 

Pi/iol.  Why  then  lament  therefore. 

Shs^.  Giue  me  pardon  fir,  if  fir  yon  come  with  ncwes  frosi 
the  court,  I  take  it  theies  but  two waies,  either lo'wter  themj 
or  CDQceale  them,  I  am  fir  vnder  the  king  in  fo.tne  authoritie. 

Pi/iol.  Vnder  which  king,  Bt/anian?  fpcaluv^f  die*. 

Shai  Vnder  king  Harry.  '  ,' 

Pi/iol.  Harry  the  fourth,  or  fift  ? 

Sbal.  Harry  the  fourth. 

Pjfi.  A  fbwire  for  thine  office :  fir  lolm,  thy  tender  lamb- 
kin now  is  king :  Harry  the  fifts  the  man :  I  fpeake  the  truth: 
when  Pijo!  lice,  Qo  this,  and  fig  me,  like  tlw  bragging  S^' 
niari. 

F^ft.  What  is  the  bid  king  dead  i 

P^.  As  nayle  in  doore,  the  things  I  fpeake  are  iuft. 

FaL  Away  Bardo/fe,  (addle  my  horfc,  M.  Soiert  ShaSow^ 
choofe  what  office  thou  wilt  in  the  land,  (is  thine :  P^ol,  I 
will  double  charge  thee  with  dignities. 

B^rd.  O  joyfal  day  !  I  voujd  not  take  a  kni^^  for  my  for- 
tune, I 

Pffid.  What  ?  I  do  bring  gpod  newes. 

Falft.  Carry  mailer  Scilens  to  bed :    mafter  Shalkw,    my 

lord  Shaiffia,  be  what  tbQD  wilt,  I  am  fortunes  Aeward,  get 

Oo  3  ga 
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(0  thy  boou,  wed  ride  al  nl^bt :  &  fweet  P^<J,  aviy  Jtar^ 
djlf,  com  Pi/lol,  vtter  mqrs  to  me,  and  wtthall,  denife  fame- 
t}uDg  to  doe  thy  felfe  good,  boote,  boote  maAcr  ShaUaw,  I 
bnow  the  yoag  king  it  fickc  fc»-  me :  let  vi  tajce  anj  mans 
borfes,  thelawea  of  fn^iWfareitmy  ccxqmandcment,  bleiled 
are  they  that  hane  b>a  i>>]r  frlendt,  aad  woe  to  ip;  VxA  cbiefe 
isIKce. 

Pi/l.  Let  vultures  Tile  (aze  oo  bis  lungs  alfo  :  where  is  the 

Gfe  that  late  I  tc(l,  Uy  they,  why  here  it  is,  welcoDoe  thde 

.  pleDut  dayet.  Exit, 

Enttr  Kocklo  andthnt  trfaure  i^cers. 

H^.  No,  ,thoQ  arrant  knaiue,  I  wopld  to  God  that  I  might 
Se,  that  J  ought  bane  thee  baogd,  thou  haft  draws 'my 'ihoq}- 
der  Q1R  of  ioynt, 

Sinckh.  Tlie  conftables  bane  dcliuered  her  oner  to  me^ 
and  fliee  (ball  haue  whipping  chcerc  I  warrant  her,  there  bath 
leene  a  man  or  two  kild  abqut  her. 

tViitrt.  Nat-hooke,  out-hooke,  yon  lie,  cMne  pa.  He  tdl 
tbea  what,  thoo  damnd  tripe  vifagde  rafcall,  and  the  cluld  I 
go  with,  do  miTcarry,  thou  wert  better  thou  hadft  firook  thy 
^tpth^,  thou  papcr-facde  Til)aine. 

Hefi-  O  the'Lord,  that  fir  Mn  were  come  !  I  would  make 
this  a  bloody  day  to  fomc  body :  bnt  1  pray  God  the  frnite  of 
her  womtM:  mifcarry. 

Sinfkh.  If  it  doe,  you  (hall  hape  a  dozzen  of  cnlbioas 
againe,  you  haue  but  eleacn  nowe :  come,  I  charge  yon  both 
goc  with  Dice,  for  the  man  is  dead  that  you  aiid  P^ofibeat 
amouglV  you, 

JVhoart.  He  tell  yon  what,  yon  thin  nan  in  a  cenlbr,  I  will 
haue  you  as  (bnndly  fwingde  for  this,  you  blewbotde  rogoe, 
yon  Slthy  familht  corre^lioner,  if  you  be  not  fwiogd^  lie 
forfweare  halfe  kirtles. 

Sinck.  Cpmc,  cotne,  yoo  (hec-killght-arrant,  coHie. 

-■    '   '■  n^. 
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Henry  thi  Foitrtb.' 
Vrfi.  O  God,  that  right  Ounld  thus  oaercoffl  mt^t  I  «d» 
«f  fuflerance  comes  cafe. 

Whwre.  Come  yoa  rogue,  come  bring  me  to  a  inflke. 

Hofi,  I  come,  you  ftunde  blood-hoand. 

Whowi.  Goodmaa  death,  goodman  booet. 

Hofi.  Thou  atomy,  thou. 

moort.  Come  yoa  thinne  thiog,  come  yoa  raTcaU* 

Knck,  Very  well. 

Enter  fireviert  efnfjha, 

1  More  raQies,  more  rclhes. 

2  The  trumpets  hanc  founded  twice 

3  Twill  be  two  a  docke  ere  ilieyoome  from  the  coronation 
difpatcb,  difpatch. 

Tmmpai  found,  and  the  king,  and  hit  traint  f^  otur  th 
Jlt^e:  afttr  them  enter  f^^aSCf  SWIow,  Kftol.  Barddlfe^ 
and  lie  boy. 

Faffi,  Stand  heere  by  me  tnaifler  HaBna,  I  will  make  dM 
king  doe  you  grace,  I  will  lecre  vpon  him  at  a  comet  by,  ani 
do  but  mailLc  the  couattaauoce  that  be  will  ^le  OB. 

Pifi.  God  blelle  thy  Inogs  good  kn^ht. 

Fa^.  Come  beere  PiJloU,  Ihnd  behindenee.  O  If  I  had 
liad  time  to  baue  made  new  liueries ;  I  woulde  haae  bcAowed 
the  tboufiuid  ponikd  I  bwrowcd  of  yoa,  but  ti*  no  matur, 
this  poore  fliew  doth  better,  this  dotb  iaferre  the  zeale  I  had 
to  fee  him. 

Pifl.  It  doth  fo, 

Fold.  It  Ihewes  my  eameOaeaeof  «lK£tiea, 

Pid-  It  dotb  io. 

Fold-  My  dnodoo. 

Pyi.  It  ixtth,  it  dotb,  it  doth. 

Fal.  As  it  were  to  ride  day  aad  a)ght,3ai)d  oot  to  delibatU^ 
pot  to  r^ember,  not  to  lume'  pacieDOe  to  Ihift  me. 

O  o  4  Shot, 
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Tns  SttpuA  Fab.t  or 

.'  Sfiai.  It  IS  beft  certain .-  l^t  to  ftand  ftajped  with,  tnnaile, 
aad  fweatlng  with  dcftre  to  fee  him,  thiakifig  of  oothiag  eti, 
puttiag-afl  aflajres  elie  ia  (^liaiott,  as  if  there  wetc  oothiDg 
ds  to  bee  done,  bat  to  tee  him, 

Pi/l,  Tis  femptr  idem,  for,  obfque  hoe  niJul-^  tis  ta  eofry 
part. 

SbaL  Jis  fo  iodseda. 

Pyi.  My  ICDight,  I  will  iafiame  thy  noble  liner,  and  nuke 
thee  rage,  thy  Dot,  aod  Htlen  of  thy  noble  thoughts,  is  in 
bafc  durance,  aod  oooqgii^s  ptifiiD,  haide  thither  by  moft 
mechanical,  and  durtie  hand :  xowze  vp  rencDgc  from  ebon 
den,  with  fell  AU^ioei  faake,  for  Doll  a  la :  PifioU  ^caket 
npuj^battmtU       •:.;,:{ 

Fayi.  I  will  dcliaer  her. ' 

Pi/i.  There  roared  the  lea,  and  trumpet  daogor  fonnds. 

V  ^nttr  fit.  iii^  and  his  tramt. 

Palfi.  God  laue  thy  gi^ce  king  Hal/,  my  royall  /Ai/T. 
"  '.Pijl.  -Tbe'hieaflms  Ace  gacd  and  keep,  soft  roy&l  mpe  of 
feme. .  ■  £  - 

Fa$l.  Oed  fue  tbee,  tny  fweet  boy. 

King.  My  lord  cbiefe  UQJee,  fpeake  to  dsat  Taine  maa. 
''  Jtt/l-  Aue-yon  yoar  -vlasi    know  you  what    tis   yoa 

fpMke? 
'    Fa^.  My  kiog,  my  Tout,  Ifpetke'to  dies,  my  heart. 

King.  I  kaow- thee  not  old  mail,  &li.tQ  thy  pcakra. 
How  ill  white  heires  becomes  a  foole  and  iefter, 
I  haue  long  drcampt  of  fuch  a  kind  of  man,  ~ 
So  furfet-fweldr  ib  old,  andE  fo  pro^tBoe  i 
But  being  awakt,  I  do  defpifc  my  dreame^ 
Make  leOe  thy  body  (Keace)  and  more  thy  grace, 
Leaue  gourmandizing,  know  the  graoe-iiaih  gape 
Tdr  tbee,  thtice  wHertbca  br  other  ince^ 
Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fia^^borac  iefl^     - 
;■  *  Prdome 
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IftEKiY  T'ni  Fourth.  j 

Prefume  not  that  I  im  the  tVingl  was, ' 
For  God  dotb^taious  To  (hall  ^'niniFld  percdae,' ' 
Thatlhane  tumdaw^is^fonDier^fe,  '   '' 

So  will  I  thoTe  that  kept  me  compaay;' 
WbcvAM  <oa  beare  I  aA  dG  MMOfr  bk),  -         •'' 
jApprsch  me,  and  thou  fltalt  be  as  thoa  wall,  ~~ 

Tbe  tutor  and-the  fteder  of  my  riots  i  '•    '  '   ■      ■    . 

Till  then  I  buiiih  thee,  OD  paioeoE  death. 
As  I  banc  done  the  reft  ofmy  miHeaders,      ■       '■ '  '■■■■"  -- 
Not  tocomeneare  our  peribn  by  t#D  ittilftt  ■  ' '■■-  ■" '■' 

For  competence  of  life,  IWil  allowyob,  '   "'    ■■■"'-* 

That  lackc  of  meinei  eitfcft-ca  yott  nftt 'to  eailb,    '•'  ..*- 

And  as  we  heare  you  do  reforntcyourMues, 
We  will  accordiag'toyourHrflHgthflfiid'qiialilie,' '     ' 
Giae  you  aduauncement.     Be  it  yonr  charge,'  my  !i*i^'  '« 
To  fee  perfoWUdtfie  tenure  of  toy  wordt^'ftton.  ■  -^ 

Ifhn.  Mafter  Shmlhvi  I  ow  you  a  thonrand^potind. 
Shtd.  Yea  mary-Oi*  ^<^i)  which  I  befeech  you  to  kc  me  hftue 
homewith.BM.   - 

lohn.  That  can  hardly  be,  mafter  9hahvi  t  io  «of  yia 
giicuc  at  this,  I  (ball  be  fent  for  in  priuate  to  him,  looke  yoo, 
hee  mufl  feemtf  thus  to  the  wortd  ■•■kite  Mt  your  aduanuce- 
meois,  I  will  be  the  man  yet  that  Ibal  make  ypu  great.  - .  - 

jShaJ.  I  cannot  perceiue  how,  Tulel^e  you  £Hue^  ate  jpnr 
■  dublet,  and  (hil^'me  ourwitH  Araw';  j  .befeech' yon  good  fie 
lohn  let  me  haue  Sue  hundred  of  my  thouland.  ^ 

John,  Sir  I  will  be  as  good  ^s  my  ^orde,  tbis,^tliat  pn 
heard  was'bnt  a'  ciJlour.  .    -  ,       , 

Shal.'  A  c611c>r  that  I  fearc  you  will  die  in  Cir  Ial>n,  ■    ■     • 
lohn.  Feare  nO  colours,  go  with  me  to'diaocr  :■     t 
Come  IIefTenant'Pj/?c/,  come  Bardoift,  . 
I'fhatl  be  feutTor  fooDc  atnight.  .... 


t" 
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Thi  Sicond  Part  or 

Enttr  ittfitct  and  prince  lobn. 

i^ke.  Go  ctry  lir  Mn  Fa^a^i  to  the  fUtt, 
Tike  all  his  compaoy  aloi^  with  bim. 

/it/.  My  lord,  my  lord. 

hifi.  I  ctoitot  now  fpcake,  I  will  he«re  yoD  iboae,  take 
ibem  aw«y.  Extuat. 

Pifi.  SifortttM  mt  UrmtntaJ^en  tontenta, 

JUfi.  I  like  this  faire  proceeding  of  the  kiogi. 
He  hath  latent  his  wooied  followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  prouided  for. 
Sat  all  are  btmffat  till  their  conuetlatioas 
Appetre  rawe  wife  and  modeft  to  the  worlde. 

^/f .  And  To  they  an. 

bbn.  The  king  bath  cald  hli  parUment  my  lord. 

hifi:  He  bath. 

bhn.  I  wil  lay  ods,  that  ere  this  ycere  eXfHH^ 
We  bean  our  siuU  fwords  aod  natiiiB  fict. 
As  farre  as  France,  I  heard  a  bird  fo  Hog, 
Whofe  mtifiqiic,  to  my  thinking,  plealde  the  king : 
Coau^  will  you  beoce  ? 

EPILOGUE. 

Flrft  my  feare  theo  my  curdc,  laft  my  Ipeech. 
My  feare,  ii  yotir  diTpleaTare,  my  corfy,  my  duty,  and  my 
fpeedi.  to  beg  yonr  pardons ;  if  yon  kK>ke  for  a  good  fpecch 
■ow,  yon  vndo  me,  for  what  I  bane  to  fay  is  of  miiie  owne 
naking,  and  what  indeed  (I  flionld  fay)  wil  (I  doubt]  pnoe 
mine  owne  marring :  but  to  the  pnrpofe,  andfo  to  the  venture. 
Be  it  knoWDc  to  you,  as  it  is  Tery  well,  I  was  lately  hereia 
the  end  of  a  dlfpleaflng  play,  to  pray  your  patience  tor  it,  and 
to  promlfe  yon  a  better:  I  meant  indeed  to  pay  you  with 
this,  which  if  like  an  U  venture  it  come  Tnlackily  home,  I 
Itmke,  aod  yon  my  gende  creditots  kxifi^  beio  I  pna^ile 

baa 
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Hmr  THE  Fovkth; 

jon  [  would  be,  BUd  here  I  ebnunltii^  body  to  your  flHrck^' 
bftte  me  fome,  snd  I  will  pay  yon  tome,  and  (u  moft  ddnon 
do)  proaule  yoo  infioitely :  and  lb  I  knede  domKbefwe  yoei 
bnt  indeed,  to  pray  for  the  qneeoe.  i 

If  my  tongne  cumot  intreate  you  to  acqidt  me,  iHll  yoa 
comnuuad  me  to  vfe  my  legges  t  tad  yet  that  were  but  light 
pBjrme&t,  to  daunce  out  of  your  debt,  but  a  good  onJcienGe 
•win  make  any  polGbk  fatiifaflion,  and  fo  woolde  1 1  all  the 
gentlewomen  beere  bane  fbrg^uen  me,  if  the  gcatlemco  wiH 
not,  then  the  gendemen  doc  not  agree  «nth  tbegentlewomenf 
^rtiich  was  neuer  feene  id  fuch  an  allemhlie. 

One  word  more  I  be&ech  you,  if  you  bee  not  too  moch 
doyd  with  fittte  mcate,  our  humble  author  will  coadnne  the 
fkrie,  with  fir  bin  in  it,  and  make  yon  metry  ^th  han  Ka^ 
tharine  of  Frounce,  where  {{or  any  thing  I  knowe)  talfi^t 
ifaall  die  of  a  fwcat,  vntefle  already  a  be  killd  widi  your  harde 
ofHoicRU;  for  Oldt'cafile  died  martyre,  and  diis  ii  oot  dia 
nan :  my  tongne  is  weary,  wha  my  Ugget  are  too^I  wil  Ud 
you,  good  night. 


E  N  D  OF   V  O  L.   II. 
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